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ApVERTlSEMUrfT* 



Thb purpose of the foUo'wi^ NaErative is to giw a 
detailed aad aqcumte account of certaia i^emaricabk 
ineidents which took pbce io i^ Orkney Islands, con* 
ceffiing wbieh) the more imperfect tradj^tiont a^cJL mati* 
lat^d^ecords of the country o^^ i^ n* tb«f foUowiJdg 
CfyoQ c ouB parctcularsf 

In the flBOHth of January, 1724-5, a vessel, called the 
Revenge, bearing twenty large gws^ and six smaUer, 
commanded by John Gow:, of Qofpb, or SsiTHjCao^^ 
to the Orkney Islands, a^d was discovered to be a pi^ 
rate, by various< aiOts of insolence and vilk^ny comn^t- 
ted by tfie crew. These wei^ fov scone time aij^l^t*- 
ted to, tb^ inhabitants of these re^^ote i^landii^ not PQ9r 
sesmg arni$ nor naeaus of res|ii<ianice v a^ ^ bbld wai» 
the Captain of these banditti, t|^bt ^e not poly cai»e 
ashore, and gave dicing jparties^ in the village of 
Stromness, but, befbre his real character wasdiscoveiir 
ed, engaged the afiections and received the troth-plight 
of a young lady* possi^s^d 4f some propertje^ A pa- 
triotic individual, Jamii^ Fb^ yons^jer of Gleatroq, 
foraied the plan of secanng tbe b^canier,; idiich h,e 
efi«reted by a nutupo of courage a^d address^ in cof^- 
8e<{ttenee ohiefly of (Stow's vf ssqI hamug gone oasbor^ 
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near the harliour of Calfsound, on the Island of £da, 
not £ir distant from a house then inhabited by Mr» Fe a. 
In the various stratagems by which Mr. Fi:a contrived 
finally, at the peril of his life, they being well armed 
and desperate^ to make the whole pirates his prisoners, 
he was much aided by Mr. James Laing, the grand- 
father of the late Malcolm Laing, Esq. the acute and 
ingenious historian of Scotland during the 17th centu- 
ry. Gow, and others of his crew» suffered, by sen. 
tence of the High Court of Admiralty, the punishment 
their crimes had long deserved. He conducted him- 
self with great audacity when before the Court ; and, 
from an account of the matter, by an' eye*witnes&, 
seems to have been sulgected to some unusual seveii* 
ties, in order to compel him to plead. The words are 
these : " John Ixtrvrwtmld not plead, for which Hb was 
brought to the bar, and the Judge ordered^ ttmt lus 
thumbs should be squeezed by two men, with a whip- 
cord, till it did break ; and then it should be doubled, 
till it did again break, and then laid threefold, and that 
the executioners should pull with their whole strength ; 
which sentence Gom endured with a greatdeal of bold* 
ness." The next morning, (27th May, 1725,) when 
he had seen the preparations for pressing him to death, 
his courage gave way, and he told the Marshal of 
Court, that he would not have given so much trouble, 
had he been assured of not being hanged in chains- 
He was then tried, condemned, and executed, with 
others of his crew* 

It is said, that the lady whose affections Gow had 
engaged, went up to London to see him before his 
death, and that, arriving too late, she had the courage 
to request a sight of his dead body ; and then touching 
Uie band of the corpse, she formally resumed the troth* 
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plight which she bad bestowed. Without going through 
this ceremony, she could not, according to the super- 
stition of the country, have escaped a visit from the 
ghost of her departed lover, in the event of her be- 
stowing upon any living suitor, the faith which she had 
plighted to the dead. This part of the legend may 
serve as a curious commentary on the beautiful tale of 
the fine Scottish ballad^ which begins^ 

*^ There came a ghost te Margaret's door," Sec. 

The comnioii account of this incident further bea^ s, 
that Mr. Fea, the spirited indiv]di;ial, by whose ezer- 
tions Growls cai*eer of iniqpity was cut shorty wal^ so 
&r from receivings any reward from government, that 
he could not obtain even countenance enough to pro- 
tect him against a'variety of sham suits, raised against 
hbn by Newgate solid tors, who acted in the name of 
Gow, and others of the pirate crew ; and the various 
expenses, vexatious prosecutions, and other legal con- 
sequences, in which his gallantry involved him, utferly 
ruined his fortune and hi^ family ^ making his memory 
» notable example to all who shall in future take pirates 
on their own authority. 

It is to be supposed, for the honour of George the 
First's government, that the last circumstance, as well 
as the dates, and other .particulars of the commonly 
received story, are inaccurate, since they will be found 
totally irreconcileable with the folTowing veracious 
narrative, compiled from materials to which he him- 
self alone has bad access, by 

THE AUTHOR OF WAVKRLBY, 

1st :^0Yember, 1821. 
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CHAPTER I. 



The storm had ceased its wintry roar. 

Hoarse dash the billows of the sea ; 
But who on Thule's desert shOre^ 

Cries, Have .1 burned my harp for thee ? 

MAcmvL, 

XftAT long, narrow, and irregular teland, usuaUj called 
the Main-Land of Zetland, because it is by far the largest 
of that ATcb^ehig69 terminates, as is well known to the 
mariners whfo navigate the stormy seas which snrrouud the 
Thnle of the ancients, in a cliff of tremendous height, en- 
titled Sumbui^h-Head, which presents its bare scalp and 
naked aides to the weight of a tremendous surge, and forms 
the extreme point of the isle to the south-e^t. This lofty 
promontory is constantly exposed to the current of a stroi^ 
and furious tide, which setting in betwixt the Orkney and 
Zetland Islands, and running with force only inferior td 
that of the FenUand Frith, takes its name from the head- 
land we have mentioned, and is called the Roost of Sum- 
burgh ; roost being the phrase assigned in these isles to 
currents of this description. 

On the land side, the promontory is covered with short 
grass, and slopes steeply down to a little isthmus, upon 
which the sea has encroached in creeks, which, advanc- 
ing from either aide of the island, gradually work their 
way forward, and seem as if in a short time they would 
form a junction, and altogether insulate Sumbnrgh-Head, 
when what Is now a cape, will become a lonely mountain 
islet, severed from the maitt^land, of wbicbit is at present 
the temuiRting extroouty. 
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Man, howejrer, had in former day» considered this as a 
remote or aniikeljr event ; for a Norwegtaa chief of ether 
times, or, as other accounts said, and as the name of Jarlshor 
seemed to imply, an ancient Earl of the Orkneys, had se- 
lected this neck of land as the place for estahlishing a man- 
sion-house^ It has heen long entirely deserted, and the 
vestiges can only he discerned with' difficulty ; for the 
loose sand, borne on the tempestuous gales of these stormy 
regions, has overblown, and almost buried the ruins of the 
buildings ; but in the .^od of the seventeenth century, a 
part of the EarFs mansion was still entire and inhabitable. 
It was a rude building of rough stone, with nothing about 
it to gratify the eye, or to excite th^ imagination ;•— a large 
old-fashioned house, with a very steep roof, covered with: 
flags composed of gray sandstone, would perhaps convey 
the best idea of the plaice to a modern reader. The win- 
dows w^re few, were very small in size, and were distri- 
buted up and down the building with utter contempt of 
regularity. Against the main building had rested, in former 
times, c:ertettt steslkHr^eiip^tBlclnis qf the mansi^b-hCHiset 
contaioing offices, on^uboMinateapartoaienlS) fie^esaarylbr 
Ihe accommodation of the EaH's retauMnra and.mcuiVBils.. 
But these had became ruinous ; and the rafters had been, 
taken down for fire^wood, or for other put^poses ; the walls 
bad given way in many places ; and^ to complete the 4e* 
vastatioA, the saad had already drifted amongst the ruinsi 
and filled up w^^t had been ooce the ^haioterB they con«^ 
taiaed» to the depth of twa or three feet. 

Amid this desolatiou^ th^ inhabitants of Jarlsbof had con- 
trived, by constant laboar and aitentioo, t^ fce^ m order 
a few roods of knd, whtcl bad been encloeaJas a gardesv 
and which, sheltered by thi^ walls of the bouse itse&, from 
the relentless aea-blast, produced sudi vegetables as the 
climate could bring forth, or rathifrr as the sea^gale would 
perinit to grow ; ^r these islands experience even less of 
the rigour of cokl than is encountered on the maiii4a0d of 
Scotland ; but, uosfaekered by a wall of seme sort or otiber, 
it is scarce possible to raise even the nutst ordinary culi- 
nary vegeiables; and as for fifarubs or trees, they i^e en- 
tirely out of the question, «ucb is ihe ferce of the sweep** 
ing sea-blaatk 

At a fliiortidifltaiice froft^ tibe fisansion, and near to the 
sea-beach, just where the eveek fonnsfl sovt.of imper&ct 
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harbour, in wbkh lay three or four fighiog-boata, there 
were a few most wretched cottages for the iuhabitants and 
tenants of the township of Jarlshof, who held the whole 
district of the landlord upon such terms as were in those 
dxy» usually granted to persons of this description, and 
which,, of course, were hard enough. The landlord him- 
self resided upon an estate which he possessed in a more 
eligible situation, in a different part of the island, and sel- 
dom Tisited his possessions at Sumburgh-Head. He was 
an hoE^Bt, plain Zetland gentleman, somewhat passionate, 
the Decessarjr result of being surrounded by dependants ; 
and somewhat oTer-conTi?ial in his habits, the consequence, 
perhaps, of having too much time at his disposal; but 
frank*t«aapered and generous to his people, and kind and 
hospitable to stran|;ers. He was descended aho of an old 
and noble Norwegian family ; a circumstance which ren- 
dered bim dearer to the lower orders, most of whom are 
of the same race ; while the lairds; or proprietcgrs, are 
generally of Scottish extracticm, who» at this early p^iod» 
were even still considered as strangers- and intrilders. ^ 
Magnus TroiL-Jwh*- deduced his descent iirom the very 
Earl'wbo was supposed to haye founded Jarbfaof, was pe« 
culiarly of ilm opinion. 

The present inhabitants of Jarlshof had experienced, on 
several ^>ccasions, the kindness and good wiH of th^pro- 
prietor of the territory. When Mr. Mertoun, such was 
the name of the present inhabitant of the oldmanstoD, &nt 
arrived in Zetland, some years before the story commen- 
ces, he bad received at the house of Mr. Troil that warm 
and cordial hospitality for which the islands art distiU'- 
gulshed. No one asked him whence he came, where he 
^as going, what was his purpese in visiting so remote a 
<^mer of the empire, or^ what was likely to be the term 
of bis stay. He arrived a perfect stranger, yet was. instant- 
ly ov^powered by a si^ccession^ of invitations ; and in 
each bouse wbicb he visited^ he found a home as long as 
he chose to accept it, and lived as one of the family, un- 
noticed and unnoticing, until he thought proper to remove 
to some other dwelling. This apparent indifference to the 
rank, character, and qualities of their guest, did notarise 
from apathy on the part of his kind hosts, for the islanders 
had their fuU share of natural curiosity ; but their delicacy 
<le^ned it would be an infringement upon the laws of hos- 
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pitalttyy to ask questiops which their gve^t might bqt]r# 
found it dlffioult or u&pleasiiig to answer .; and iastead of 
endeavouriog, as if us«al id oth^c GOUDtries, to wring ou^ 
of Mr. Mertoiii^ Aich conmumoalionsiaft he migl^jt find it 
agreeable to withhQld^ the coasidernte Zetl^nder^ coo; 
tented tbemaelt es with e^getlj gatberang up suph scrape 
of information as coold be c^dleeted ^i the course of cear 
▼ersation; 

Bnt the rock in aa Arad^iaa desert is «ot WPise re^ytctant 
to afford water, than Mr* BaBi)> Mestoun was nigfi^ird ii^ 
imparting his confidence, even incjdeqtaUy ; and cert^tiolj 
the politeness of the gentcy of Thule was never pat to^ 9 
more severe t^sk than* whed tl|j»j.4elt that gopd-breeding 
en|oined them to abstain froosi^ inqaiiriBg ipto the situation 
of so mysterious: a persona^* 

All that was actually knpwn of him was easily summed 
up« Mr. Mertoun had come tO: Lerwick, then risiqg ipto 
some importance, but not yet ackoow]edsed aa the prip- 
cipal town of the.island^ in a Dutch ve9^« ticcompiafHied 
only by his son, a handsome boy of aboujt, fourteen y^ars 
old. Hb ownag^ttigfatexteedfon^ ..JThe Dutcbskipr 
per introduced.bim to some of tbB.yery good IfHeiids yritik 
whom he used to barter gin and giAgejrbre.ad for little 
Zetland bgUoekit, smokied geeae^ and stockings of Jambs* 
wool ; and although Meinha&r could 0i»ly say, that '^ Meinr 
heer Mertoun hah bay his bastage like ojne gentlemaas, and^ 
hab given a KrettaMlollar beside to tb^ crew,'* t^iis mtro*- 
duction served to estiriilish the Dutehman's passenger in a 
reapectable circle of acquaintances, which gradually en- 
larged as it appeared that the atrangeje was a man of con- 
aiderable acquirements^ 

This discovery was made as it were perforce ; for: Me|s 
tofm was as unwilling to speak upon general suligefits^ aa 
upon his own affairs. But he waa sometimes led into dt»- 
cussiona, which showed, as it were in spite of bimaelf» the 
scholar and the man of the world ; and, at other toes, aa 
if in requital of the hospitidity which be tti^ertttnced, he 
seemed to compel himself^ agamst.his&Md nature, thea- 
ter ink) the society of those around him, especiaUy when 
it assumed the grave j melancholy, or satirifialcast, which 
best suited the temper of his own mind. Upon such occa- 
sions, the Zetlanders were universally of opinion that he 
must have had an excellent education, OJBgkcted only, in 
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«iie ^liking imrflcvlan nainefyy that Mr. MertimB te«reo 
knew ^e stem of a ^p from the stern ^ and in the man* 
^ement'of a beat, a cow conld not be more ignorant It 
Beemed astotiisliing guch grots ignorance of &e most ne- 
eessary a<t of life (in the Zetlmid isles at least,) sBould 
subsist aldog with his accomplishments in other respects ; 
bnt so it was. 

Unless called ibrth m the manner we have mentioned^ 
die habits 0f Basil Menptoun were retired and gloom;. 
From loud tnirth he instantly fled ; and eren the modera- 
ted cheeriiilness of a friendly party and the invariable e^ 
feet ^f thYi>wing him into deeper dejection than eren his 
n^nal demcianonr indicated. > * 

WMien are always . particularly desitons ef jnvestigar 
ting mystery, and of alleTiating melancholy, especiadljr 
when these circnmstanees are united in a handsome n^ 
iftH)«t the prhne of life. It is possil^e, therefore, that 
»Mngst the ikir-hmf ed and blue-eyed tUing^ters Of Thule, 
this mysterious and pensive stranger might have found 
#ome oire to take upon herself Ui« task of consolation* 
liad he shown any willingness to accept such kindly offi- 
ces ; but, far from ^uing so, he seemed even to sbtfn the 
presence of th^ sex, to which in our distresses, whether 
of mind or body, we genefaHy app^)r for pity and comfort. 

To these peculiarities Mr. Mertoun added another, 
which was particularly dli^^eeable to his host and prin- 
cipal patron, MagncTs Troil; This magnate of Zetland, 
descended by the father's side, as we hare already said, 
from an'ancient Norwegian family by the marriage of its 
representative with a Danish lady, held the devout opinion 
that a cup of Geneva or Nantz was specific i^tnst all 
cares and afflictions whatsoever. These were remedies 
to wfaicb Mr. Mertoun never applied ; his drink was wa- 
ter, and wate'r alone, and no persuasion or entreaties could 
induce him to taste miy stronger bever^e thim was afford- 
ed by the pure spring. Now this Magnus Troil could not 
tolerate ; it Was a defiance to the ancient northern laws of 
conviviality, whicb, fbr his own part, he had so rigidly ob- 
served, that although he was wont to assert that he 'had 
never in his life gone to btfd drunk (that is, in his tmYi 
sense of the word,) it would havfe been impossible to 
prove that he had ever resigned 'himself to slumber in -a 
state of actual and absolute sobriety. It may be there- 
Core asked, what did this stranger taii% into society to 
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'^•iiiipeii8*le the diapleasare^iFeD by hU austere said absie* 
mious habits ? HeiJiad, ii^the first place, that maoi^r and 
self-importance which mark a person^ of some conse- 
quence; aad although it was cooj^ectured that be could 
not be rich, yet it was certainly known by his expenditure 
tbat neither was he absolutely poor. He had, besides, 
flame powers of conversatiou, when, as we. have .already 
liintedy he chose to exert them ; and his misanthropy or 
aTersion to the business and intercourse of ordinary life, 
was often expressed in an antithetical mauner, which pass- 
ed, for wit, when better was not to.be bad. Abovct all, 
Mr. Mertoun's secret seemed impenetrable, and his pre- 
seace had all the interest of a riddle, which men (oye to 
read oyer and over, because they cannot find out the 
meaning of it. . . 

Notwithstanding^ these recommendations, Hertovin dif- 
-fered in so many material points. from his host, that. .after 
he had been for some time a guest at his principal resi- 
dence, Blagnus Troil was agreeably surprised when, one 
eveningafter they; ha4r«4t^wo, hours in absolute silence, 
drinking brandy and water^— t.hat is, Magnus driukiug the 
alcohol, and Mertoun the element, — dvo. gpest ^asfced bis 
host's permission to occupy, as his tenant, this deserted 
mansion of Jarlshof, at the extremity of the territory call- 
« ed Dunrossness, and situated just beneath Sumburglpi-Head. 
*' I shall be handsomely rid of. him,'* quoth Magnus to 
r himself, ** and his kill-joy visage will never again stop the 
bottle in its round. His departure will ruin me in lemons, 
however, for hie mere look was quite sufficient to soyr a 
whole ocean of punch.'* . 

Yet the kind-hearted Zetlander generously and disinte- 
restedly rem<wstrated with Mr. Mertoun on the solit tide 
and inconveniences to which he was about to subject him- 
self. •* There were scarce," he said, '* even the mpst 
necessary articles of furniture in the old house — there 
was no society within many miles— -for proyisigns, the 
principal article^ of foSod would be sour sillocks, and his 
only company gulls and gannets." 

. " My good friend," replied Mertoun, " if you could 
have named, a circumstance which would render the resi- 
dence more eligible to me than any other, it is that there 
would be neither human luxury nor human society near 
the place of my retreat ; a shelter from the weather for 
my own bead, and for the boy's, is all I iseek for ; so 
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)iame your rent, Mr. Troll, and let tee be yoar tenant at 
Jarlshof 

** Reot ?" answered the Zetknder ; ** Why, no gre«tt 
rent fbr an old bouse whieh bo one baa lived ii» aince my 
motber^s fime, God reatber ; and aa for abetter, tbe old 
ivaila are tbick enon^, and #(^iU bear many a baUg yet; 
But, Heaten lore you, Mr, Mertoun, tbink wbat yon arc 
purpoaing. For one of ua to live at Jariabof, were a wild 
scheme enough ; 4mt you, who are from anoUier coimtry, 
^bMberEngltsb, 'Scotch, or Iriah, no one can t«lL*'--«— 

** Nor doea it ^eatly matter," said Mertoun, somewhat 
abruptly. 

** Not a be^ring'a scale," anewcfred the Laird : M only 
that I like you tbe better for being no Scot, aa I tniat yon 
are not one. Hither they have come like the clack*geeae 
— every chamberlain has brought over a flock of bta own 
name, and his own batching, f6T wbat 1 know, and here 
they roost for ever-^^catch them returning to their own 
barren Highlandis or Lowlanda, when they have tasted our 
Zetland beef^ and seen our bonn^ voes and focks; No, 
sir," (here Magdus proceeded with great animation, aip- 
piiTg from tiinie to trine the half diluted spirit, which at the 
same time animated hia resentment against the intmdera, 
and enabled him to endure the mortifying reflections which 
it soggeated,)— **^ No, air, tbe ancient days and tbe genuine 
manners of these lalanda are no more ; for our antient posi- 
sessora, — our Pateraona, our Fens, our Scblagbrennera, 
our Yhiorbiorna, have given place to Gifibrda, Scotta, 
Mouata, men whoae names bespeak them or their ances- 
tors strangers to tbe soil which we tbe Troils have inha- 
bited long before the days of Turf-Einar, who first taught 
these isles the mystery of burning peat for fuel, and who 
has been handed down to a gratefiil posterity by a name 
which records the discovery."' 

Tbis was a subject upon which the potentate of Jarlabof 
was uaualty very diffuse, and Mertoun aaw him enter upon 
it with pleasure, because he knew he would not be called 
upon ta contribute any aid to the conversation, and might 
therefore indulge hia own saturnine humour #bile the 
Norwegian Zetlander declaimed on the change of times 
and inhabitants. But just as Magnus had arrived at tbe me* 
lancb^ly concl^on, how ** probable it was, that in another 
century scared a tnerA: — scarce ^ven an «re of land would 
;ibe in poaaeasion of the Norse inhabitants, tbe tvan Udal- 

Vol. I. B 
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lers* of Zetland," be recollected the circHiii&taiices of hUf 
gaest, and stopped saddeoly short. '* I do not say all this,'* 
he adcTed, intermptiDg himself, *<as ifl were u&williog 
^at you should settle on my estate, Mr. Mertoun-^but for 
Jarlshof-^-the place is a wild one — ^Cpme from where you 
will, I warrant you will say, lifce' other travellers, you 
came from a better qlimale than ours, for so say you alk 
And yet you think of a retreat which the very natives rua 
away from. WiB you not take your g^ass ?"-«(This was 
to be considered as interyectional, — ^** Then here's iot 
you.'* 

" My good sir,'' answered Mertoun, *< I ^m indifferenlf 
to climate ; if there i* but air enough to fib my lungSt.^ 
care not if it be the breath of Arabia or of Lapland." 

'* Air enough you may have," answered Magnus,.^* na 
lack of that — somewhat damp^ strangers allege it to be, 
but we know a corrective for that— t-Here's to you, Mr^ 
Mertoun— you must lefirn to do so, and to smoke a pipe ; 
and then, as you say, you will find the air of Zetland equal 
to that bf Arabia. ' B^ baare you. seen Jarlsbof ?" 

The stranger intimated he, bad not. 

" Then," replied Magnus, ** you have no idea of y#ur 
undertaking. If you think it a comfortable roadstead like 
this, with the house situated on the side of an inland voe^ 
that brings the herrings up to your door, you are mistakeo, 
my heart. At Jarlshof you will see nought but the wild 
waves tumbling on the bare rocks, and the Roost of Stim- 
burgh running at the rate of fifteen knots an hour."- 

*^ I shall see nothing at least of the current of human 
passions," replied Mertoun. 

'< You will hear nothing but the clanging and screaming 
of scads, sheer-waters, and sea- guUs, from day-break till 
sun-set." 

•* 1 win compound, my friend," replied thestanger, "so 
that 1 do not hear the chattering of women's tongues." 

«* Ah," said the Norman, ** that is because you hear just 
now my little Minna and Brenda singing in the garden with 
your Mordaunt Now, I, would rather listen to their little 
voices, than the sky^lark which 1 once heard in Caithness, 

* The Udallcrs are the aUodiol possessors of Zetland, who hoM their 
possessions under tbe old Norwegian law, instead of the feudal tenuvrs 
introduced among them from Scollsind. ^ 

t Sult-water lake. 
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or the nightiiigjEile that I hWe'read of.-— What will the 
^rls 60 for want of their playmate Mordaunt ?" 

•* They will shift for themselves/' answered Mertoim ; 
" younger or elder they will find playmates or dopes ; hut 
the questioa is, Mr. I'roil, will yoa let to me» as your te- 
Tiant, this old mansion of Jarlshof ?'* 

/* Gladly, since you make it your option to live in a spot 
«o desolate." 
" '*' And for the rent ?" continued Mertoun. 

" The rent ?" replied Magnus ; "♦ hum—why, yoomuft 
have the hit of .plantie cruive, which they once called a 
garden, aad a right in the scathold, and a sixpenny merk 
ef land, tha^ the tenants may fish for you ; — e^ht IbptmdM 
of butter, and eight shillings sterling yearly, is not too 
mudj ?" 

Mr. Mertoun agreed to terms so moderate^ md from 
thenceforward resided chiefly at the solitary mansioo 
which we have described in the beftiiuuBg-of Ibis chapter^ 
coBfoniMiig not tfnly witiiout complaint, but, as it seemed, 
with a sullen pleasure, to idl tiMr privations .which ao wild 
and desolate a situation Aeceaaaiily imppfled po its inbabi- 



CHAPTER IL 

^lls not alone the scene — Che mair, AMelmo, 
The man fiods syinpathies in these wild wastes^ 
, And roughly tumblini; seas, which fairer views 
And fimoother waives deny him. 

y Ancient DranM, 

The few iarhabitants of the township of Jarlshof had at 
6rst heard with alarm that a person of rank superior to 
4heir own, was come to reside in the ruinous tenement 
which they stiU called ihe castle. In those days, (for the 
present times are greatly altered for the better,) the pre- 
sence of a superior, in such a situation, was almost certaia 
to be attended with additional burthens and exactions, for 
which, ^nder one pretext or another, feudal customs fur- 
nished a thousand apologies. By each of these, a part of 
the tenants' hard won and precarious profits was diverted 
for the use of their powerful neighbour and superior^ th^^ 
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taeksmaO) as he was called. Bnt the sub- tenants speediljr 
found that no oppression of this kind was. to he apprehended 
at the hands of Basil Mertoun. His own means » whether 
lai^e or small, were at least fuHj adequate to his expensest 
which, so far as regarded his habits of life, were of the 
most frugal descripti<Mi. . The Inxuries of a few hooks, 
and seme frfiiiosophical instrumentSs with which he was 
supplied from London as occasion offered, seemed to indi« 
caie a degree of wealth unusual in^hese islands ; hut, en 
the other hand, the table lind the accommodations at Jaris- 
hof did ttoi exceed what was maintained by a Zethiod pro* 
prietor of the moat inferior description% 

The tenants of the hamlet troubled themselves very 
litde ahdut the quatity of their superior, as soon as they 
found that their situation was rather to be mended than 
rendered worse by bis presence ; and once reUered from 
the apprehension of his tyrannizi&g oyer them, they kid 
their'fcads t^JStiCT IC P*^ *^ ^^ ^^ ^^ ^J Tsn9ji» 
pet^ tricks of overcharge and extortioii ^ wiicJi fci 5]Y^ 
^e stranger siihmi^M to mOk th6 most philosophic iiidifr 
feremce. An accident, howeveiF, -4»eevrred, which pot 
his character in a new light, and effectutt^y eheckedisrfl 
future efforts at extravagant imposition. 

A dispute arose in the itttchen of the Castle betwkt an 
old govemante, who acted as house keeper to Mr. Mer- 
toun, and Sweyn Erickson, as good a Zetlander as ever 
rowed a boat to the haaf fishing :* which dispute, as is 
usual in such cases, was maintained with such increasii^ 
heat and vociferation as to reach the ear» of the master, 

ias he was called,) wbo, secluded in a solitary turret, was 
eeply employed in examining the contents of a new pack- 
age of books from London, which, after long expectation 
had found its way to Hull, from thence by a whaling ves- 
sel to Lerwick, and so to Jarlshof. With more than the 
^ual thrill of indignation which indolent people always 
feel when roused into action on some un^easant oocasion, 
Mertoun descended to the scene of contest, and so sud* 
denly, peremptorily , and strictly inquired into the cause 
of dispute, that the parties, notwithstanding every evasion 
wkich they^ attempted^ b^me unable to disguise from 
Mm that their difference respected the several interests 

* t. e. Tbe ideep-sea £cl^igi io Oii^nction Iko Ibst wlsich h l?tW\^ii 
along shorv. 



4b Winch Ibe hdnest f ovdrnaDteraiMi im) less honest fisber- 
mai^^ were respectiyeiy-eittiiled/iD ao oyercharge of about 
one bundred percent, ob a bargain of rockcod, purcba»- 
«d'by; the former from the iatter, for the use of the fa- 
mily at Jarkfaolt. ' 

•' 'When this was fairiy ascertafiaeil and confessed, Mr. 
vMertoun stood looking upon -the culprits with eyes in' 
'wbicmhe utBiost scorn seemed ^to contend with awaken^ 
ing passion, * **Hark you^ ye old hag," said he at lengUi 
;to/the housekeeper,, ** avoid my bouse this instant ; and 
Jcnow that:4 dismiss you^ 4aotibr being a •liar, a thief, and 
an ungratefu^ueao, for these are ^sdities as firoper to 
you as your jpme of woman, but Jbr darings in my house, 
4o scold above your breaHi. And for you, you rascal; who 
^up^DSe you may cheat a stranger as you would flinch* a 
<whale, know; that I am well acquainted with the righto 
which, by didegation from youv.master, Magnus Troil, i 
-can exercise over you, if I wHl, Provoke- me to a cer- 
tain pitch, aBd«'yonshaUiearn,.to yoar:eo9t, 1 can break 
your rest as easily, asi you ~43«» i«tearrupt my lekure. I 
4know the meanii^ of ^cfU^MSiA waitle^ and hawkken^ and 
Jk«g-fl^«f, and eirery other exaction, by which you?' lords, 
lin anient and modern d^ys^ have wrung your withers^ 
nor is there, one of you that shall not rue the day that ydu 
•could not be content of robbing me of my money, but 
^ust also break in on my leisure with your atrocioue 
northern clamoury that rivals -in -discord .the screaming of 
a fiight of ArcticguUs." , . 

Nothing better occurred to 8weyn, in answer to this ob- 
jection, than the preferring a bubble request that bis ho- 
nour would be pleased.to keep the cod-fish without pay- 
ment^ and say no more about thejuatter; but by this time . 
Mr; Mertoun bad worked up his passions into an ungo- 
vernable rage, imd with one band he threw Ihe money at 
thefisberma^if's head, while with 4he other he pelted Jbim 
.out of tbd^pnrtment with his own fish. . . 

Ther« was so much of uf^alling atid, .tyrannic fury , ki 
tbe stranger's n)apier«on.thi8oecasion,.that Sweyn neither 
sto|gped to collect the money nor take. back his commodi- 
ly, but fled^at a precipitate. riit&Jto the sn»»U hamlet, to tell 
bis comrades, that if they provoked Master Mertoun any 

♦ The operation of slicing the tJltJbber from the bones of the whale^ 
is called, technicallyy^uicAing. 
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farther, be weold torn an absolute Pate St«art^ im tbeir 
band, and bead and hang without either judgaaent or 
mercy. 

Htthe^ alec come the discarded faousekeeper,. to coo^ 
suit with her neighbours ^and kindred, (lor aha also waif 
it native of the viUage,) what she should do to regain tlie 
desicable situation froo^ whieh she had «been so suddenly 
expelled.. The old Rauzellaar of the viltagey who#ad tb^ 
voioe most potential in tfae deliberations of the towasbipt 
ailer bearing what had -happened, pronounced that Sweyai . 
Erickson bad gone too far in raising the market upon Mr. 
•Mertoun 5 and that whatever pret^t the lycksmui might 
.assumefor thus giving way to his anger, the jeal grievamce 
tmust hare been the charging the rock -cod-fish at a penny 
insteadof a halfpenny a«piece ; he therefore exhorted aH 
the community never to raise their exactions in future 
J^eyond the proportion of threepence upon the shillings 
at which rate their master tit the Castle could not reason* 
ably be expected to grumble, since, as he was disposed to 
>d6 them no harm» it was reasonable to think, that, in a mo- , 
.derate way, be had no objection to do them good. ^* And 
three upon twelve," said the experienced l^attseltear, f'ia 
JA decent and modeiBte prodt, and will bring with it God*« 
blessing and St. Ronald's." 

. Proceeding upon the larj^ thus judiciously recommend- 
ed to them, the inhabitants of Jarlshof 'Cheated Mertoun 
rin future only to the moderate extent of twenty-five p^ 
cent. ; a rate to which all nabobs, army-contractors, spe- 
culators in the funds, and others, whom recent and rapid 
MTuccess has enabled to s^tde in the country upon a great 
scale, ought to submit, as yery reasonable treatment at the 
hand of their rustic ndghbeurs. Mertoun at least seemed 
•of that opinion^ for be gave himaelf «o further trouble on 
.the subject of .^s household eacpeoseft 

The conscript Others of Jarlshof^ Jiaving settled their 
own matters, took next under their coesideration the case 
'Of Swertha, the banished matron who had beev expelled 
from the Castle^ whom, as an expertefteed and useful idly, 
they v^re highly demons to restore to her office of house- 
keeper; should that be ibuod-poaa^fi. £Btai^' their wis- 

* Meaning, probably, Patrick Stuart, ^ari of Orknej, executed fcx 
t/ranny and oppression practised on the inhabitants ^( these re»oie 
■islands in ihe beginning of tbe leveateeth century. ^> 



dbat bei^e fidled them, Swtrtha, tn despair, had recotm^ 
to the good offices efMordaUnt Mertouo, with whom she 
had acquired some favour by her fcuowledge in old Nor* 
wegiaii balladi, and dtsmal tdies coBceraing the Trows or 
t>row5 (the:dwairf8 of the Scalds), with whom nipelKtitiotui 
ddhad peo|iled many a leiielj carern and brcQvo dale itt 
]>anroa9AeBS', aft4fieyi»jo(l]^rili8tri(^ofZetli&iid. **Swet* 
4ha,^^ satd the yomh, *< t can do but littie ^r ydu, but yov 
may do something for yours^. Bf y father'* {uiflsion re* 
^embieathe fory of those ancient champions you aidg songs 

*• Ay, ay, fish of my faeart,^' ireplied the old Woinair, 
tvith apathet^ wiiine ; *^ the Berserkars were champions 
wbo lired before the blessed days of Saint Olave^ and who 
*ased to rufn4tke madmen on swords, and Spears, and hex^ 
fioons, and nunkets, and snap th^m all into pieces as a Sxt- 
ner wouid go through a herring-net, and then, when tbe 
^fifiry went 'off, were as weak and unstaMe as water." 

♦♦That's tbe very tWng, Sweriha," said Mordaunt 
** Ne^w, my father never likeato thitik of hia passion after 
lit is over, and is so moch «f « Berserkar, that, let hkb be 
Asperate ae-hewill t^-day, lie wtH not c«t« aboot it to- 
morrow. Therefore, he has not filled iip ydhr place la 
the household at the Castle, and not a mouthful of warn 
food has been dressed there since you went away, and not 
"« morsal of bread baked, but we have lived just upon what* 
never <JoM thing came to band. Now,- Swertha, I will be 
your wflrraot^ that if you go boldly op to- the Oaatle, and 
'eater «pon the discharge of your duties as usual, yovt will 
-never hear a single word from htm." 

Swertha hesitated at fisst to obey tbts bold counseL 
ISfae said, «* to her thinking, Mr. Mertoun, whenbe was 
angi9^ looked more like a fiend than any Berserkar o£ 
them all ; that the fire Hashed from his eyes, and thefeam 
flew from his lips ; and that it would be a plain tea^pting 
of Providence to put herself again in such a venture." 

Ruti on the encouragement, which she xeceived ft^om 
=tbe son, she dekamioed at lei^th once itoore to face the 
parent ; and, dressing herself in her oc^inary household 
attire, for so Mordaunt particularly recommended^ she slip- 
ped into the Castle, and presently resuming tbe varioas 
and numerous occopatioDS which devolved on her^ seemed 
as deeply engaged in household cares as if she iMdd oeiM' 
beenout of office. 
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' The first day of her return to ber duty, SfTertha tmidft 
tio appearance in presence of her master, but trustei that, 
after his three days* diet on cold meat, a hot dish, dressed 
with the best of her simple skill, might introduce her fa- 
vourably to his recollection^ When Mordailnt had report* 
€d that his father had taken no notice of this change of 
•diet, afkd when she herself observed that, in passing and 
repctssing him occasionally, her appearance produced no 
. effect bpoa her singular misister, she began to imagine that 
the whole affair had escaped Mr. Mertoun^s memory; 
Neither was she conrinced of the contrary, until One day, 
when happening '«ome what to elerate her tone in a dispute 
with the other maid«serrant, her master, who at that time 
passed the place of contest, eyed her with a strong glance, 
^nd pronounced the single word rememher^ in a tone which 
taught S\¥ertha the government bf her tongue for many 
weeks after. 

If Mertoun was whimsical in his mode of governing his 

household, he seemed no less so in his plan of educating 

his son. He shbwed tifel 'youth but few symptoms of pa- 

reiftal affection ; yet, in his ordinary stiUe of mind, the im* 

prov^ement of. Mordaunt's education seemed to be the^«l- 

most obje<?t of his life. He barf both books and infol*matibn 

sufficient to discharge .th4 t«sk of ^utor in the ordinary 

branches of knowredge ; and i A, ibis capacity was regular, 

calm, and strict, not to say ser^te, in exacting from his 

|>upil the attention necessary for liis preying* But in the 

perusal of history, to which theiir attention was frequently 

turned, as well as in the study of classic authors, there 

^en occurred facts or sentiments which produced an io- 

stant effect upon Mertoun^s giind, and4>rought on him sud<r 

-denlyWhatSwertha, Sweyn, and even Mordaunt, came to 

distinguish by the name.ofliis^afrk hour. He was aware, 

In the usual case, of its approach, and retreated to an in- 

jaer apartment, into which he never permitted even Mor- 

daiint to enter. Here he would abide in seclusion for days, 

and even weeks, only coming o\A at uncertain times, to 

take such food as they had taken care to leave within hit 

reach, which he U6ed in wonderfully small quantities. At 

ether times, and especially during the winter solstice, 

when almost every person spends the lime within doors 

in feasting and merriment, this unhappy man would wrap 

iiimself 'in a dark-coloured sea cloak, an'3' wander out 

^long the stormy beach, or upon the desolate heath, in- 
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ds^piig bb own j^omy and wayward r«veriet, onder th« 
iQclenebt sky, the caiher that he was then most sure to 
wander uoenoouotered and ODohserved. 
. A&Mordauntgrew older, he learoed to note the parti* 
iQxilar signs which preceded these fits of gloomy desponden- 
cy, and to direct snch precautions as n^^t insure his nn- 
ibrtqnate parent from iU*timed ioterruptioni ^wfaich h»cl 
always the effect of driving him to fiuy,) while, on the 
contrary, full proyislon was made for his snhsistence. 
Mordaunt perceived, that at suck periods the melancholy 
lit ot bis father was greatly prolonged, if be d^anced to 
present himself to his eyes while the dark hour was upon 
iiini* Out 0/ respect, therefore, to his parent, as well as 
to indulge tbe love oif active exercise and of amusement 
natural to his period of life, Mordaont used often altogeth* 
er to absent himself from ih^ mansion of Jarlshof, and eren 
from the district, secure that his father, if the dark hour 
ipassed away in bis absence, would be little disposed to 
inquire howms son inm mipased ot iis leisure, so he was 
Aire lb4 bad iM>t watched bis own weak moments ; that be-~ 
ing the snl^ect on wbicb b« eaterinoied the nlmosl jear 
looay* - . y , 

At such tinuM, ther^ftre, M the sources ^f amutement 
i^bich the country afforded, were open to the yoncfer 
Mertoun, who, in tfiese inteKvals of ios education, bad an 
opportunity to give fell scope to Uie eneipes of a bold» 
iMithre^ and daring character. He was often engird with 
Uie youth of the bamlet in those desperate sports to which 
|he^« dreadful trade of the samphire gatherer'' is like a 
walk upon level gronnd— often joined those midnight ex* 
cnrsions upon the £»ce of the giddy cliffs, to secure the 
eggs, or the young of the sea-fowl ; and in these daring 
ad¥^itores displayed an address, and presence of mind, 
and activity, which, in one so young, and not a native of 
ihe country, aitonisbed the oldest fowlers. 

At other ^imes, Mofdaunt accompanied , Sweyn and 
other fishermen in their long and perilous expeditions to 
the distant and deep sea, learning under their direction 
the management of the boat, in which they equal or ext 
ceed, perhaps, any datives of the British empire. This 
exercise had charms for Mordaunt, independently of tiie 
fishing alone. 

At thi^ time, the old Norwegian sagas were much re« 
membered, and often rehearsed bj the fishermen, who 
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stiil preserved amongst themselves the ancient Norse 
tonj^ue, which was the speech of their forefathers. In the 
dark romance of those Scandinavian tales, lay much that 
was captivating to a youthful ear ; and the classic tales of 
antiquity were rivalled at least, if not excelled, in Mor- 
daunts opinion, hy the strange legends of Berserkar, of 
Sea-kings, of dwarfs, giants, and sorcerers, which he 
heard from the native Zetlanders. Often the scenes 
around him were assigned as the localities of the wild 
poems, which, half recited, half chaunted, by voices as 
hoarse, if not so loud, as the waves over which they 
floated, pointed ou^the very bay on which they sailed as 
the scene of a bloody sea-fight ; the scarce-seen heap of 
stones that bristled over the projecting cape, as the dun 
or castle of some potent Earl or noted pirate ; the distant 
and solitary gray stone on the lonely moor, as marking th^ 
grave of a hero ; the wild cavern, up which the sea rolled 
in heavy, broad, and unbrpl^en billows, as the dweiling of 
«ome n9t^i, sorceress:' * J . .* -~ 

The ocean also had' its mysteries, the effect of which 
wa? aided by the dim twilight, throi^h which it was im- 
perfectly seen for more than half the year. Its bottomless 
depths and secret caves contained, according to the ac* 
count of Sweyn and others, skilled inlegendary lore, such 
wonders as modern navigators reject with disdain. In the 
^uiet moonlight bay, where the waves came rippling to the 
^Aiore, upon a bed of smooth sand intermingled with shells, 
the mermaid was still seen to glide along the waters by 
moonlight, and, mingling her voice with the sighing breeze, 
was often heard to sing of subterranean wonders, or to 
chaunt prophecies of future events. The kraklen, th^t 
hugest of living thit^gs, was still supposed to cumber the 
recesses of the Northern Ocean ; and often, when some 
fog-bank covered the sea at a distance, the eye of the ex- 
perienced boatmen saw the horns of the monstrous levia- 
than welking and waving amidst' the wreaths of mist, and 
bore away with all press of oar and sail, lest the sudden 
fuction, occasioned by the sinking of the monstrous mass 
to the bottom, sliould drag within the grasp of its multi- 
farious feelers his own fi^ail skfg*. The sea-snake was also 
known, which, arising out of the depths of ocean, stretches 
to the skies his enormous neck, covered with a mane like 
that of a war-horse, and with its broad glittering eyes, 



raised mast-head high, looks out, as it seems, for plunder 
or for victims. 

Many prodigious stories of these marine monsters, and 
of many others less known, were then universally received 
among the Zetlanders, whose descendants have not as yet 
by any meaos abandoned faith in them. 

Such. Ijegends are, indeed, every where current amongst 
the vulgar; but the imagination is far more powerfully 
affected by them, on the deep and dangerous seas of the 
north, amidst precipices and headlands, many hundred feet 
in iieight,T-amid perilous straits and currents, and eddies,-^- 
long 3unken reefs ofjrock, over which the vivid ocean 
foams abd.boils^-^ark caverns, to whose extremities nei- 
ther man nor skiff has ever ventured, — lonely, and often 
uninhabited isles, — and occasionally the ruins of ancient 
northern fastnesses, dimly seen by the feeble light of the 
Arctic winter. To Mordaunt, who had much of romance 
in his disposition,, these superstitions formed a pleasing 
and' interesting exercise of the imagination, while, half 
doubting, half inclined to believe, be listened to the tales 
cfaiaunted concerning these wonders of nature, and cfeatures^ 
of credulous belief, told in the rude but energetic Taii- 
guage of the ancient Scalds^ 

But there wanted not softer andlighteiramusements, th^t 
might seem better suited to Mord^unt^s age« than the wild 
tales and rude exercises w^ich Wq Wve already mentioQed. 
The season of winter, when, ^m the shortness of the 
day-light» labour becomes impossible, is in Zetland the 
time 6f revel,, feasting, and merriment. Whatever the 
fisherman has been able to acquire during summer, was 
expended, and often wasted, in maintaining the mirth and 
hospitality of his hearth during this period ; while the 
landholders an^ gentlemen of the island gave double loose 
to their >;ehvivial and hosp^able dispositions, thronged 
their houses with guests,, and drove away the rigbur of the 
seacon with jest, ^e, and song, the dance, and the wine- 
cup. . 

. Amid the revels of this merry, though rigorous season, 
no youth added more spirit to the dance, or glee to the 
revel, than the young stranger, Mordaunt Mertoun. 
When his father *s state of mind permitted, or indeed .re- 
quired his absence, he wandered from house te house, a 
welcome guest wherever he came, and lent his willii^ 
voice to the song, and his foot to the revel. A boat, or. 
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if the weather, as was often the case, pennitted not that 
conrenience, one of the numerous ponies, which, strajiag 
in hordes about the exteosite moonL my be said to be 
at any man's commandment, conveyed him from the man- 
sion of one hospitable Zetlander to that of another. - Hone 
excelled him in performing the warlike sword-dance, a 
species of amusement which had been derived from the 
habits of the ancient Norsemen. He could play upon the 
g'ue^ and upon the common yiolin, the inetancholy and 
pathetic tunes peculiar tb the country ; and with gresrt 
spirit and execution could relieve their monotony with 
the livelier airs of the north of Scotland. When a party 
set forth as maskers, or, ^s they are called in ScoUand, 
guizardsy to visit some neighbouring laird, or rich ud^ler, 
it augured well of the expedition if Itf oi^daunt Mertoun 
could be prevailed upon to undertake the office of ^vcffer, 
or leader of the band. Upon these occasions, full of fun 
and frolic, he led his retinue from house to house, bring- 
ing mirth where he went, and leaving regret idien he de- 
parted. Mordaunt became thus generally known, and be- 
loved as generally, through most of the houses composii^ 
the patriarchal community of the Main I^h^ ; but his visite 
were most frequently and most willingly paid at the maft* 
sion of his father's landlord and protector, Magnus Troil. 
It was not entirely the hearty and sincere welcome of 
the worthy old Magnate, nor the sense that he was ineSiect 
his Cither's patron, which occasioned these frequent visits^. 
The hand of welcome was indeed received as eagerly as it 
was sincerely given, while the ancient udaller, raisiD^ 
himself in his huge chair, whereof the inside was lined 
with well-dressed seal-skins, and the outside composed of 
massive oak, carved, by the rude graving-tool of some 
Hamburgh carpenter, shotited forth his welcome in a tone 
which might have, in ancient times, hailed the return of 
loul, the highest festival of the Goths. There was metal 
'yet tnore attractive, ai^ younger hearts^, whose welcome, 
if less loud, was as sincere as that of the jolly udaller. But 
it is matter which ought not to be discussed at the conclu- 
sion of a chapter. 
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CHAPTER III. 



*' p, Bessy Bell and Mary Gray, - - 

1* hey were ttw, bonnie lasses ; 
They digged a house on yon bu«n-brae, 

And theekit it owerwi^ rashes. . 

Fair Bessy Bell I loo'ed yestreen, 
And thought I ne'er could alter, 
. But Mary GrayVtwa pawky eeri 
Have garr'd my courage falter." 

Seots Song, 

'^We have already mentioned Minna and Brenda, the 
daughters of Magnus Troil. The mother had b«en dead 
for many years, and they were now two beautiful girls, 
the eldest only eighteen, which might be a year or two 
younger than Mordaunt Mertoun,. the second about se- 
venteen They were the joy of their father's heart, and 
the light of his old eyes ; and though indulged to a degree 
wbfch might have endangered his comfort and their own, 
they repaid his affection with a love, into which even blind 
indulgence had not introduced slight regard, or feminine 
caprice. The difference of their , tempers and of thw 
complexions was singularly striking, although combined, 
as is usual, with a certain degree of family resemblance. 

The mother of these maidens had been a Scottish lady 
from the Highlands of Sutherland, the orphan of a noble 
chief, who, driven from his own country during the feuds 
of the seventeenth century, had found shelter in those 
peaceful islands, which, amidst poverty and seclusion, 
were thus far happy, that they reniained un vexed by dis*. 
cord, and unstained by civil broil. The father; (his name 
was Saint Clair,) pined for his native glen, his feudal tow- 
er, his clansmien, and his fallen authority, and died bot long 
after his arrival in Zetland. The beauty of his orphan 
daughter, despite her Scottish Ittieage, melted the stout 
^ heart of Magnus Troil. He sued and was listened to, and 
«be became his bride ; but dying in the fifth year of their 
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union, left him to mourn his brief period of domestic hap- 
, piness. 

From her mother, Minna inherited the stately form and 
dark eyes\ the raven locks and finely . pencilled hrows, 
which showed she was, on one side at least, a stranger to 
the blood of Thule. Her cheek, 

O call it fair, not pale^ 

was 90 slightly and delicately tinged with the rose, that 
many thought the lily had an undue proportion in her com- 
plexion. But in that predominance of the paler flower, 
there was nothing sickly or languid ; it was the true natu- 
ral complexion of health, and corresponded in a peculiar 
degree with features which seemed calculated to express 
a contemplative and high-minded character. When Minna 
Troil heard a tale of wo or of injustice, it was then her 
blood rushed to her cheeks, and showed plainly how warm 
it beat, notwithstanding the generally serious, composed, 
and retiring disposition, which her countenance and de- 
meanor seemed to exhibit. If strangers sometimes con- 
ceived that these fine features were clouded by melancho- 
ly, for whicih her age and situation could scarce "have j^iven 
occasion, they were soon satisfied, upon further acquain- 
tance, that the placid, mild quietude of her disposition, and 
the mental energy of a character which was but little inter- 
ested in ordinary ami trivial occurrences, was the real 
cause of her gravity ; and most men,ovhen they knew that 
her melai^choly had no ground in real sorrow, and was on- 
ly the aspiration of a soul bent on more important objects 
than those by whicK she was surrounded, might have wish- 
ed her whatever could add to her bappiness, but coiilJ 
scarce have desired that, graceful as she was in her natu- 
ral and unafi*ect€d seriousness, she should change that de- 
portment for one more gay. lu short, notwithstanding our 
wish to have avoided that haclcneyed simile of an angel, 
we cannot avoid saying there was something in the serious 
beauty of her aspect, in the measured, yet graceful ease 
of her motions, in the music of her voice, and the serene 
purity of her eye, that seemed as if Minna Troil belonged 
naturally to gome higher and better sphere, and was only 
the chance visitant of a world that was scarce worthy of 
her. 
The scarce less beautiful, equally lovely, and equally 
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innoceat Brenda, was 6f a complexion as differing from her 
sisler, as they differed in character taste, and expression. 
Her profuse locks were of that paly brown wfflch receives 
from the passing sun-beam a tinge of gold, but darkens 
again when the ray has passed from ft. Her eye, her 
mouth, the beautifel row of teeth, whkh, in her kmocent 
vivacity, were frequently disclosed ; the fresh, yet not too 
bright glow of a healthy complexion, tinging a akin like 
the drifted snow, spoke her genuine Sjcandinavian descent* 
A fairy form less tall than that of Minna, but even more 
finely moulded into symmetry — a careless ^nd almost 
childish lightness of step-t-an eye that seemed to look on 
every object with pleasure, from a natural and serene 
cheerfulness of disposition, attracted even more general 
admiration than the charms of her sister, though perhaps 
that which Minna did excite, might be of a more intense, as 
well as a more reverential character. 

iThe dispositions of these lively sisters were not less 
different than their complexions. In the kindly affections, 
neither could be said to excel the other, so much were 
they attached to their father, and to each other. But the 
cheeVfulness of Brenda mixed itself with the every-day bu- 
siness of life, and seetned inexhaustible in its profusioI^. 
The less huoyant spirit of her lister,' appeared to bring to 
society a contented wish to be interested and pleased with 
what was going forward, but was rather placidly carried 
along with thestream of mirth and pleasure, than disposed 
to aid its progress by any efforts of her own. Sbe endured 
mirth rather than enjoyed it ; and the pleasures in which 
she most delighted, were thone of a graver and more soli- 
tary cast. The knowledge which is derived from books 
was beyond her reach. Zetland afforded few opportuni- 
ties, in those days, of studying the lessons bequeathed 

By dead men to their kind ; 

and Magnus Troil,such as we have described him, was not 
a person within whose mansion the means of such know- 
Jedge was to be acquired. But the book of nature was 
before Minna, that noblest of volumes, where we are ever 
called to wonder and to admire, even when we cannot un- 
derstand. The plants of those wild regions, the shells on 
the shores, and the loi^ list ef feathered clans which 
haunt their cliffs and eyries, were as well known to Minn 
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Troil, as to the most experienced of the fowlers. Her 
powers of observation were wonderfol, and little inter- 
rupted by other tones of feeling. The information which 
she acquired by habits of patient attention, were bdelibly 
ri vetted in a naturxdly powerful memory. She had also a 
high feeling for the solitary and melancholy grandeur of 
the scenes in which she was placed. The ocean^ in all its 
varied forms of sublimity and terror — ^the tremendous 
cliffs that resound to the ceaseless roar of the billows, and 
the clang of the sea-fowl » had for Minna a charm in aU 
most every, state in which the changing seasons exhibited 
them. With the enthusiastic feelings proper to the ro- 
mantic race from which her mother descended, the love 
of natural objects Was to her a passion capable of not only 
occupying, but at times of agitating her mind. Scenes up* 
on which, her sister looked with a sense of transient awe 
or emotion, which vanished on her return from witnesi^ng 
them, cohttntied long to fill Minna^s imagination, not only 
'in solitude, and in the silence of the night, but in the hours 
of society. So that sometimes when she sat like a beau* 
tiful statue, a present member of the domestic ^^rcle^ her 
thoughts were fiir absent, wandering on the wild sea-shore, 
and amongst the yet wilder mountains of her native isles. 
And yet, when recalled to conversation, and mingling ii^it 
with interest, there were few to whom her friends were 
more indebted for enhancing its enjoyments ; atid, although 
something in l^er manners claimed deference (notwith- 
standing her early youth) as well as affection, even her 
gay, lovely, and amiable sister was not more generally be- 
loved than the more retired and pensive Minna. ^ 

Indeed, the two lovely sisters were not only the delight 
of their friends, but the pi;ide of those islands, where 
the inhabitants of a certain rank were formed, by the re- 
moteness! of their situation and the general hospitality of 
their habits, into one friendly community. A wandering 
poet, and parcel-jmusician, who, after going through vari- 
ous fortunes, had returned to end his days as he could in 
his native islands, had celebrated the daughters of Magnus 
in a poem, which he entitled Night and Day ; and, in his 
description of Minna, might almost be thought to have an- 
ticipated, though only in a rude outline^ the exquisite lines 
of Lord Byron, 
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<< She walks in beauty, like the night 

Of cloudless climes and starry skies ; 
And all tbnt*s best of dark tuxl bright 

Meet in her aspect and her eyes ; » 

Thus mellQw'd to that tender light. 

Which heaven to gaudy day denies.*' ' 

Their father loved the maicleDS both so well, that it 
might be difficult to say which he liked best, saving that, 
perchance, he loved his graver damsel better in the walk 
without doors, and his merry maiden better by the fire- 
side : that be more desired the society of Minna when he 
was sad, and that of Brenda when he was mirthful ;'and, 
w'hat was nearly the satee thing, preferred Minna before 
noon, and Brenda after the glass had circulated in the eve- 
ning. • 

But it was still more extraordinary, that the affections < 
of Mordaunt Mertoun deemed to hover vrith the same im- 
partiality as those of their fajther betwixt the two lovely 
sisters. From hiis boyhood, as we have noticed, he had 
been a frequent inmate of the residence of Magnus alt 
Burgh-Westra, although it lay nearly twenty miles distant 
from Jarlshof. The impassable* character of the cotujtry 
betwixt these -places, ' extending over, hills covered, with 
loose and quaking bog, and frequently intersected by the 
cre<^s 6r arms of the sea, which indent the island on 
either side, as well as by fresh-Water streams and lakes, 
rendered the journey difificult, and even dangerous, in the 
dark season ; yet as soon as the state of his father's mind 
warned him to absent himself, Mordaunt, at every risk, 
and under every difficulty. Was pretty sure to be found 
upon the next day at Burgh-Westra, having achi^ived his 
journey in less time than would have been employed per* 
haps by the most active native. ■ 

He was fnf course set down as a wooer of one of the 
daughters of Magnus, by the public of Zetland ; and when 
the old udaller's great partiality to the youth was consi- 
dered, nobody doubted that he might aspire to the hand 
of either of those distinguished beauties, with as large a 
'share of islets, rocky moorland, and shore-fishings, as 
might be the fitting portion of a favoured child, and with 
the prospect of possessing half the domains of the ancient 
house of Troil, when their present owner was na more. 
This seemed all a reasonable speculation^ and, in theory 
at least, better constructed than many that are current 
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through the wdrld as uDquestionable facts. Bat, alas ! all 
that sharpness of observation which could be applied to 
the conduct of the parties, failed to determine the main 
point, to which of the young persoos, namely, the atten- 
tions of Mordaunt were peculiarly devoted. He seemed, 
in general, to treat them as an affectionate and attached 
brother might have treated two sisters, so equally dear to 
him that a breath would have turned the scale of affection* 
Or if^ at any time, which often happened, the one maiden 
appeared the more especial object of his attention, it 
seemed only to be because circumstances called her pe- 
culiar talents and disposition into more particular and 
immediate exercise. 

They were both accomplished in the simple music of 
the north, and Mordaunt, who was their assistant, and 
sometimes their preceptor, when they were practising 
this delightful art, might be now seen assisting Minna in 
the acquisition of those wild, solemn, and simple airs, to 
which Scalds and harpers sung of old the deeds of heroes, 
and presently found equally active in teaching Brenda the 
more lively and complicated music, wliich their father's 
affection caused to be brought from the English or Scottish 
capital for the use of his daughters. And while conversing 
With them, Mordaunt, who mingled a strain of deep and 
ardent enthusiasm with the gay and ungovernable gaiety 
of youth, was equally ready to enter into the wild and 
poetical visions of Minna, or into the lively, and oftep 
humorous chat of her gayer sister. In short, so little did 
he seem to attach himself to either damsel exclusively, 
that he was sometimes heard to say, tbet Minna* never 
looked so lovely as wlien her light-hearted sister h^d in* 
duced her,' for the time, to forget her habitual gravity ; 
or Brenda so interesting as when she sate listening, a sub- 
dued and. affected partaker of the deep pathos of her 
sister Minna. 

The public were< therefore, to use the hunter*s phrase, 
at fai^H in their further conclusions, and could but deter- 
mine, after long vacillating betwixt the maidens, that Mor* 
daunt was positively to marry one of them, but which could 
only be determined when his approaching manhood, or 
the interference of stont old Magnus, the fat;her, ahooM 
teach Master Mordaunt Mertoun to know his own mind. 
*'lt was a pretty tMi^ indeed," they usually concluded, 
** that he, no native born, and possessed of no visible means 
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of subsistence that Was known to any one, should presume 
to hesitate, or affect to hare the power of selectioQt koi 
choice, betwixt the two mo>st disttoguisbed foea»ties of 
Zetland. If they were Magn(iis Troii, they i\fonld seen he 
at the bottom of the matter*' — and so forth. All which re- 
marks were only whispered, for the hasty disposition of the 
udaller had too much of the old Norse tire about it to 
render it safe for any oae to become an unautHori2e4 inters 
meddler with his family affairs ; and thus stood the relsH 
tton of Mordaunt Mertoun to the family of Mr. Treil of 
Burgh-Westra, when the following incidents took place. 



CHAPTER IV. 

'•* This is no pilgrim's morning — yon gray mist 

l-ies upon hill, and dale, and field, and forest, , 

Like the dun wimple of a new-made widow; 

And, by my faith, although my heart be soft, 

I'd'rather hear th"dt>widow weep .a.ad sigh, 

A«d tell the virto'es of the dear-departed, 

Than, when the tempest sends his voice abroad, 

Be stjbject to its fury." 

TKe Dmble yupHals. 

The spring was far advanced, when,< after a week spent 
in sport and festivity at Burgh-Westra, Mordaunt Mertoun 
bade adieu to the family, pleading tbe necessity of his re- 
turn to Jarlshof. The proposal Was combatted by the 
maidens, and more decidedly by Magnas himself. He saw 
no occasion whatever for Mordaunt retumin^b JarlsboC 
If his father desired to see him, which, by the way, Mag- 
nus did not believe, Mr. Mertoun had only to throw him- 
self into the stern of Sweyn's boat, or betake himself to a 
pony, if he liked a land journey better, and he would see 
not only his son, but twenty folks besides, who wouhi be 
mqst happy to find that he had not lost the use of his tongue 
entirely during his lone solitude ; ^* although 1 must own/' 
added ^agnus, ^Uhat when he lived ainongst us, nobody 
ever tnade less use of iti" 

Mordaunt acquiesced both in what respected his fathei^'s 
taciturnity and his dislike to general socie^ ; hot suggest- 
ed, at the same time, that the first circumstance rendered 
his own immediate return more necessary, as he was the 
msoal channel of e^MBau&ieatioii betwixt hie &ther v*'^ 
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others ; aud that the secoad corroborated the same neces- 
sity, since Mr. Mertoua's having no other society what- 
ever, seemed a weighty reason why his son's should be 
restored to him without loss of time. As to his father^s 
coming to Burgh-Westra, ^* they alight as well/' be said, 
<< expect to see Suipburgh Ciipe come thither." 

'< And that would be a cumbrous guest," said Magnus ; 
" but you will stop for our dinner to- day ? There are the 
families of Muness, Q,uendale, Therelivoe, and i know 
not whom else are expected ; and, besides the thirty that 
were in the house this blessed night, we shall have as 
many more as chamber and bower, and barn and boat- 
house, can furnish with beds, or with barley-straw, and 
you will leave all this behind you l' 

^* And the blithe dance at nighty'* added Brenda, in a 
tone betwixt reproach and vexation ; '^ and the young 
men from the IsJe of Paha that are to dance the sword- 
dance, whom shall we find to match them, for the honour 
of the Main?" . 

<^ There is many ^ merry dancer on the main-land, 
Brenda,'* replied Mordaunt, ^' even if I should never rise 
on tiptoe again. And where good dancers are found, 
Brenda Troil will always find the best partner. I must 
trip it to night through the Wastes of Dqnrossness." 

** Do not say so, Mordaunt," said Minna, who, during 
this conversation, had been looking from the window 
soiDething anxiously ; '* ^o not to-day at least, through 
the Wastes of Dunsossness." , 

*' And why not to-day, Minna," said Mordaunt, laugh- 
ing, " anjpmore than to-morrow ?" , 

**0, the morning mist lies heavy upon yonder ch^iinof 
isles, nor has it permitted us since day-break even a sin- 
,gle gliidipse of Fitful-Head, the lofty cape that concludes 
yon splendid range of mountains. The fowl are winging 
their way to the shore, and the shell-drake seems, through 
the mist, as large as the scarf See, the very shear-waters 
and bonxies are making to thexlififfor shelter." 

*^ And they will ride out a gale against a king's frigate," 
said her father ; " there is foul weather when tbey cut 
and run.'' 

" Stay, then, with us," said Minna ; " the storm will he 
dreadful, yet it will be grand to see it from Burgh-Westra, 
if we have no friend exposed to its fury. See, the a^r 
is close, and sultry, though the season is yet so early, 



THE FtRATE. ' S3 

and the day so calm, that not a windel^straw moves on the 
beath. Stay with us, Mordaunt ; the storm which these 
signs announce will be a dreadful one." 

'* I must be gone the sooner,** was the conclusion of 
Mordauttt, who could not deny the signs, which had not 
escaped his own quick observation. ^* If the storm be too 
fierce, I will abide lor the night at Stourburgh.'* 

•* What !" said Magnus ; " yfill you leave us for the 
new cbamberlain*s new Scots tacksman, who is to teach alt 
us Zetland savages new ways ? Take your own gait, my 
lad, if that is the Song you sing.'* 

«* Nay," said Mordaunt ; ** I had only some curiosity to 
see the new implements fie has brought." 

^' Ay, ay, ferlies makes fools &in. 1 would like to know 
fef his new plough will bear against a Zetland rock ?" an- 
swered Magnus. 

" I will pass Stouf burgh on the journey," said the youth, 
deferring to his patron*s pr^udice against innovation, ^* if 
this boding weather bring on tempest ; but if it only break 
hi rain, as is most probable, 1 am not likely to be melted in 
the wetting." 

<^ It will not soilen into rain alone," said Minna ; ** see 
how mnch heavier the clouds fall every moment, and see 
these w^ather-gaws tbat streak the lead-coloured mass with 
partial gleams of faded red and purple." 

" 1 see them all," said Mordaunt ; ** but they only tell 
me I have no time to tarry here. , Adieu, Minna; I will 
send yon the eagle's feathers, if an eagle can be found on 
Fair- isle or Foulah. And fare thee well, my pretty Bren- 
da, and keep a thought for me, should the Paba men dance 
ever so well." 

" Take care of yourself, since go yoxi will," said both 
sisters, together!. 

Old Magnus scolded them formally for supposing there 
was any danger to an active young fellow fVom a spring gale, 
whether by sea or land ; y^t ended by giving his own cau- 
tion also to Mordaunt, advising him seriously to ^lelay his 
journey, or at least to stop at Stourburgh. " For," said he, 
" second thoughts are best ; and this ScotsYnan's howf lies 
right under your lee, why, take any port in a storm. But 
do not be assured to find the door on latch, let the storm 
blow ever so hard ; there are such matters as bolts and 
bwrs in Scotland, though^ thanks to Saint Ronald, they «^^ 
unknown liere, save that great lock on the old Cas^ 



34 . TB^E PIRATE. 

Scalloway, that all men irun to see — may be they make part , 
ef this man's improrements. But go , Mordaiint, since go 
you will. You should drink a stirrup-cup now, were you 
three years older, but boys should never drink, excepting 
after dinner ; I will drink it for you, that good customs 
may not be broken, or bad luck come of it. Here is your 
bonally, my lad.'* And so saying, he quaffed a rummer 
glass of brandy with as much impunity as if it had been 
Spring-water. Thus regretted and cautioned on all hands, 
Mordaunt took leave of the hospitable household, and 
looking back at the comforts with which it was surrounded, 
and the dense smoke that rolled upwards from its chimneys, 
he first recollected the'guestless and solitary desolation of 
Jarlshof, then comjpared with the fiuUen and moody melan- 
choly of his father's temper the warm kindness of' those 
whom he was leaving, an4 could not refrain from a sigh 
at the thoughts which forced themselves on hi$ imagi- 
nation, t 

The signs of the tempest did not dishonour the predic- 
tions of Minna. Mordaunt had not advanced three hours 
upon his journey, before the wind, which had been so 
deadly still in themorning, began at first, to wail and sigh, 
as if bemoaning beforehand the evils which it might per- 
petrate in its fury, like a madman in the gloomy state of 
dejection which precedes his fit of violence ; then ^gradu- 
ally increasing, the gale howled, raged, and roaired, with 
the full fury of a northern storm. It was accompanied by 
showers of rain mixed with hail, which were dashed with 
the most unrelenting rage against the hills and rocks with 
which the traveller was surrounded, distracting his atten- 
tion, in spite of his uttermost exertions, and rendering it 
very difficult for him to keep the direction of his journey 
in a country where is neither road, nor even the slightest 
track to direct the steps, of the wanderer, and where he is 
often interrupted by large pools of water, lakes, and la- 
goons. All these inland waters were now lashed into sheets 
of tumbling foam, much of which, carried off by the fury 
of the wnirlwind, was mingled with the gale, and trans- 
ported far from the waves of which they had lately made 
a part ; while the salt relish of the drift which was pelted 
against his face, showed Mordaunt that the spray of the 
naore distant ocean, disturbed to frenzy by the storm, was 
mingled with that (^ the inland lakes and streams. 
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Amidst this hideous combustion of the elements, Mor- 
daunt Mertoun struggled forward as one to whom such jele* 
mental war was familiar, and who regarded the exertions 
which it required to withstand its fury, but as a mark of re- 
solution and manhood. He felt even, as happens usually 
to those who endure great hardships, that the exertion ne- 
cessary to subdue them, is in itself a kind of elevating tri- 
umph. To see and distinguish his path when the cattle 
were driven from the hill, and the very fowls from the 
firmament, was but the stronger proof of his own superi- 
erity. " They shall not hear of me at Burgh-Westra,'* 
said he to himself, " as they heard of old doited Ringan 
Ewenson's boat, that foundered betwixt road-stead and key. 
I am more of a crags-man than to mind fire or water, wave 
by sea, or quagmire by land." Thus he struggled on, buf^ 
feting with the storm, supplying the want of the' usual signs 
by which travellers directed their course, (for rock, moun- 
tain, aild headland, were shrouded in mist and darkness,) 
by the instinctive sagacity with which long acquaintance 
with these wilds had taught him to mark every minute ob- 
ject which could serve in such circumstances to regulate 
his course. Thus, we repeat, he struggled onward, occa- 
sionally standing still, or even lying down, when the gust 
was most impetuous ; making way against it when it was 
somewhat, lulled, by a rapid and bold advance even in its 
very current ; or, when this- was impossible, by a move- 
ment resembling that of a vessel Tforking to windward by 
short tacks, but never yielding one inch of the way which 
he had fought so hard to gtiin. 

Yet, notwithr^tanding Mordaunt's experience and resolu- 
tion^ his situation was sufficiently uncomfortable, and even 
precarious ; not because his sailor's jacket and trowsers, 
the common dress of young men through these \s\ee when 
on a journey, were thoroughly wet, for that might have 
taken place within the same brief time, in any ordinary 
day in this wat^ j climate ; but the real danger was, that 
notwithstanding his utmos| exertions, he made very slow 
way through brooks that were sending their waters all 
abroad, through mot«sses drowned in double deluges of 
moisture, which rendered all the ordinary passes more 
than usually dangerous, and repeatedly obliged the travel- 
ler to perform a considerable circuit, which in the usual 
case was unnecessary. Thus repeatedly baffled, notwith- 
istanding his youth and strength, Mordaunt, after maintain- 
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ing a dogged eonflict with wind, rain, and the iatigue of a 
prolonged journey, was truly happy, when, not without 
haying heen more than once mistaken in his road, he at 
length found himself within sight of the house of Stour-^ 
burgh, or Harfra, for the names were indifferently given to 
the residence of Mr. Triptolemus Yellowley, who was the 
chosen missionary of the Chamberlain of Orkney and Zet- 
land, a speculative person, who designed, through the me- 
dium of Triptolemus, to introduce into the ultima nule 
of the Romans a spirit of improvement, which at that 
early period was scarce known to exist in Scotland- it- 
self. 

At length, and with much difficulty, Mordaunt reached 
the house «of this worthy agriculturist, ihe only refuge from 
the relentless storm which he could hope for several miles ; 
and going straight to the door, with the most undoubting 
confidence of instant admission, he was not a little surpris- 
ed to find it not merely latched, which the weather might 
excuse, but even bolted, a thing which, ad Ma^us Troil 
has already intitnated, was almost unknown in the Archi- 
pelago. To knock, to call, and finally to batter the door 
with staff and stones, were the natural resources of the 
youth, who was rendered alike impatient by the pelting of 
the storm, and by the most unexpected and unusual obsta- 
cles to instant admission. As he was suffered, howevieir, 
for many minutes to exhaust his impatience in noi!»e and 
clamour, without receiving any reply, we will employ 
them in informing the reader who Triptolemus Yellowley 
was; and how he came by a name so singular. 

6ld|^asper Yellowley, the father of Triptolemus, 
(thougnr^om at the foot of Roseberry-Topping,) had been 
come over by a certain noble Scottish Earl, who, proving 
too far north far canny Yorkshire, had persuaded him to 
accept of U farm in the Meams, where, m is unnecessary 
Co add, that he found matters very different from what he 
expected. It was in vain that the stout farmer set manful- 
ly to work, to counterbalance, by superior skill, the in- 
conveniences arising from a cold soil and a weeping cU- 
mate. These might have been probably overcome, but 
his neighbotirhood to the Grampians exposed him eternal- 
ly to that species of visitation from the plaided gentry who 
dwelled within their skirts, which made young Norval a 
warrior and a hero,* but only converted Jasper Yellowley 
into a poor max^ This was, indeed, balanced in sojne sOrt 
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% fbe impressiori which bis ruddy cheek and rot^ust form 
had the forttine to make upon Mies Barbara Clinkscale^ 
daughter to the umquhik, and sister to the then e»tiiijj^ 
CHnkscale of that ilk. 

This was thought a horrid and unaataral union in the 
neighbourhood, considering that the house of Clinkscal^ 
had at least as gi^eat a share of Scottish pride as of Scottish 
parsimony, and were amply endowed with both. But 
Miss Babie had her handsome ^ortupe of two thousand 
merks at her own ^lisposal, was a woman of spirit who had 
been major and std jurit^ (as the writer who drew the 
contract assured her,) for full twenty years ; so she set 
consequences and commentaries alike at defiance, and 
wedded the hearty Yorkshire yeoman. Her brother- and 
her more wealthy kinsmen drew off in disgust, and almost . 
disowned their degraded relative. But the house of Clink- 
scale was allied (like every other family in Scotland at the 
time) to a set of relations who were not so nice^ — ^tenth . 
and sixteenth cousiqs, who not only acknowledged their 
kinswoman Babie after her marriage with Yellowley, bnt 
eveki condescended to eat beans apd bacon (though the lat- 
ter was then the abomination of the Scots as much as of the 
Jews) with her husband, apd would willi^igly, have cement- > 
ed the friendship by borrowing a little, cash from bim, had 
not his good lady (who understood trap as well as any wo- 
man in the Mearns) put a negative on this advance to inti- ; 
macy. Indeed, she knew how to make young Deelbelicket, 
old Dougald Baresword, the Laird of Bandybrawl, ^nd 
others, pay for the bd&pitality which she did not think 
proper to deny them, by rendering them useful in her ne- 
gotiations with the light-handed ,lads beyond the Cairn, 
who, finding their late object of plunder was now allied to - 
" kend folks, and owned by them at kirk and markBt,"be- - 
came satisfied, on a moderate yearly composition, to desist 
from their depredations. 

This eminent success reconciled Jasper to the dominion 
which his wife began to assume over him ; and which was 
much confirmed by her proving to be — ^let me see-rwhat 
is the pi-ettiest mode of expr.essing \il — in the family way. 
On this occasion, Mrs. Yellowley had a remarkable dream, 
as is the usual practice of teeming .mothers previous to 
the birth of an illurtrious offspring, She '"was a-dreamed^'* 
as her husband expressed it, that she was safely delivered 
of a plough, drawn by three yoke of Angus-shire oxen : 

Vol. ir D' 
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and bUBing a mighty investigator into such portents, she sate 
herself down with her gossips, to consider what the thing 
nil^t mean. Honest Jasper ventured, with much hesita- 
tion, to intimate his own opinion, that the vision had re- 
ference rather to things past thdn things present, and 
might have heen occasioned hy his wife's nerves having 
been a little startled by meeting in the loan above the 
house his own great plough with the six oxen, which were 
the pride of his heart. But the good cummers raised such 
a hue and cry against this exposition, that Jasper was 4ain 
to put his ingers in his ears^, and to run out of the apart- 
ment. 

*' Hear to him,^' said an old whigamore carline — ^* hear 
tobim, wi' his owsen, that are as an idol to htm, even as 
the calf of Bethel I Na, na — its nae pleugh of the flesh 
that the bonnie lad bairn — for a lad it sail be — ^shall e'er 
stridcHe between die stilts o'^-its the pleugh of the spirit-^ 
aid I trust mysell to see him wag' the head o' hin^ in a 
pu^|Ht ; or, at the warst, on a hiH-side." 

** N^ the deil^s in your i/^jiggery," said the old lady 
G^enprosing ; «* wad ye hae our cummer's bonnie lad-bairn 
wag the head aff his shouthers.like your godly Mess James 
€h]thrie, that ye bald such a clavering about ? Na, na, 
he sail walk a mair siecar path, and be a dainty curate — 
and saly he should live to be a bishop, what the waur wad 
heb«?" 

The gauntlet thus fairly flung down by one sybil, was 
caught up by another, and the controversy raged, roared, 
or rather screamed, a round of cinnamon-water serving 
only like oil to the flame, till Jasper entered with the 
plough'^staff ; and by the awe. of his presence, and the 
shame of misbehaving ^Vbefore the stranger-man," im- 
posed sotne conditions of silence upon the disputants. 

I do not know whether it was impatience to give to the 
light a being destined to such high and doubtful fates, or 
wheither poor Dame ¥ellowley was rather frightened at 
the hurly-burly whig}i had taken place in her presence, 
but she was taken suddenly ill ; and, contrary to the for- 
mula in silch cases used and provided, was soon reported 
to be " a good deal worse than was to be expected.'* She 
took the opportunity (having still all her wits about her) to 
extract from her sympathetic husband two promises ; first, 
that he would christen the child, whose birth was like to 
coft h^r^so dear, by a name indioative of the vision with 



THE PIRilTIi:. 19 

which 6he had been favoured ; and next, that he would 
edtfcate him for the mioistrj. The canny Yorkshireman, 
thinking sh^ had a good title at present to dictate in such 
matters, subscribed to all she required. A man-child was 
accordingly bom under these conditions, but the state of 
the mother did not permit her for many days to inquire 
how far they had been complied with. When she was in 
some degree convalescent, she was informed, that aa it 
was thought fit the child should be immediately christened, 
it had received the naitie of Triptolemus ; the Curate, who 
was a man of some classical skill, conceiving that this epi- 
thet contained a handsome and classical allusion to tbe 
visionary plough, With its triple yoke of oxen. Mi:s. Tel- 
lowley was not mutb delighted with the manner in which 
her request had been complied with ; but grumbling being 
to as little purpose as in the celebrated case of Tristram 
Shandy, she e'en sat down contented with the heathenish 
'imtne, and endeavoured to counteract the effects it might 
produce upon the taste and feelings of the nominee, by 
such an education as might put him above the slightest 
thought of sacks, coulters, stilts, mould-boards, or any 
thing connected with the servile drudgery of tbQ plough. 

Jasper, sage Yorkshireman, smiled slily in his sleeve, 
conceiving that young Trippie was likely to prove a chip 
of the old- block, and would rather take after the jolly 
Yorkshire yeoman, than the gentle but somewhat aigre 
blood of tbe house of Clmkscale. He remarked, with sup- 
pressed glee, that the tune which best answered tbe pur- 
pose of a lullaby was the '^ ploughman's whistle," and the 
first words the infant learned to stammer were the names 
of {he oxen ; moreover, that the *' bero*' preferred home- 
brewed ale to Scotch twopenny, and never quitted hold of 
the tankard with So much reluctance as when there bad 
been, by some manoeuvre of Jasper^s own device, a-ilouble 
straik of malt allowed to the brewing, above that which 
was sanctioned by the most liberal reeipe,. of which his 
dame's household thrift admitted. Besides this, wheo no 
other means could be fallen upon to divert an occasional fit 
of squalling, his father observed that Trip coiild be always 
silenced by jiugHng a bridle at his ear* From all which 
symptoms, he used to swear in private, that the boy would 
prove true Yorkshire, and mother, and mother's kin, would 
have small share of him. 

Meanwhile, and within a year after tbe birth of Tripto- 
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lemu's, Mrs. f ellowley bore a daughter, named after her- 
self Barbara, who, even in earliest infancy, exhibited the 
pinched nose and thin lips bj which the Clinkscale family 
were distinguished amongst the inhabitants of the Meams ; 
and as her childhood advanced, the readiness with which 
she seized, and the tenacity wherewith she detained^ the 
playthings of Triptolemus, besides a desire to bite, pinch, 
and scratch, on slight, or no provocation, were all consider- 
ed by attentive observers as proofs that Miss Baby would 
prove **• her mother over again." Malicious people did 
not stick to say, that the acrimony of the Clinkscale blood 
had not on this occasion been cooled and sweetened by 
that of old England ; that young Deilbelicket was much 
about the house, and they could not but think it odd that 
Mrs. Yellowley, vtrho, as the whole world knew, gave uq- 
thing for nothing, should be so uncommonly attentive to 
heap the trencher, and to fill the caup, of an idle black- 
guard ne^er-do-weel. But when folks had once looked 
upon the austere and awfylly virtuous countenance of Mrs^ 
Yellowley, they did full justice to her propriety of con- 
duct, and Deilbelicket's delicacy of taste. 

Meantime young Triptolemus having received such in- 
structions as the curate could give him, (for though Dame 
, Yellowley adhered to the persecuted remnant, her Jolly 
husband, edified by the black gown and prayer-book, still 
conformed to the church as by lafy established,) was, in 
due process of time, sent to Saint Andrews to prosecute 
his studies. He went, it is true, but with an eye turned 
back with sad remembrances on his fatber'suplough, his.^la* 
tber's pancakes, and his father's aJe, for which the small 
beer of the college^ <:ommonly there termed " through go 
nimble,"' furnished a poor substitute. Yet he advanced in 
his learning, being found, however^ to show a particular 
&IVOUT to such authors of antiquity as had made the im- 
provement of the soil the object of their researches. 
He endured, the Bucolics of Virgil — the Georgics he 
had by heart — but the iElneid he could not away with ; 
and he was particularly severe upon the celebrated line ex* 
pressing adharge of caVairy, because, as he understood 
the word putrem^* he opined that the combatants, in 
their inconsiderate ardour, galloped over a new-ma- 
nured ploughed field. Cato, the Roman Censor, was 

^ Quadruped umque putrem aonitu quatit ungula campuin. 
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^ favourite attiong classical heroetf andphilosophetB^ not 
OD accoatt of the strictness of his morals^ but because (£ 
his treatise, de Re Rusiica. He had ever in his mouth the 
phrase of Cicero, jam ne minem atUeptnes CcUoni. He 
tfaonght well of Palladius, aad of Tereotius VarrOrbutCo* 
lumella was his pocket compaDion. To these ancient 
worthies, he added the more modern Tusser, HaiAlifo, 
and other writers on rural economics, net forgettihg the 
Incnbnttions of the Shepherd of Sahsbuiy Plain, and socb 
of the better-inibrmed Philomaths, who, instead of loading 
their almanacks with vain predictions 4of political events^ 
directed the attention of their readers to that course.of e«t- 
tivation from which the production of good crops migbHie 
safely predicted, and who, careless of the rise and down- 
fell of empires, contented themselves with pointing out the 
fit seasons to reap and sow, with a fair guess at the weather 
whkh each month will be likely to present } as, for exaas- 
pie, that if Heaven pleases, we shall have snow in Janua* 
ry,and the author will stake his reputation that July proves, 
on the whole, a month of sunshine* . 

Now, although the Rector of St. Leonard's was greatly 
ples^ed in general, with the auiet^ laborious, and studious 
bent of Triptolemus YeHowley, and deemed him, in so 
far, worthy of a name of four syllables, having a Latin ter- 
mination, yet he relished not, by any means, his exclusive 
attention to his favourite authoH. It savotired of the eastby 
he said, if not of something worse , to have a man^s mind 
always grovelling in mould, stercorated or unsterco rated f 
and he pointed out, but in vain, hisloi^, and poetry, and 
divinity, as more elevating subjects of occupation. Tripto- 
lemus YeHowley was obstinate in his own course. Of the 
battle of Pharsalia, he thought not as it affected the ^ee* 
dom of the world, but dweh on the rich crop which the 
Emathian fields ivere Hkely to prodnCe the next season.—* 
hi vernacular poetry, Triptolemus could scarce be y^^ 
vailed upon to read a single couplet, excepting old Tussef, 
ail aforesaid, whose Hundred Points of Good Hfisbandry he 
had got by heart ; and excepting also Piers Plwighraan's Vi- 
sion, which, charmed with the title, he booghf with avidi- 
ty from a "packman, but after reading the two first pages, 
flung it into the fire as an impudeht and misnsfflied politici^ 
libel. As to divinity, he summed that matter up by re- 
minding his instrocters, that to labour the earth and Win his 
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hread with the toil of his body and sweat of his brow, waid the 
lot imposed upon fallen man ; and, for his part, he was re- 
soRed to discharge, to the best of his abilities, a task so ob- 
viously necessary to existence, leaving others to speculate 
as much as they would, upon the more recondite mysteries 
of theology. 

With a spirit so much narrowed and limited to the con- 
cerns of rural life, it may be doubted whether the profi- 
ciency of Triptolemus in learning, or the use he was like 
to make of his acquisitions, would have much gratified the 
•ambitious hope of his affectionate mother^ It is true, he 
expressed no reluctance to embrace the profession of a 
clergyman, which suited well enough with the habitual 
personal indolence which sometimes attaches to specula- 
tive dispositions. He had views, to speak* plainly , (I wish 
they were peculiar to himself,) of cultivating the glebt six 
days in the week, preaching on the seventh with due regu- 
larity, and dining with some fat franklin or country laird, 
with whom he could smoke a pipe and drink a tankard af- 
ter dinner, and mix in secret conference on the exhaustless' 
subject. 

Quid faciunt letas segetes. 

Now, this plan, besides that it indicated nothing of what was 
then called the root of the matter, implied necessarily the 
possession of a manse ; and the possession of a manse in- 
ferred compliance with the doctrines of prelacy, and other 
enormities of the time. There was some question how 
far manse and glebe, stipend, victual, and money, might 
have out-balanced the good lady's predisposition towards 
Presbytery ; but her zeal was. not put to so severe a trial. 
She died before her son had completed his studies, leaving 
her afflicted spouse just as disconsolate as was to be ex- 
pected* The first act of old Jasper's undivided administra- 
tion was to recall his son from Saint Andrews, in order to 
obtain his assistance in his domestic labours. And here it 
might have been supposed that our Triptolemus, summon- 
ed to carryvinto practice what he had so fondly studied in 
theory, must have been, to use a simile which he would 
have thought lively, like a cow entering upon a clover 
park. Alas, mistakea thoughts^ and deceitful hopes of 
mankind-! 
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A laughing philosopher, the Deinocritus of our day, 
oDce compared btrman lifeio a table pierced with a num- 
ber of boles, each of' which has a pin made exactly to fit 
it, but which pins being stuck in hastily^ and without se- 
lection, chance leads inevitably to the tnost awkward mis« 
takes. " For, how oft^n do we see," the orator patheti- 
cally concluded, — " how often, I say, do we seethe round 
man stuck into the three-A'nered hole ?" This new il- 
lustration of the vagaries of fortune set every one present 
into convulsions of laughter, excepting one fat alderman, 
who seemed to make the case his own, an^insisted that it 
was DO jesting matter. To take up the simile, however, 
which is an excellent one, it is plain that Triptolemus Yel- 
lowley, had been shaken out of the bag at least a hundred 
years too soon. If he bad come on the stage in our own 
time, that is, if he had flourished at any time within these 
thirty or forty years, he could ilot have missed to have 
held the office of vice-president of some eminent ajgricul-^ 
tural society, and to have transacted all the business 
thereof under the auspices of some noble duke or lord, 
who as the matter might happen, either knew, Or did not' 
know the difference betwixt a horse and a cart, and a cart- 
horse. He could not have missed such preferment, for he 
was exceedingly learned in all those particulars, which be- 
ing of no consequence in actual practice, go of course a 
great way to constitute the character of a c.onnoisseur in 
any art, but especially in agriculture. But, alas ! Tripto* 
lemus Yellowley had, as we already have hinted, come in- 
fo the world at least a century too sdon ; for, instead of 
sitting in an arm-chair, with a hammer in his hand, and a 
bumper of port'before him, giving forth the toast, — '* To 
breeding, in all its branches," his father planted him be- 
twixt the stilts of a plough, and invited him to guide the 
.oxen, on whose beauties he would, in our day, have de- 
scanted, and whose rumps he would not have goaded, but 
have carved. Old Jasper complained, that although no one 
talked 1^0 well of common and se veral,. wheat and rape, Al- 
low and lea, as his learned son, (whom he always called To- 
hmus,)yet, "dang it," added the Seneca. •' aoqght thrives 
wi'un — nought thrives wi'un." It was still worse, when Jas- 
per, becoming frail and ancient, was obliged, as happened' 
iu the course of a few years, gradually to yield up the 
reins of government to the academical neophyte. 
As if Nature had meant bim a spite, be had got ~~ 
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of the dotfrest an^ most uatractable farms on tbe MesHVff^ 
to try coDclusions withal, a place which seemed to yield 
every thing but what the a§;riculturi8t wanted ; for there 
were plenty of thistles which indicates dry land } and store 
of fern, which is said to intimate deep land ; and nettles^ 
which show where lime hath been applied ; and deep far* 
rows in the most unlikely spots, which intimated that it 
had been cultivated in formei^ys by the Peghts, as popu- 
lar tradition bore. There was also plenty of stones to 
keep the ground warm, according to the creed of some 
farmers, and great abundance of springs to render it cool 
and sappy, according to the theory of others. It was io 
vain that, acting alternately on these opinions^ poor Trip- 
tolemus endeavoured to avail himself of tbe supposed ca? 
pabilities of the soil. No kind of bqtter that might be 
churned could be made to stick upon his own bread, any 
more th;in on that of poor Tusser, whose Hundred Points 
of Good Husbandry, so useful to others of his day$ were 
never to himself worth as many pennies. 

In fact, excepting an hundred acres of infield, to which 
*old Jasper bad early seen the necessity of limiting his la* 
hours, there was not a corner of the farm fit fov any thing 
but break plough-graith, and kill cattle. And then, as for 
the part which W4is reaUy tilled with some profit,, the ex- 
pense of the farming estabHshment of TriptoleHHts, and hi» 
disposition to" experiment, soon got rid of any good ari&ing 
from the cultivation of it^ ** The carles and the cart- 
avers," he confessed with a sigh» speaking of his farm- ser- 
Tants and horses, '* make it ail, and the carles and cart- 
avers eat it all ;" a conclusion which might sum up the 
year-book of many a geatlfeman-farmer. 

Matters would have soon been brought to a close with 
Triptolemus in the present day. He would have got a 
^bank-credit, manoeuvred with wind-bills, dashed out upoa 
a large scale, and soon have seen his crop and stock se- 
questrated by the Sheriff; but in those days a man could 
not ruin himself so easily. The whole Scottish tenantry 
stood upon the same level flat of poverty, so that it was ex- 
tremely difficult to find any vantage ground^ by climbing uj^ 
to which a man might have an opportunity of actually break- 
ing his neck with some eclat. They were pretty much in 
the situation of people, who, being totally without credit, 
may indeed suffer from indigence, but cannot possibly be- 
^'^me bankrupt. Besides, itotwithttanding the failure of 
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Ti'iptolemu&'s projects, there was to b€ balanced against 
tbe expenditure which' they occasioned, itll the savings 
which the extreme economy of his sister Barbara could ef- 
fect; and in truth her exertions were wonderful. She 
might have realized, if any one could, the idea of the learn- 
ed philosopher, who pronounced that sleeping was a fan- 
cy, and eating but a hi^bit, and who appeared to the world 
to have renounced both, until it was unhappily discovered 
that l^e bad an intrigue with the cook*maid of the family, 
who indemnified him for his privations by giving him pri- 
vate entree to the larder, and to a share of her own couch. 
But no stifch deceptions were practised by Barbara ^Yei- 
lowley. She was up early, and downjate, and seemed, to 
her over-watched and over-tasked maidens, to be as wake- 
t-ife as the cat herself. Then, for eating, it appeared that 
the air was' a banquet to her, and she would fain have 
made it so to her retinue. Her brother, wha besides be- 
ing lazy in his person, was somewhat luxurious in his ap<p 
petite, would willingly now and then have tasted a mouth* 
fol of animal food, were it but to know how his sheep were 
fed off ; but a proposal to eat a child could not ha^e start- 
led Mistress Barbara more ; and, being of a compliant and 
easy disposition, Triptolemns reconciled himself to the ne- 
cessity of a. perpetual Lent, too happy when he> could get 
a scrap of butter to his oaten cake, (as they lived on the 
banks of the Eske) escape the daily necessity of eating sal- 
mon, whether in or out of season, six days out of the 
seven. 

But akhough Mrs. Barbara brought faithfully to tibe joint 
stock all savings which her awful powers of economy ac- 
complished to scrape together, and akhough the dower of 
their mother was by degrees expended, or nearly so, in 
aidifig them upon extreme occasions, the term at length ap- 
' preached when it seemed impossible that they could sus- 
tain the conflict any longer against the evil star of Tripto- 
lemus, as he called it himself, or the natural result of his 
abdurd speculations, as it was termed by others. Luckily 
at this sad crisis, a god jumped down to their relief out of 
a machine. In plain English, the noble lord, who owned 
their farm, arrived at his inansion-house in their neigh- 
bourhood, with his coach and six, and his running footmen, 
in the full splendour of the seventeenth century. 

This person of quality was the son of the nobleman who 
had brought the ancient Jasper into the country " 
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Yorkshire, and he was, like his father, a faoeiful : and 
schemii^ man* He had schemed well for himself, hoVTev- 
cr, amid the mutations of the time, having obtained for a 
certain period of years, the adounistration of the remote 
islands of Orkney and Zetland, for payment of a certain 
rent, with the right of making the most of whatever was 
the property or revenue of the crown in these districts, 
under the title of Lord Chamberlain. Now, his lordship 
had become possessed with a notion, in itself a very true 
one, that much might be done to render this grant available, 
by improving the culture of the crown lands, both in Ork- 
ney and Zetland ; and then, having some acquaintance with 
our friend Triptolemus, he thought (rather less happily) 
that he might prove a per$on capable of furthering his 
schemes. He sent for him to the great Hall-house, and 
was so much edified by the way in which our friend laid 
down the law upon every given subject, that he lost no 
time ib securing the co-operation of so valuable m, .as- 
sistants 

The terms were arranged much \o the mind of Tripto- 
lemus^ who had dready been taught, by many years expe- 
rience, a dark sort of notion^ that, without undervaluing 
or doubting for a moment his own skill, it would be quite 
as well that almost all the trouble and risk should be at 
the expanse of his employer. ^ Indeed, the hopes of ad- 
vantage which he held out to £is patron, were so consider 
rable, that the Lord Chamberlain dropped every ide^a^ of 
admitting his dependant into any share of the expected 
profitfkf for, rude as the arts of agriculture were in Scot- 
laud, they were far superior to those known and practised 
in the regions of Thule, and Triptolemus Yellowley con- 
ceited himself to be possessed of a degree of insight into 
these mysteries, far superior to what was possessed or 
practised in the Mearns. The improvement, therefore, 
which was to be expected, would bear a double propor- 
tion, and the Lord Chamberlain was to reap all the profit, 
deducting a handsome salary for his steward, Yellowley, to- 
gether with the accommodation of a house and domestip 
farm, for the support of his family. Joy seized the heart 
of Mistress Barbara, at hearing this happy termination of 
what threatened to be so very bad an afiair as their [ease oi 
Cauldshouthers. 

** If we cannot," she said, " provide for our own housf*^ 
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when all is coming in, and nothing going out, surely we 
must be worse than infidels." - 

Triptolemus was a busy man for some time, huffing and 
puffing, and eating and drinking in every change-house, 
while he ordered and collected together proper implements 
of agriculture, to be used by the natives of these devoted 
islands, whose destinies were menaced with this fonhidable 
change. Strange tools these would be, if presented before 
a modem agricultural society ; but every thing is relative, 
nor could the heavy cart-load of timber, called the old 
Scotch plough, seem more strange to a Scottish farmer of 
this present day, than the corslets and casques of the soI« 
diers of Corte$ might seem to a regknent of our soldiers* 
Yet the latter conquered Mexico, and undoubtedly the 
former would have been a splendid improvement on the 
state of agriculture in Thule. 

We hav^ never been Me to learn why Triptolemus- 
preferred fixing his reaidence in Zetland, to becoming an 
inhabitant ef the Orkneys. Perhaps he thought the in- 
habitants of the latter Archipelago the more simple and 
docile of the two kindred tribes ; orperhaps he preferred 
the situation of the bouse and farm, which ke himself was 
to occupy, (whiibh was indeed a tolerable one,) as prefer^ 
able to that which he had it in his power to have had up^n 
Pomona, so^ the main island of the O rk ney s i s e n 1 1 tl e d . M 
Harfra; or, as it was sometimes called, Stour>Brugii, from 
thc^ remains of a Pictish fort, which vf-ds almost close to 
the mansion-house, the factor settled himself, in the pkni- 
tttde of his authority, determined to honour the name he 
b^oby his exertions, in precept and example, to civilize 
the Zetlanders, and improve their very coniined knowkdj^ 
in the primary arts of human life. 
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CHAPTER V. 

The wind blew keen frae north ahd east ; 
It blew upon the floor, 
' Quo^ our-goodman to our goodwife, 
<< Get up, and bar the door. 

'^ My hand is in my h«>usewife skep, 

Goodman, as ye may see ; 
If it shouldna be barred this kundred year$, 

It's no be barr'd for me." 

Oldtong. 

We can only hope that the gentle reader has not found 
the latter part of the last chapter extremely tedious ; but^ 
at any rate, his impatience will scarce equal that of young 
Mordaunt Mertoun, who, while the lightning came flash 
after flash, while the wind, yeering and shifting from 
point to point, blew with all the fury of a hurricane, and 
while the rain was dashed against him in deluges, stood 
hadjmering, culling, and roaring at the dt)or of, the old 
Piae^' ^f Harfrd, impatient for admittance, and at a loss lo 
conceive any position of existing circumstances, which 
could c^e£a;Gion the exclusion of a stranger, especially du- 
1 ing sucti horrible weather. At length, finding his noise 
uad ^Qi^^tiofi were equally in vain, he fell back so far 
froQ^^^HELt of the house as was necessary to enable him 
to r«mi|Rtre the chimneys ; and amidst *' storm and 
sh^de,'* could discover, to the increase of his dismay, 
that though noon, then the dinner hour of these islands, 
was now nearly arrived, there was no smoke proceeding 
from the tunnels of the vents to give any cote of prepara- 
tion withiiT 

Mordaunt's wrathful impatience was now changed into 
sympathy and alarm ; for so long accustomed to the exu* 
berant hospitality of the Zetland islands, he was immedi- 
ately induced to suppose some strange and unaccountable 
disaster had befallen the family, and forthwith set himself 
to discover some place at which he could make forcible 
entry, in order to ascertain the situation of the inmates, 
as much as to obtain shelter from the still increasing storm. 
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'Ht« present aEkxietjr was, however, as mach thrown awaj 
as his late clamorous importunities for admittance had 
been. Tiiptolemus and his sister had heard the wjiole 
alarm without, and had already had a sharp dispute on tfa% 
propriety of opening the door. 

Mrs. Bdiy, as we haye described her, was no willing 
renderer of the rites of hospitaHty, In their farm 'of 
Cauldsboutfaers, in the Meartis, she bad been the dread 
end abhorrence of all gaberlun2ne raen,^ and tria veiling 
packmen, gypsies, long remiembered beggars, and so forth ; 
nor was there one of them so wily, as she used to boast» 
as Gonld ever say they had heard the clink of hersneck. 
f n Zetland, where the new settlers were yet strangers to 
the extreme honeBty and simplicity of all classes, suspi« 
cion and fear joined with frugality in her desire to exckfade 
M wandering gufests of uncertain character ; and the ^e* 
cond of these motives had its effect on Triptolemus him^ 
«e}f, who, though neither suspicious nor pencrious, knew 
good people were scarce, good farmers scarcer, and had a 
reasonable share of that wisdom which looks towards sel^ 
preserration as the'lirst laiv of nature. These hints may 
serve as a commentary on the followiag dialogue which 
took place betwixt the brother and sister. Jb 

** Now good be gracious to us,'* said Tnptolemus, as he 
sate thumbing his old school-copy of Virgil," here is a 
pore day for the bear seed ? — Well spoke the wise Man- 
tuan — 'ventis surgentihus — and then the groanscof the moun- 
taios, and the long resounding shores — but where's the 
woods. Baby ? tell me I say, where we shall find' the nfi- 
^norum mttrinttr, wsterBaby, in these new seats of ours ?" 

" What's your foolish will ? said Baby, popping her 
head from out of^ a dark recess in the kitchen, where she 
wad busy about some nameless deed of housewifery^ 

Her brothef^ who bad addressed himself to Ifer more 
from habit than intention, no sooner saw her sharp red 
Hose, keen gray eyes, with the sharp features there- 
unto con&rtoing. shaded by the flaps of the loose toy 
which deaaendei on each side of her eager face, than he 
bethcttght himSif that his query was like to find little ae- 
ceptation from her, and therefore stood another voUey be- 
fore he would resume the topic. 

** I say, Mr. Yellowley,'* said sister Baby, coming into 
the middle of the room, <* what for are ye crying on me, 
and me in themdstof my housewife skep f 

Vol, h E 
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• " Nay, for nothiog at all, Babj," answered Triptolemtw, 
*' flaviog that I was saying to myself, that here,we had the 
sea,, and the wind, «nd the rain sufficient enough, but 
Tpheye's the wood ? where's the wood, Baby, answer me 
that ?^' 

«* The wood ?" answered Baby--^** Were 1 no to take 
better care of the wood than you^ brother, there would 
soon be no more wopd about the town than the barber's 
, block that's on your own shoulders, Triptolefflus. If ye 
be thinking of the wr-eck-wpod that the callants brought in 
yesterday, there was six Unces of it gaed to boil your par- 
ritch this morning ; though, I trow, a carefu' man wad 
I^aYe ta'eipi dramiBOc]{, if breakfast he behoved to have, 
rather thaa ^a^te baith meltith and fuel in the' same mom- 
uig. • 

. " That is ^0 say, Baby, ".Replied Triptolewus, whowas 
somewhat of a dry joker in his way, *'.that when we have 
^re ,we are not to hay e food, and when we hare food 
^e are not to have fire, these being too great blessing 
to enjoy both in the -same day. Good luck, you do not 
•propose we should starve with cold and starve with: hun- 
ger mico contextu. But to tell you the truth, I could ner 
Hy* away with raw oatmeal, slockened with Water, .in all 
my life. Call it drammock, or ,^rowdie, or Just what ye 
list, my vivers must thole fire and wat^r." 
. '* The mair gowk yoy," said Baby ; *' can ye not mak^ 
your brcTse of the Sunday, a^d sup them cauld on the Mon- 
day, since ye're sae dainty ? Mony is the fairer face than 
yours that has hcked the lip after such a cogfuV ^ 
/ '.* Mercy on us, sister !" said Tjiptolemus ; *' at this 
j?ate, it'? a finished field with me — I must unyoke the 
pleugh, and lie down to wait for the dead-thraw. Here 
IS that in this liouse wad hold all Zetland in meal for a 
twelvemonth, and ye grudge a cogfu' of warm parritch to 
me, that has sic a charge." 

*' Whisht — hold your silly clavering tongue," said Baby, 
looking round with apprehension — ** ye are a wise man to- 
speak of what is in the house, and a fittingjjiap to have the 
charge of it.-r-Hark, as I live by bread, TTiear a tapping 
Cit the. outer yett." 

** Go and open it then, Baby," said her brother, glad at 
^ny thing that promised to interrupt the dispute. 

** Go and open it, said he ?" echoed Baby, half angry, 
half frightened, and half triumphant, at the superiority of 
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her understanding over that of her brother — " Go and open 
it, said you, kjdeed ? — is il to lend robbers a chance to take 
all that is in the house ?" 

'* Robbers !" echoied Triptolemus in his tui'n ; *^thfere 
are no more robbers in this country than there are lambs 
at Youle, I tiell you, as T havie told you an hundred tinies, 
t-bere are no Highlandmen to harry us here. This iff a 
land o( quiet and honesty. O fortunati riimium .'" 

** Arid what go^ is Saint Rkiian to do ye, Tolemus ?*' 
said his sister, mistaking the quotation for a Catholic invo- 
eation^ ** Besides, if th#rebe no Highlandmen, there may 
be as bad. I saw sax or seven as ill-looking chields gang 
past the place yesterday, as ever came frae beyont Cloch- 
na-ben ; iUfa'red tools they had in their hands, whaaling 
knives they ca'ed them, but they looked as like whingers 
ds ae bit aim can look like anither. There iB nae honest 
nan carry siccan took." 

Here th^ knock inland shouts of Mordaunt were very 
audible betwixt every swell ef the horrible blast which 
was careering without. The brother and sister looked af 
each other in real pel^plexity and fear. ** If they have 
heard of the siller,'* s^aid Baby, her very nose changing 
with terror from red ta blue, " we^re but gane folks." 

" Who speaks now, when they should hold their peace?" 
said Triptolemus. ** Go to the shot-window instantly, and 
see how many there are of them, while I load the old Spa* 
nish-barirelled duck-^gun — ^go as if you vrere steppio^ on 
new-laid eggs*" 

Baby crept to the window, and Teported" that she saW 
only ** one young ohieW, clattering and roaring as^ gin he 
were daft. How many there might be out of sight, sHe 
could not say." 

«< Out of sight l^noffsense," saM Triptolemus, laying 
aside the ramrod with which he was loading the piece, 
with a trembling hand. " I will warrant them out of sight 
and hearing both — ^this is some poor fellow catched in 
the tempest, wants the shelter of our roof, and a lit- 
tle refreshment. Open the door, Baby, it's a Christian 
deed." 

"But is it'a Christian defed of him to come in at the" 
window then ?" said Baby, setting up a most doleful shriek, 
as Mordaunt Mertoun, who had forced open one of the 
windows, leapiiig down into the apartment, drippiug witl- 
water like a river god. Triptolemus, in great tribulatic 
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presented the gun wlHch he had not yet loaded, while tlie 
intruder exclaimed, '* Hold, hold^-what the devil mean 
you hy keeping your doors bolted in weather like this^ 
and levelling your gun at folk's heads as you would at a 
sealgh's ?^^ 

** And who are you, friend, and what want you ?'' said 
Triptolemus, lowering- the butt of bis gun to the iioor as 
he spoke, and so recovering his arms. 

"What do I want!"^ said Mordauiftf "I want every 
thing~^I want meat, drink, and fire, a bed for the night, 
and a sheltie for to-morrow «ioming to carry me to 
Jarlshof." 

'< And you said there were nae caterans or sorners 
here ?'' flaid Baby to the agriculturist, r^roachfuUy^ 
** Heard ye ever a breekless Toon frae Lochal^r tell his 
mind and his errand mair deftly ? — Come, come, friend," 
she added, addressing herself to Mordaunt, '* put up your 
pipes and gang your gait j this is the house of his Lord- 
sbip*s factor) and no place of resett for thiggers or 
somers." 

Mordaiint laughed in her face at the simplicity of the 
request. *^ Leave built walls,'' be said, ^' and in sUch a 
tempest as this ? What take yon me for ?< — a gannet or a 
scarf do you think I am, that your clapping your hands 
isind skirling at me like a mad woman, should drive me 
from the shelter into the storm ?" 

*« And 60 you propose, young man," said Triptolemus, 
gravely, "to stay in my house, volens nolens — that is, 
whether we will or no ?" 

, " Will r ' said Mordaunt ; '* what right have you to will 
any^ thing about it ? Do you not hear the thunder ? Do 
you not hear the rain? Do you not see the lightning? 
And do you not- know this is the only house within 1 wot 
not how many miles ? Come, my good master and dame, 
this may be Scottish jesting, but it sounds strange in Zet- 
land ears. You have let out the fire too, and my teeth 
are dancing a jig in my head with cold ; bui I'll soon put 
that to rights." 

He seized the fire tongs, raked together the embers 
«pon the hearth, broke up into life the gathering-peat 
which the hostess had calculated should have preserved 
the seeds of fire, without giving them forth, for ^any 
hours ; then casting his eye round, saw in a corner the 
stock of drift-wood which Mistress Baby had served forth 
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^.otifices, antl traosfepred twa or three logs of it at once 
io the hearth, which, cc^nscious of such unwonted supply, 
began to transmit to the chimuey such a smoke as "had not 
issued from the Place of Harfra for many a day. 

While their uqinvited gnest was thus making himself 
at home, Baby kept edging and jO^ing the. factor to turn 
oat the intruder. But for this uadert9king, Triptokmus 
Yellowley felt neither courage nor zeal, nor did circum- 
stances seem at all to warrant the favourable conclusioa 
of any fray io w4iick he might eater with the. young stran- 
ger. The sinewy limbs and graceful form • of Mordaunt 
Mertoun were seeii to great advantage r io his simple-, sea- 
dress f and with his dark sparkling eye, finely formed 
head, animated features^ close curled d^k hair, and bold 
free looks, the stranger formed: a- very strong contrast 
with the host on whom he had intruded himself. TrlptO- 
lemus was a short, clumsy, duck-legged disciple of Geres, 
whose bottle-nose, turned ijp and handsomely- coppered 
at the extremity, seemed to intimate something of an oc-. 
casional treaty with Bacchusl It was* like t^ be ^o equal 
mellay betwixt persons pfsueik unequal form and strength ; 
and the difference betwixt tiVenty and fifty years was . 
nothing m favour of the weaker party. Besides, the fac- 
tor ivas an honest good-natured fellow at bottom, aiid be- 
ing soon satisfied that his guest had no other views than 
those of obtaining refuge from the storm, it would, despite 
his sister's jnstig^ions, have been his last act to deny a 
boon so reasonable and necessary to a youth whose ex- 
terior was so prepossessing. He stoofl, therefore, con- 
sidering bow he could most gracefully ^ide into the cha- 
racter of the hospitable landlord, out of that of- the chur- 
lish defender of his domestic castle, against an unauthori- 
zed intrusion, when Baby, who had stood appslled at the 
extreme familiarity of the stranger's address and dermean- 
our, now spoke up* for herself. *' My troth, lad," said 
she to Mordaunt, ** ye are no blate, to light on at that r?ite, 
and the best of wood too — nane of your sharney peats, 
but good aik timber, nae less m^iun serve ye 1" 

*' You come lightly by it, dame," said.Mprdaunt, care- , 
lessly ; "and should, not grudge the fire what the sea. 
gives you for nothing.T-These good ribs of oak did their, 
last duty upon earth and ocean when they could bold no 
longer to^etheic under the bjave hearts that manned the 
bark," • . 

E 2 ♦ 
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" And that's true, too," said the old wmatii sofietting 
•i.«« this maun be awsome leather by sea. Sit dowo aad 
warm ye, since tbe sticks area-low." 

•' Ay, ay," said Triptolemus, *• it is a pleasure to see 
siccan a bomiy blee^e. 1 have na seen the like o't since 
} left Cauldacres." 

«' And shall na see the like o't again in a hurry,'^ said 
Baby, " unless the house take fire, or there sold bea coal- 
bengh ibund out." ' 

*♦ And wherefore should not there be a coal-heugh 
Ibund out V said the factor triumphadtty — " 1 say, where- 
fore, should not a coaUheugh be found out in Zetland as 
well as in Fife, now that the Chamberlain has a far*«ighted 
and discreet man ypon the spot to make the necessary 
perooisitions ? They are baith fishing^stations, 1 4row." 
*• 1 tell you what it is, Tolemos Yellowley," answered 
bis sister, who had practical reasons to fear <rf her bro- 
ther's opening upon any felse scents ** if you promise my 
Lord see mony of these bonnie wallies, weMl no be weef 
haftcd here before we are found oat and set a trotting 
s^ib. If ane was to speak to ye about a gold mine, i ken 
weel wba would promise he suld have Portugal pieces 
clinking in his pouch before the year gaed by.'* 

«* And why suld 1 not ?" said Triptoiemus — ^*may be 
your head does not know there is a land in Orkney called 
Ophir, or something very like it : and wherefore might 
not Solomon, the wise king of the Jews, have sent thither 
his ships and his seryants for four hundred and fifty talents ? 
I hope he knew best where to go or send, and I hope you 
-. believe in your BiWe, Baby V 

' Baby was silenced by an appeal to Soriptore, however 
mal-a-propos, and only answered by an inarticufote humph 
of incredulity or scotBi while her brother went on address- 
ing Mordaunt. — '' Yes, you shall all of you see what a 
change shall coin introduce, even into such an unpropitious 
country as yours. Ye have not heard of copper, I warranty 
•- or of irpn*«tone, in these islands neither F' Mordaunt 
said he had heard there was copper near tbe cliffs of Ko- 
ntgsbui^b. '' Ay, and a copper scum is found oa the Loch 
of Swanna too, young man. But the youngest of you,^ 
doubtless, thinks himself a match for such as i am." 

Baby, wbo during all this while had been closely and 
accurately feconnoitering the youth's person, now inter- 
posed in a manner by her brother totally unexpected. 
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** Ye had mair need, Mr. YeHowley, to give the young 
man some dry clotbefs, and to siee about getting something 
for him to eat, than to sit there l>leezing away with yoitr 
lang t^es aa if the weather ^ere not windy enow withoat 
yoar help ; and maybe the lad would drink some bland y 
or sicklike, if ye had the grace fo ask him/' 

Whiie Triptolemu« stood astonished at such a prdposalv 
considering the quarter it came from, Mordaunt answered,, 
he ** would be Tery glad to have dry clothes, but l^ged 
to be excused from ttrinking until he bad eaten somewhat.'* 

Triptolemus accordingly conducted him into another 
apartment, and accommodating him with a change of dress,, 
left him to his arrangements, v^hile he himself returned ta 
the kitchen, much pu2zled to account for his sister's unu- 
sual fit of hospitality. «*She must be fey"* he said, 
*' And in that case has not long to live, and though I fall 
heir to het* tocher-good, I am sorry for it i for nhe has 
held the hottse*gear well together — drawn the girth over 
ti^ it may be now and then, btit the saddle sits the 
better." 

When Triptolemus returned to the kitchen^ he founds 
his suspicions confirmed, ff^r his sister was in the desperate 
action of consigning to the pot a smoked goose, which, with, 
others of the same tribe, had long hung in the large chim- 
ney, muttering to herself at the same time,-^** tl maun be 
eat^H sune or syne, and what for no by the puir callant." 

*• What is this of it, sister f said 'J'riptolemus. ** You 
have on the girdJe and the pot tit ance. What day is this 
wi' you ?'* 

<« E'en such a d^y as the Israelites had beside the flesh- 
pots of Egypt, Billie Triftolemus ; but ye little hen wha^ 
ye hare in your house this blessed day." 

«• Troth, and little 1 do ken," said Triptolemus^ " as 
little as I would ken the naig I never saw before. I would, 
take the lad for a y agger, but he has rather ower good? 
havings, and he has no pack." 

'< Yecken as little as ane of your ain bits of nout, man," 
retorted sister Baby ; ** if ye ken^ na him,, do ye keu 
Tronda Dronsdaughter V' 

* When a person changes hts candftion soddenlj, us when a miicv 
becomes liberal,. or a churl good-bumoured, he is said, m Scots, to >- 
fej/ ; that is, predestined .to epeedy death, of which $u€h mutations 
humour are- received a» a sure indication. 
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" TroDda Dronsdaughter ?" echoed Triptolemus, " how> 
s!iould I but ken her, wheo I pay her twul pennies Scots 
hj tbe day, for working in the house here? 1 trow she 
works as if the things burned . her fingers; 1 had better 
gire a Scots lass a groat of English siller." 

*« And that's the' maist sensible word ye have said this 
blessed morning. —Weel, but Tronda kens this la^ weeli 
ni)d she has often spoke to me about him. They call bis- 
father the Silent Man of Spmburgh, and they say he's un- 
canny." 

'' Hout, bout — nonsense,, nonsense'— they are aye at 
SIC trash as that," said the brother, "when you want a 
day's wark out of them — they hav^ stepped ower the 
tangs, or they, have met an uncanny body, or they have 
iturned about the boat against the sun, and then there's 
nought to be done that day." . . 

" Wecl, weel, brother, ye are sae ivise," said Baby, 
'* because ye knapped Latin at Saint Andrews; and can 
your lair tell me then what. the ladhas round nis halse ?" 

*' A Barcelona napkin, as wet as a disbclout, and I have 
just lent him one of my own overlays,'' said Triptolemus. 

*' A Barcelona napkin !" said Baby, elevating her voice, 
and t'hen suddenly lowering it, as from apprehension of 
being overheard — ** I siy a gold chain.'* 

^^ A gold chain!" said Triptolemus. 

•* In troth is it, hinny; and how like you that ? The 
folk say here, as Tronda tell» me, that the King ofthe 
Drows gave it ta bis father, the Siknt Man of Sumburgh." 

" I wish you would speak sense, or be the sileni wo- 
man," said Triptolemgs. *' The upshot of it all is, then, 
. that this lad is the rich stranger*s son, and that you are. 
giving him the goose you were to keep till Michaelmas." 

** Troth, ^brother, we maun do something for God's sake, 
and to make friends ; and the lad," added Baby,. (for even 
she was not altogether above the prejudices of her sex in 
favour of outward form,) " has a fair. face ^f his ain." 

'* Yb would have let many a fair face," said Triptole- 
mus, ** pass the door. pining, if it had not been for the gold 
chain." ' 

**Nae doubt, nae doubt," replied Barbara; " ye wad 
not have me waste our substance on every thigger or 
sorner that has the luck to come by the door in a wet ' 
day ? but this lad has a fair and a wide name in the coun- 
try, and Tronda says he is to be married to a daughter of 
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the rich udalter, Magnus Troi), and the marriage-clay k 
to be fixed whenever be makes ciioice (set him up) be- . 
tween the twa lasses ; and so it wad be as inuch as onr 
good name, and onr quiet is worth, forbje, to let him sit 
unserved, although he doe» .dome unsent for.'^ 

*• The best reason in life,'* said Triptolemus, " for let- 
ting a man into a house is, that jou dare not bid Bim go 
by. However, since there is a man bf quality amonpt 
them, I will let hifi^ know whom he has to do with, in my 
person." Then advancing to the door, he exclaimed, — 

" Adsv^C^ answered the youth, entering the apartment. 

" Hem!" said the erudite Triptolemus, ^ not altogether 
deficieilt in his humanities, I see. I will try him iiirther. 
— Canst thou au^ht of husbandry, young gentleman ?" 

"Troth, sir, not I," answered Mordaunt ; " I have been 
trained to plough upon the sea, and to reap upon the 
crag." 

" Plough the sea ?" paid Triptolemus ; ** tbafs a furrow 
requires small harrowing ; and for your harvest on the 
cri^, I suppose you mean these scouries^ or whatever you 
call them. It is a sort of ingathering which the nnzelman 
should stop by the law ;' nothing more likely to break an 
honest man's bones. I profess I cannot see the pleasure 
men propose by dancing in a rope's-end betwixt e^rth and 
heaven. !n my case, I had as lief the other end ^f the 
fope were fastened to the gibbet ; I should be sure of not 
falling; at least." . . 

" Now, I would only advise you to try it," replied Mor- 
daunt. " Trust me, the world has few grander sensations 
than when one is perched inmidr-air between a high-brow- 
ed cliff and' a roaring ocean, the rope by which you are 
sustained seeming scarce stronger than a silken thread, and 
the stone on which you have one foot steadied, affording 
such a breadth as the kitty wake might rest upon-— to feel 
and know all this with the full confidence that your Own 
agility of limb, and strength of head, can bring you as safe 
off as if. you had the wing of the gosshawk — this is in- 
deed being almost independent of the earth you tread 
on." 

Triptolemus stared at this enthusiastic description of an 
amusement which had so few charms for him ; and his sis^ 
ter, lookipg at the glancing eye and elevated bearing of 
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young adventurer, answered, by ejaculating, ** My certi<?y 
lad, but you are a brave chield^" 

«* Abrave chield !" returned Yellowlej.—** I sayabrave 
goose, to be flicbtering and fleeing in the wind when he 
might abide upon terra firina: but come, here's a goose 
that is more to the purpose, when once it is well boiled; — 
Get ugitrenchers and salt. Baby— 4)ut in truth it will prove 
salt enough — a tast^ morsel it is ; but I think, the Zetlanders 
be the only folks in the world that think of running such 
risks to catch geese, and then boiling them when they 
.have done." 

" To be sute," replied his sister, (it was the only word 
they had agreed on that day,) " it would be an unco thing 
to bid ony gudewife in Angus or a' theMeams boil a goose^ 
while there was sic things as spits in tbe warld— But wha's 
this neistr* she added, looking towards the entrance with 
great indignation. " My certie, open doors and dogs come 
in — and wha opened the door to him ?" . 

" I did, to be sure," replied Mordaunt ; " you would not 
have a poor devil stand beating your deaf door^cheeks in 
weather like this ? — Here goes something, though,, to hel^ 
the fire,' yie added, drawing out the sliding bar of oak with 
which the door had been secured, and throwing it on the 
hearth, whence it was snatched by Dame Baby in great 
wratb,^ she exclaiming at the same time,^~ 

^ It's $ea:<borne timber, as there's little else here,. and be 
dings it about as if it were a^fir-^clog S'^-And'who be you, an 
it please you ?" she added, turning to the stranger^ — ** a re* 
ry hallanshaker loon, as ever crossed my twa e'en." 

** I am a jagger, if it like your ladyship," replied the un- 
invited guest, a stout, vulgar, little man, who had indeed 
the humble appearance of a pedler, called jaggcr In these 
islands — " never travelled in a waur day, or was more 
willing to get to harbourage. — Heaven be praised for fire 
and house-room I" 

So saying, he drew a. stool to the fjre, and sate down 
without further, ceremony.; Dame Baby stared, " wild as 
gray goss-hawk," and was meditating how to. express her. 
indignation in- something, warmer than words,. for which the 
boiling pot seemed to offer a conveniiBut hint, when an old 
half-starved serving woman, the sharer of her domestic 
cares, who had been as yet in some remote corner of the 
mansion, now hobbled into the room, and broke out inta 
e]C clamations which indicated some new cause of alarm. 
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**0 master I" and** O mistress 1" were the only donnds 
the could for some time articulate, and then followed them 
up with, *^ The best in the house— the best in the hduse — 
set a' on the board, aud a^ will be little eneugh — there is 
auld Noma of FitfuKhead, the most fearful woman in all 
the isles!" 

** Where can she have been wandering ?" said Mordaunt, 
not without some apparent sympathy with the surprise, if 
not with the alarm, of the old domestic ; ** but it is need- 
less to ask-— i-the worse the weather, the more likely is she 
to be a traveller." 

**^Wha<^new tramper is this?" echoed the distracted 
Baby, whom' the quick succession^ or guests had driven 
well nigh crazy with vexation. ** III soon settle her wan- 
nerins, I shall warrant , if my brother has but the soul of a 
man in him, or if there be a pair of jougs at Scalloway." 

'^ The iTxm was never forged on stithy that would hauld 
her," 8aid the old maid-aervant. " She comes-^she comes 
.— rGod's sake, speak her fair and canny, or we will have a 
ravelled hasp on the yarn-windles.'* 
■■ As she spoke, a woman tail enough almost to touch the 
•top of the door with her cap, stepped into the room, sign- 
ing the cross as she entered, and pronouncing, with a so- 
lemn voice, ^* The blessing of God and Saint Ronald on the 
,open door, and their braid malison and mine upon close- 
•handed churls!*' 

** And wha are ye, that are sae bauld wi' your blessing 
and banning in other folks' houses ? What kind of country 
is this, that folks cannot sit quiet for an hour, and serve 
heaven, and keep their bit gear thegtthf r, without gangrel 
men and women coming thigging and sorning ane after ano- 
ther, like a striug of wiid«geese ?" - 

This speech, the understauding reader, will easily sad- 
dle on Mistress Baby, and what effects it might have pro- 
duced on the last stranger can only be matter of coirjec- 
ture ; for the old servant and Mordaunt applied theinselfes 
at once to the party addressed, in order to deprecate hex 
resentment; the former speaking to her some words of 
Norse, in a tone of intercession, and Mordaunt saying in 
English, ** They are strangers, Noma, and know not your 
same or^i^ualities ; they are unacquainted, too, with the 
ways of this country, and therefore we must hold them ex- 
4:u8<^d fortheir lack of hospitality." 

-*^ lack no hospitality, young man," said Triptolemu 
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*' miseris guc&Hrrere &>C(h— the goote that was fc8ttti6d«td 
roost in the ebimue]^ till Miehaelmas, is boiling in the fiot 
for you ; bat if w'ehad twentjr geese, I see we are like to 
find mouths to eat them every feather — this must be 
amended." 

** What must be amended, sordid sl|ive ?^* said the strao'* 
ger Noma, turning at once Bpon him with an empliasis 
that made him rtart— " What must be amended ? Bring 
hither, if thou wilt, thy new-fangled coolters, spades, and 
harrows, alter the implements of our fathers from ihe 
ploughshare to the mouse-trap } but know thou aft in the 
land that was won of old by the flaxen- haired Kenapions of 
tiie North, and leave us their hospitality at least, to show 
we come of what was <ince noble and generous. I say to 
you beware — while Noma looks forth at the measureless 
waters, from ^he crest of Pitful-head, something is yet left 
that resemMes power of defence, if the men of Thule 
have ceased to be champions, and to spread the banquet 
for the raven, the women have not forgotten the arts that 
lifted them of yore into queens and prophetesses." 

The wofidan who. pronounced this singular tirade, was 
AS striking in appearance as extravagantly lofty in her pre- 
tensions and in her language. She might well have repre- 
sented OB the stage, so far as features, voice, and stature 
were concerned, the Bonduca or Boadicea of the Britons, 
or the sage Velleda, Aurinia, or any other fated Pytho- 
ness, who ever led to battle a tribe of the ancient Goths. 
Her features were high and well formed, and would have 
been handsome but for the ravages of time, and the effects 
•01 exposure to th^ severe weather of her country. Age, 
and perhaps sorrow, had quenched, in some degree, the 
fire of a dark blue eye, whose hue almost approached to 
black, and had sprinkled snow on such part of her tresses 
as had escaped from under h^ cap, and were dishevelled 
by the rigour of the storm. Her upper garment which 
dropped with water, was of a coarse dark-coloured stuff, 
called Wadmaral, then much used in the Zetland islands, 
as also in Iceland and Norway. But as she threw this 
cloak back from her shoulders^ a short jacket, of dark blue 
^velvet, stamped with figures, became visible, and the vest, 
which corresponded to it, was of crimson colour, and em- 
broidered with tarnished silver. Ber girdle was plaited 
with silver ornaments, cut into the shape of planetary signs 
— her blue apron was embroidered with similar devices, 
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addcoveiNBd a petticoat of crimson cloth. Strong thick en- 
daring shoes^ of tii£ half-dressed leather of the country, 
were lied with straps like those of the Roman huskins« 
over her scarlet stockings. She wore in her helt, an am- 
biguous looking weapon, which might pass for a sacrificing 
knife or da^er, as the imagination of the spectator choSe 
to assign to the wearer the character of a priestess or of a 
sorceress, in her hand she held a staff, squared on all 
sides, and engraved with Runic . characters and figores, 
forming one of those portable and perpetual calendars 
which were used among the ancient natives of Scandinavia, 
and which, to a superstitious eye, might have passed for a 
divining rod. 

Such were the appearance, features, and attire of Noma 
of the Fitful-head, upon whom many of the inhabitants of 
the island looked with observance, many with fear, and al- 
most all with a sort of veneration. Less pregnant circum- 
stances of suspicion would, in any other part of Scotland, 
have exposed her to the investigation of those cruel in- 
quisitors, who. were then oflen invested with t^ delegated 
authority of the privy-council,, for the purpose p£ perse- 
cuting, torturing, and finally consigning to the flaoie^, those 
who were accused of witchcraft or sorcery. But supersti- 
tions of this nature pass through two stages ere they be- 
come entirely obsolete. Those supposed to be possessed 
of supernatural powers, are venerated in the earlier stages 
of society. As religion and knowledge increase^ they are 
first held in hatred and horror, and are finally regarded as 
impostors. Scotland was in the second state — ^the fear of 
witchcraft was great, and the hatred against those suspect- 
ed of it intense. Zetland was as yet a little world by it- 
self, where, among the lower and rudef classes, so much 
of the ancient northern superstition regained, as cherish^ 
ed the original veneration for those affecting supernatural 
knowledge and power over the elements, which made a 
constituent part of the ancient Scandinavian creed. At 
l^st, if the natives of Thule admitted that one class of ma* 
gicians performed th^ir feats by their alliance with Satan, 
they devoutly believed that others dealt with spirits of a 
different and less odious class^^the ancient dvlrar&, called, 
in Zetland, Trows or Drows, the modern fairies, and so 
forth. 

Amon^ those who were supposed to be in league with 
disembodied spiritSt this Noma, descended from, and re- 
Vol. t. F 
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preaenlative of a family which bad long pretended to sttcb 
gifts, was so eminent, that the name assigned to her, which 
signifies one of those fatal sisters who weave the web of 
human fate, had been conferred in honour of her super* 
natural powers. The name by which she had been actu- 
ally christened was carefully concealed by herself and her 
parents ; for to the discovery they superstitiously annexed 
some fatal consequences. In these times, the doubt only 
^occurred whether her supposed powers were acquired by 
lawful means. In our days, it would have been questioned 
whether she was an impostor, or whether, her imagination 
was so deeply impressed with the mysteries.of her suppos- 
ed art, that she might b^ in some degree a believer in her 
own pretensions to supernatural knowledge. Certain it is, 
that she performed her part with such undoubting confi- 
dence, and such striking dignity of look and action, and 
evinced, at the same time, such strength of language, and 
such energy of purpose, that it would have been difficult 
for the greatest sceptic to have doubted the reality of her 
enthusiasm, though he might smile at the pretensions to 
which it gave rise. 



CHAP. VI. 

f— — ** If, by your art, you have ^ 

Pot the wild waters io this roar, allay Iheni.'* 

Tempest 

* 

The storm had somenrhat relaxed its rigour just before 
the entrance of Noma, otherwise she must have found it 
impossible to travel during the extremity of its fury. But 
she had hardly added herself so unexpectedly to the party 
whom chance had assembled at the dwelling of Triptole- 
mus Yellowley, when the tecQpest suddenly resumed its 
former vehemence, and raged arouid the building with a 
fury which made the inmates insensible to any thing ex- 
cept tbe risk that the old mansion was about to fall above 
their heads. t, 

Mistress Baby gave vent to her fears in loud exclama- 
tions of " the Lord guide us — this is surely the last day — 
vcbat kind of a country of guisards and gyre-carlines is 
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this! — and yoti, ye fool carle," 8he added, turning on her 
brother, fur all her passions had a toach of acidity in them, 
** to quit the bonny Mearnsland to come here, where there 
is nee thing bot sturdy be^ars and gaberlunzies within 
ane's bouse, and heaven's anger on the outside on't !" 

** I tell you, sister Baby," answered the insulted agri- 
culturist, ** that all shaN be reformed and amended, ex- 
cepting," he added betwixt his teeth, *' the scaulding 
hnnaoiirs of an ill-natured jaud, that can add bitterness to 
the very storm." 

The old domestic and the pedler meanwhile exhausted 
themselves in entreaties to Norna, of which, as they were 
couched in the Norse language, the master of the house 
understood nothing. 

She listened to them with a haughty a&d unmoved air, 
add replied at length aloud, and in English — ^' I will not« 
What if this house be strewed in ruins before morning — 
where woulQ be the world's want in the crazed projector, 
and the niggardly pinch-commons by which it is inhabited ? 
Tbejr will needs come to reform Zetland customs, let 
them try how they like a Zetland storm.— Yoq that would 
not perish, quit this house." - 

The pedlar or jagger seized on his little knapsack, and 
began hastily to brace it oti his back ; the old maid- servant 
cast her cloak about her shoulders, and both seemed to be 
in the act of leaving the house. 

Triptolemus Yellowley, somewhat commoved by these 
appearances, asked Mordaunt, with a voice which faltered 
with apprehension, whether he thought there was any, 
that i§, so very much danger ? 

*• 1 cannot tell,'* answered the youth, " 1 have scarce 
ever seen such a storm. Noma can tell us better than 
any one when it will abate ; for no one in these islands 
can judge of the weather like her." 

♦' And is that all thou thinkest Noma can do ?" said the 
sybil ; ** thou shalt know her pov/ers are not bounded 
within such a narrow space. Hear me, Mordaunt, youth 
of a foreign land, but of a friendly heart-*~Doest thou quit 
tiiis doomed mansion with those who now prepare to leave 

it?" . . 

" I do not — I will not. Noma," replied Mordaunt ; ^* J 
know not your motive for. desiring me to remove, and I 
will not leave, upon these dark threats, the house in which 
] have been kindly received in such a tempest as this, 
fheowoers are upaccusloqicd to our unlimited cq^tomr 
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hospitality, I. am the more obliged to tbem that they have 
relaxed thett usages, and opened their doors in my be«- 
half." 

''^ He is A braTe lad," said Mistress Baby, whose super- 
stitious feelings had been daunted by the threats of the 
supposed sorceress, and who, amidst her eager, narrow, 
.ind repining disposition, had some sparks of higher feel- 
ing, which made her sympathize with generous sentiments, 
though she thought it too expensive to entertain them at 
her own cost. ** He is a brave lad," she again repeated, 
** and wgrthy of ten geese, if I bad them to boil for him, 
or roast either. V\l warrant him a gentleman's son, and 
no churl's blood." 

** Hear me, young Mordaunt," said Noma, '* and depart 
frotA this house. Fate has high views on yoii — ^yom shall 
not remain in this hovel to be crushed amid its worthless 
ruins, with the reliques of its more worthless inhabitants, 
whose life is as little to the world as the veglHation g£ the 
house-leek, which now grows on their thatch, and which 
shall soon be crushed amongst their mangled limbs:" 

« I..I — ^I will go forth," said Yellowley, who, despite 
of his bearing himself scholarly and wisely, was . begin* 
Bing to be terrified for the issue of the adventtire; for the 
house was oU^ nni the walis roticed foRDidabiy t« fh« 
blast. 

<^« To what .purpose ?" said his sister. *< I trust the 
Prince of the power of the air has hot yet such like power 
over those that are made in God's image, that a good 
house should fall about our headsi, because a randy quean 
(here^she darted a fierce glance at. the Pythoness) should 
boast us with her glamour, ^s if we were sae mony dogs 
to crouch at her bidding !" 

'* I was only wanting," said Triptolemus, ashamed of 
his motion, ** to look at the bear-braid, which must be sair 
laid wi' this tempest ; but if this honest woman like to 
bide wi' us, I think it were best to let us a' sit doun canny 
thegither, till it's working weather again." 

** Honest woman !" echoed Baby — " Foul warlock 
thief — aroint ye, ye limmer !" she added, addressing Nor- 
na directly ; '' out of an honest house, or shame fa' me, 
but I'll take the bittle to you P' 

Noma cast on her a look of supreme contempt, then 
stepping to the window, seemed engaged in deep contem- 
plation of the heavens, while the old maid-servant, Tron 
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fSbA^ <}fnwibg tiose to ber mistress, implored, for the sake 
of all that was dear to man or woman, *' do not provoke 
Noma of Fitful-head. You have no sic woman on the 
maitiiaod of Scotland-^she can ride on one of these clouds 
as easily as man ever rode on a sbeltie;"- 

*'^ I shall live te see ber ride on the reek of a fat tar- 
barrel," said JVHstre^s Baby ; *' and that will be a fit pa- 
cing palfrey for her." 

Agaia Noma regarded the enraged Mrs. Baby Yellow- 
ley with a look of that unutterable scorn which her baugh- ' 
ty features could so well express, and moving to the win- 
dow which looked to tbe north-west, from which quarter 
the gale seemed at present to blow, she stood for some time 
with herarms crossed, looking out upon tbe leaden-colour- 
ed sky, obscured as it was by the thick drift, which, co- 
ming on in successive gusts of tempest, left ever and anon 
sad and dreary intervals of expectation betwixt the dying 
and the reviving blast. 

Noma regarded this war of the elements as one to 
whom their strife was familiar ; yet the stern serenity of 
her features had in it a. cast of awe, and at the same time 
of authority, as the cabalist may be supposed to look upon 
the spirit he has evoked, and which, though he knows 
how to subject bim to hi^ spell, bears still an aspect appal- 
ling to flesh and blood. The attendants stood. by in differ- 
ent attitudes, expressive of their various feelings. Mor- 
daunt, though not indifferent to the risk in whicb they 
stood, was more, curious than alarmed. He bad heard of 
Noma's alleged power over tbe elements, and now expect- 
ed an opportunity of judging for himself of its reality. 
Triptolemus Yellowley was confounded at what seemed 
to be far beyond the bounds of his philosophy; and, if 
the truth must be spoken, the wortby agriculturist was far 
more frightened than curious. His sister was not in tbe 
least curious on the subject ; but it was difficult to say 
whether anger or fear predominated in her sharp eyes and 
thin compressed lips. Thepedler and old Tronda, confi- 
dent that the house would never fall while the redoubted 
Noma was beneath its roof, held themselves ready fbr a 
start the instant she should toke her departure. 

Having looked on the sky for some time in a fixed atti- 
tude, and with tlie most profound silence. Noma at onCe, 
yet with a slow and majestic gesture, extended her staff of 
black oak towards that part of the heavens from which *' 

F 2 
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blattcame hardest, and in the midst of its fury cfaauDted a 
Norwegian invocation, still preserved in the Island of Uost, 
under the name of the Song of the Reim-kennar, though 
some call it the Song of the Tempest The following ia 
a free translation, it being impossible to render literailx. 
many of the elliptical and metapboricil terms of expression 
^cuUar to the ancient Northern poetry : — 



-*' Stem eagle of the far north-west, 

Thou that bearest in thy grasp the thunderbolt, 

Thou whose rushing pinions stir, ocean to madness^ 

Thou the destroyer of herds, thou the scatterer of navies^ 

Amidst the scream of thy rage, 

Amidst the rushing of thy onward wings, 

Though thy scream be loud as the cry of a perishing nation. 

Though the rushing of thy wings be like the roar of ten thousand 

wavcBy. - 

Yet bear, in th|ne ire and thy haste, . 
Hear thou the voice of the Reim-keunar. 



" Thoi^ hast met the pine-trees of Drontheim, 

Their dark*green heads lie prostrate beside their uprooted stems ; 

Thou hast met the rider of the ocean, 

The tall, the strong bark of the fearless rover, 

And she has struck to thee the topsail 

That she had not veil'dto a royal armada; 

Thou hast met the tower that b'^ars its crest among the doud^^ ' 

The battle massive tower of the Jarl of former days, 

And the cope-stone of the turret 

Is lying upon its hospitable hearth ; 

But thou too shalt stoop, proud compeller of clouds. 

When thou hearest the voice of the Reim-kennar. 

3. 

<' There are verses that can stop the stag in the forest, 

Ay, and when the dark-coloured dog is opening on his track ; 

There are verses can make the wild hawk pause on the wing, 

Like the falcon that wears the hood and the jesses, < 

And who knows the shrill whistle of the fowler ; 

Thou who canst mock at the scream of the drowning manner, 

And the crash of the ravaged forest. 

And the groan of the overwhelmed crowds, 

'When tlie church hath fallen in the moment of prayer, 

There are sounds which thou also must list. 

When they are chaunted by the voice of the Reim-kennar. 

4. 
t^Snough of wo hast thou wrought on the ocean, 
The widows wring their hands on the beach ; 
Snough of wo hast thou wrought on the land, 
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The liusbandman folds, his arms in despair ; 

Cease thou the waving of thy pinions, 

Let the ocean repose in her dark strength ; ' 

Cease thou the flashing of thine eye, 

Let the thunderbolt sleep in the armoury of Odin^ ; ' ' 

Be thou still at my bidding, viewless racer of the noith-K'estem heaven. 

Sleep thou at the voice oi Noma the Reim-kennar.'' ' 

We have, said that Mordaunt was naturally fond of ro- 
mantic poetry and romantic situation ; it is not therefore 
surprising that he listened with interest to the wild address 
thus uttered to the wildest wind of the compass, in a tone • 
of such dauntless enthusiasm. But though he had heard 
so much of the Runic rhyme and of the northern spell, in 
the country where he had so long dwelt, he was not on 
this occasion so credulous as to helieve, that the tempest, 
which had raged so lately, and which was now deelining, 
wa^ sinking suhdued before the charmed verse of Noma. 
Certain it was, that the blast seemed passing away, and 
tlie apprehended danger was already over ; but it was not 
improhahle that this issue had heen for some time fore- 
seen hy the Fythonessr, through signs of the weather, im- 
perceptible to those who had not dwelt long in the coun- 
try, or had not bestowed on the meteorological phenome- 
na the attention of a strict and close observer. Of Nor- 
na's experience he had no doubt, and that went a far way 
to explain what seemed supernatural in her demeatiour. 
Yet still the noble countenance, half-shaded by dishevel- 
led tresses, the air of majesty with which, in a tone of 
menace as well as of command, she addressed the viewless 
spirit of the tempest, gave him a strong inclinatiDn to be- 
lieve in the ascendancy of the occult art over the powers 
of nature ; for, if a woman ever moved on eatth to wli9m 
such authority over the ordinary latfs of Jhe universe 
could belong. Noma of Fitful-head, judging from bearing, 
figure, and face, was born to that high destiny. 

The rest of the company were less slow in receiving 
conviction. To Tronda and the jagger none was necessa- 
ry ; they had long believed in the full extent of Noma's 
authority over the elements. But Triptolemus and his 
sister gazed at each other with wondering and alarmed." 
looks, especially when the wind began pf^rceptibly to de^- 
cline, as was especially visible during the pauses which 
Noma made betwixt the strophes of her incantation. A 
long silence followed the last verse, until Noma resum^^" 
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her chauDt, but with a cbaaged and more soothing mote- 
lation of voice and tane. 

<» Eagle of the far north-western waters, 
Tboa hast heard the voice of the Reim-kennar, 
Thou hast closed thy wide sails at her bidding, 
And folded thein in peace by thy side. 
My blessing be on thy retiring path ; 
"When thou stoopest from thy place on high, 
Soft be thy slumbers in the caverns of the unknown ocean, 
Rest till destiny shall again awaken thee ; 

Eagle of the north-west, thou hast heard the iroice of the Reim-kennar.^ 

--< 

" A pretty song that would be to keep the corn from 
shaking in ha*rst," whispered the agriculturist to his sis- 
ter; "we must speak her fair, Baby'^she will noaybe 
part with the secret for a hundred pond Scots." 

'* An hundred fules' heads,'' replied Baby — *' bid her 
five merks of ready siller. I never knew a witch in my 
life but she was as poor as Job." 

Noma turned towards them as if she had^uessed their 
thoughts ; it may be that she did ijo. Sh« passed them 
with a look of the most sovereign contempt, and walking to 
the table on which the preparations for Mrs. Barbara's 
frugal meal were already disposed, she filled a small wood- 
en quai^h fVom an earthen pitcher which contained bland, 
a subacid liquor made out of the serous part of the milk. 
She broke a single morsel from a barley -cake, and having 
eaten and drunk, returned towards the churlish host?. 
** I give^ou no thanks," she said, ** for my refreshment, 
for you b^ me not welcome to it; and thanks beston^ed on 
a churl are like the dew of heaven on the cliffs of Foulah, 
where it finds nought that can be refreshed by its influen- 
ces. I give you no thanks," she said again, but draviof 
from her pocket a leathern purse that seemed large and 
heavy, she added, ** I pay you. with what you will value 
more than the gratitude of the whole inhabitants of Hialt- 
land. Say not that Noma of Fitful^head hath eaten of 
your bread and drank of your cup, and left you sorrowing 
for the charge to which she hath put your house." So 
saying, she laid on the table a small piece of antique coin, 
bearing the rude and half-defaced effigies of some ancient 
northern king. 

Triptolemus and his sister exclaimed^against this liberal- 
^ity with vehemence.; the first protesting, that he kept no 
'public, and the other exclaiming, ** Is the cariiBO mad ? 
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Heard ye ever of ony of the gentle house of Clinkscale 
that gave meat for siller ?" 

'• Or for lore either," muttered her brother ; " haud 
to that, tittie." 

•* What are ye wbittielvhattieing about, ve gowk," said 
his gentle sister, who suspected the tenor of his muriqurs ; 
'' gie the ladie back her bonie die there, and be blithe to 
be sae rid onH — it will be a sclate-stane the mom, if not 
something worse." 

The honest factor lifted the money to return it, yet 
could not help being struck when he saw the impression, 
and his hand trembled as he handed it to his sister. 

<* Yes, said the Pythoness again, as if she read th^ 
thoughts of the astonished pair, '* you jiave seen that coin 
before — ^beware how you use it ! It thrives not with the 
sordid or the mean-souled — it was won with honourable 
danger, and must be expiended with honourable liberality. 
The treasure which lies under a cold hearth will one day, 
like the hidden talent, bear witness against its avaricious 
possessors." 

This last (dfescure intimation seemed to raise the alarm 
and the wonder of Mrs. Baby and herbrotbc^T^Q ^^^ utter- 
most. The latter tried to 9tam2ier out something like an 
invitation to Noma to tarry with them all night, or at least 
to take share of the '' dinner," so he at first called it ; but 
looking at the company, and remembering the limited con- 
tents of the pot, he corrected the phrase, and hoped she 
would take some part of the '^ snack, which would be on 
the table ere a man could loose apleogh." 

" I eat not here — 1 sleep not here," replied Noma — 
'* nay, I relieve you not only of my own presence, but I 
will dismiss your unwelcome guests. Mordaunt," she ad- 
ded, addressing ^usg Mertoun, '' the dark fit is past, and 
yeur father looks for you this evening." 

** Do you return m. that direction ?" said Mordaunt. 
^* I will but eat a morsel and give you my aid, good mother, 
on the road. The brooks roust be out, and the journey 
perilous." 

** Our ways lie different," answered the Sybil, ** and 
Noma needs not mortal arm to aid her on the way. I 
am summoned far to the east, by those who know well 
how to smooth my passage. For thee, Bryce Snailsfoot," 
she continued, speaking toithe pedler, '* speed thee on to 
Sumburgh«--thQ roost v^iU afford tb^e a gallant harvest, 
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and worthy the gathering in. Much goodly ware will *ere 
now be seeking a new owner, and the careful skipper will 
sleep still enough in (he deep haaf, and cares not that bale 
and kist are dashing against the shores.'' 

** Na, na, goodmother,'' answered Snailsfoot, ** I de- 
sire no man's life for my private advantage, and am just 
grateful for the blessing of Providence on my sma' trade. 
But doubtless one man's loss is another's gain ; and as 
these storms destroy a'tbing on land, it is but fair tliey 
suld send us something by sea. Sae,. taking the freedom, 
likeyoorsell, mother, to borrow a lump, of barley bread, 
and a draught of bland, I will bid good day, and thank 
you, to this good gentleman and lady, and e'en go on my 
way to Jarlshof, as you advise." 

** Ay," replied the Pythoness, " where the slaughter 
is, the eagles will be gathered ; and where the wreck is 
on the shore, the jagger is as busy to purchase spoil as the 
shark to gorge upon the dead." 

This rebuke, if it was intended for such, seemed aboye 
the comprehension of the travelling merchant, who, bint 
upon gain, assumed the knapsack and ellwahd, and asked 
Mordatint, w^th the familiarity permitted in a. wild coun- 
try, whether he would. not take.cgmpaay along with iiim. 

'* I wait to eat some dinner with Mr. Yellowley and 
Mrs. Baby," answered the youth, '* and will set forward 
in half an hour." 

*' Then Til just take my piece in my'hand," said the 
pedler. Accordingly, be muttered a benedjctiun, and 
without more ceremony, helped himself to what, in Mrs, 
Baby's covetous eyes, appeared to be two-thirds of the 
bread, took a lonf^ pnlJ at the jug of bland, seiased on a 
handful of the small fish oaXM sillochs, which the domestic 
was just placing on the board, and left ^he room without 
further ceremony. 

'• My certie," said the despoiledJVlrs. Baby, ^' there is 
the chapman's drouth and his hunger baith, as folks say. 
If the laws against vagrants be executed this gate — It's no 
that i wad shut the door against decent folks," ^he said, 
looking to Mordaunt, ''more especially in such judgment- 
weather. But I see the goose is dished, poor thing." 

This she spoke in a tone of affection for the bmoked 
goose, which, though' it had l(»ng been an inanimate inha- 
bitant of her chimney, was fa^' more interesting to Mr?. 
Baby in that state, than when it screamed anionijjst \h4 
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clouds. Mordaant laughed, and took his seat, Ihen turned 
to look for Norna^ but she had glided from the apartment 
during the discussion with the pedler. 

*M am glad she is gane, the dour carline/^ snid Mrs. 
Baby^ ** though she has left that piece of gowd to be an 
everlasting shame to us." ' ^ 

*' Whisht, mistress, for the love of heaven," said 
Tronda Dronsdaughter ; " wha kens where she may be 
this moment — we are no sure but she may hear us, though 
we cannot see her." 

Mistress Baby cast a startled eye around, and instantljF 
recovering herself, for she was naturally, courageous as 
well as violent, she said, *' I bid aroint her before, and I 
bid her aroint again, whether she sees me or hears me, or 
whether she's ower the cairn and awa.— And you, ye 
silly sunaph," she said to poor Yellowley, *' what do ye 
stand glowering there for ? — You a Saunt Andrew student ! 
— you studied lair and Latin humanities, as ye call tkem, 
and daunted wi' the clavers of an auld randte wife I Say 
your best college grace, man, and lirHch, or nae witch, 
we II eat our dinner and defy her. And for the value of 
the gowden piece, it shall never be said I pouched her sil- 
ler. I will gie it to some poor body — that is, I will test 
upon it at my death , and keep it for a purse-penny till that 
day comes, and that*s no using it in the way of spending- 
siller. Say your best college grace, man, and let us eat 
and drink in the mean time.'* 

^^ Ye had mi^ckle better say an oraamus to Saiot.Ronald, 
and fling a saxpence ower your left shouther, master, '^ 
said Tronda. 

•» That ye may pick it up, ye jaud," said the implacable 
Mistress Baby : ** it will be lang or ye win the worth of it 
ony other gate. — Sit down, Triptolemus, and mind iia the 
words of a daft wife." '• 

'* Daft or wise," replied Yellowley, very much discon- 
certed, '* she kens mair thanl would wish she kend. It 
was awfu' to see sic a wind fa' at the voice of flesh and 
blood like oursells —and then yon about the hearth-stane— » 
1 cannot but think" 

'* If ye cannot but think," said Mjstress Baby, very 
sharply, '* at least ye can baud your tongue." 

The agriculturist made no reply, but sate down to their, 
scanty meal, and did the honours of it with unusual hearti- 
ness to his new guest, the first of the intruders who ha/ 
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arrived* aad the last who left them. The sillochs speedily 
disappeared, and the smoked goose, with its appendages, 
took wing so effectnally, that Tronda, to whom the polish- 
ing of the boaes had been destined, found the task accom- 
plished, or nearly so, to her band. After dinner, thfs host 
produced his bottle of brandy, but Mordaunt, wht»e ge- 
neral habits were as sober almost as those of his lather, 
laid a very light tax upon this unusual exertion of hospi- 
tality. 

During the meal, they learned so much of young ,Mon 
daunt, and of his father, that even Baby resisted his wish 
to re-assume his wet garments, and pressed him (at the 
risk of an expensive supper being added to the charges 
of the day) to tarry with them till the next morning. But 
what Noma had said excited the youth's wish to reach 
home, nor however far the hospitality of Stoorburgh was 
extended in his behalf, did the house present any particu* 
lar temptations to induce him to remain there longer. He 
therefore accepted the loan of the factor's clothes, promis- 
ed to return them, "and send for his own ; and took a civil 
leaving of his host and Mistress Baby, the latter of whom, 
however affected by the loss of her goose, could not but 
think the cost well bestowed (since it was to be expended 
at all) upon so handsome and cheerful a youth. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

She does no work by haltres^yon ravtng oeena; 
Engulfing those the strangles, her wild womb 
AiFords the maruiers whom she hath dealt on, 
Their death at once^ and sepulcbte. 

did Play, 

There were ten ** lang Scots miles" betwixt Stourburgfa 
and Jarlshof ; aod thoagb the pedestriao dfd not number 
all <fae impediments which crossed Tarn o' Shanter*s> 
path,— ^for, in a country where Ihere are neither hedges 
nor stone inclosures, there can be neither ** slaps nor 
stiles," — ^yet the number and nature of the *• waters 
and mosses" which he had to cross in his peregrination, 
was fully sufficient to balance the account, and -to render 
his journey as toilsome and dangerous as that of the cele- 
brated retreat from Ayr. Neither witch nor warlock cross- 
ed Mordaunt's path, however. The length of t&e day 
was already considerable, and he arrived safe at Jarlshof 
by eleven o'clock at night. AH was still and dark around 
the mansion, and it was not tiil he had whistled twice or 
thrice beneath Swertba's window, that she replied to the 
signal. 

At the first sound, Swertha fell into an agreeable dream 
of a young whale-fisher, who some forty years since used 
to make such a signal beneath the window of her hut ; 
at the second, she waked to remember that Johnnie Fea 
slept sound amongst the frozen waves of Greenland for this 
many a year, and that she was Mr. Mertoun's gouvernante 
at Jarlshof^ at the third, she arose and opened the 
window. 

**Whae is that," she demanded} " at sic soi hour of the 
night?" 

** It is 1," said the youth. 

*« And what for come naye in ? The door*s on the latch, 
and there is a gathering peat on the kitchen fire, and a 
spunk beside it — ^ye can light your ain candle." 

"All well," replied Mordaunt ; "but I want to know 
how my father is." 

Vol. I. G 
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" Ju«t in hi^ ordinary, gude gentleman — asking for you, 
Master Mordaunt; ye ^re owre far 'and ower late in your 
walks, young^entleman.'* 

" Then the dark hour has passed, Swertha ?" 

<* In troth, has it, Master Mordaunt," answered the 
gouvemante ; ** and your father is very treasonably good- 
natured for him, poor gentleman. I spake to him tWice 
yesterday without his speaking first ; and the first time he 
answered me as civil as you could do, and the neist time 
he bade me no plague him ; and then, thought I, three 
times were aye canny, so 1 spake to him again for luckV 
sake, and he called me a chattering old deyil, but it was 
quite and clean in a civil sort of way." 

♦* Enough, enough, Swertha," answered Mordaunt; 
" and now get up and find me something to eat, for 1 teve 
dibed but poorly." 

" Then you have been at the new folks at Stourburgh ? 
for there is no another house in a' the Isles but they wad 
hae gi'en ye the best share of the best they had. Saw ye 
ought of Noma of the Fitful-head ? She ^ent to Stour- 
burgh this morning, and returned to the town at ni^t.'' 

** Returned !-T-then*she is heire. How could^he travel 
three leagues and better in so short a time ?" 

** Wha kens how she travels ?" replied Swertha ; "but I 
heard her tell the Ranzelman wi' my ain lugs, that she in- 
tended that day to have gone on to Burgh-Westra, to speak 
with Minna Troil, but she had seen that at Stourburgh (in- 
deed she said at Harfra, for she never calls it by the other 
name of Stourburgh,) that sent her back to our town. Bat 
gang yo^ur ways round, and ye shall have plenty of supper 
— ours is nae toom pantry, and still less a locked ane, 
though my master be a stranger, and no just that ' tight in 
the upper rigging, as the Ranzelman says." 

Mordaunt walked round to the kitchen accordingly, 
where Swertha's care speedily accommodaled him with a 
plentiful, though coarse meal, which indemnified him for 
the scanty hospitality he had experienced at Stourburgh. 

In the morning, some feelings of fatigue made young 
Mertoun later than usual in leaving his bed ; so fhat, con-' 
trary to what was the ordinary case, he found his Ather 
in the apartment where they eat, and which served them 
indeed for every common purpose, save that of a bed- 
chamber or of a kitchen. The son greeted the father in 
mute reverence, and waited until he should' address him. 
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<< You were absent yesterday, Mdrdaunt,'' said Mb fa« 
ther. MordauDt's abseacc^had lasted a we^k aod moFe ; 
but he had oUen observed thj»t his father never seetned to 
notice how time passed daring the time he was affected 
with his sullen vapours. He assented tQ what the elder 
Mr. MciTtoun had said. 

** And you were at Burgh-Westra, as I think,*' contU 
nued his ^ther. 

*' Yes, sir," replied Mordaunt, 

The elder Me rtoun was then silent for some time, and 
pac^d the floor in deep silence, with an air of sonibre re-» 
flection, which seemed as if he was about to relapse into 
his moody flt. Suddenly turaiog to his son, however, he 
observed, in the tone of a query, " Magnus Troil has two 
daughters — they must be now^ young women ; they are 
thought handsome, of course ?" • ^ 

*' Very generally, sir," answered Mqrdaunt, rather sur* 
prised to hear his father making any inquiries about the 
individuals of a sex which he usuaUy thought so light of, 
a surprise which was much increased by the next question, 
pot as abruptly as the former. 
. " Which think you the handsonaest ?'* , 

<< 1, sir ?" replied bis son with some wonder, hut with-' 
oat embarrassment— •** 1 really am no judged — I never con- 
sidered which was absolutely the handsomest. They are 
both very pretty young women/' 

*' You evade my question, Mordaunt; perhaps I have 
some very particular reason for my wish to be acquainted 
with your taste in this matter, I am not used to waiSte 
words /or no purpose. I ask you again, which of Magnus 
Troirs daughters you think most handsome ?'' 

** Really ^ sir," replied IVlordauot — " but you only jest 
in asking me such a question." 

•* Young man,*' replied Mertoiin, with eyes which be- 
gan to roil and sparkle with impatience, " 1 ncoer jest. 1 
desire an answer to my question." 

" Then, upon my word, sir," said Mordaunt, " it is not 
in my power to form a judgment betwixt the young ladies 
— they are both very pretty, but by no means like each 
other. Minna is dark-haired, and more grave than her 
sister — more serious, but by no means either dull or 
SuUen." ' 

"Um," replied his father; "you have been gravely 
brought up> and this Minna, I suppose, pleases you most ^ ' 
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<* No, sir, really lean give ber no preference over her 
sister Brenda, who is as gay as a lamb in a spring morn- 
ing — less tall than her sister, but so well formed, and so 
excellent a dancer"-— 

<<That she is best qualified to amuse the young man 
who has a dull home and a moody father,'' said Mr. Mer- 
toun. ' 

Nothing in his father^s conduct had ever surprised Mor- 
daunt so much as the obstinacy with which he seemed to 
pursue a theme so foreign to his general train of thought, 
•and habits of conversation ; but he contented himselfwith 
answering once more, ^* that both the yOung ladies were 
highly admirable, but he had never Ihought of them with 
the wish to do either injustice by ranking her lowdr than 
ber sister — that others would probably decide between 
them as they happened to be partial to a grave or a gay 
disposition, or to a dark or friir complexion ; but that he 
ccMild see no excellent quality in the one that was not ba- 
lanced by something equally captivating in the other." 

It is possible that even the coolness with which Mor- 
daunt made this explanation might not have satisfied his 
father concerning the subject of investigation ; but Swer- 
tbaat this moment eutered with breakfast, and the youth, 
notwithstanding his late supper, engaged in that meal with 
an air which satisfied Mertoun that be held it matter of 
more grave importance than the conversation which they 
had just h^ld, and that he had nothing more to say upon 
the subject explanatory of the answers he had already 
given. He shaded his brow with his hand, and looked long 
fixedly upon the young man as he wtis busied with bis 
morning meal. Thetne was neither abstraction nor a sense 
of being observed in any of, his motions ; all was frank, 
natural, and open. 

»* He is fancy-free," muttered Mertoun (o himself— 
'* so young, so lively, and so imaginative, so handsome and 
so attractive in face and person, strange, that at his age, 
and in his circumstances, he should have avoided the 
meshes which catch all the world beside.-' 

When the breakfast was over, the ekler Mertoun, in- 
stead of proposing, as usual, that his son, who awaited his 
commands, should betake himself to one branch or other 
of bis studies, assumed his^hat and staff, and desired that 
Mor<^aunt should accompnny him to the top of the ciifif, 
called Sumburgh*head, aud from thence look out upon the 



THE PtRA7£. 7V 

State of tbe ocean < agitated as it miist stfli be by the tein*> 
pest o£ the preceding day. Mordaunt was at the age when 
young Hieft willingly exchange sedentary pursuits for ac- 
tive exercise, and started up with alacrity to comply with 
his father's request ; and in the course of a few minutei^ 
they were mounting together the hill, which, ascending 
from the land side in a long, steep, and grassy slope, sinks: 
at; once from the summit to the sea in an abrupt and tre- 
mendous precipice. 

The day was delightful ; there was jtist so much tnotion 
in the air as to disturb the little fleecy clouds which werfe 
scattered on the horizon, and by floating them occasion- 
ally over the sun, to<;hei)uer the landscape with thsrt va- 
riety of light and shade which of\en gives to a bare and 
unihclosed scene, for the time at least, a species of charm 
approaching to the varieties of a cultivated and planted 
country. A thousand flitting hues of light and shade 
played over the expanse of wild moor, rocks, aufl inlets 
which, as they ^imt>ed higher and higher, spread in wide 
and wider circuit around them. 

The elder Alertoun often paused and looked around upon- 
the scene, and for some time his son supposed thai he 
halted to enjoy its beautierf ; but as they ascended still 
higher up the hill, he remarked his shortened breath and 
bis uncertain and toilsome step, and became fissured, with 
some feelings 'of alarm, that his father's strength was, for 
the moment, exhausted, and that he found the ascent more 
toilsome and fatiguing tlmn usual. To draw close to his 
side, and offer him in silence the assistance of his arm, was 
an act of youthitil deference to advanced age, as well as of 
filial reverence, and Mertoun seemed at first so to receive 
it, for he took in silence the advantage of the aid thus afr 
forded him. 

It was but fop two or three minutes, however, that the 
father availed himself of his son's support. They had 
not ascended fifty yards further ere he poshed Mordaunt 
suddenly, if not rudely, from him ; andas if stung into ex- 
ertion by some sudden recollection, began to mount the 
acclivity with such long and quick paces, that Mordaunt, 
in to turn, was obliged to exert himself to> keep pace with 
him; He knew his father's peculiarit!y of disposition j hH 
wasr aware, from many sKght circumstatltes, that he loved 
hW not even while he took much pains of his educatiorl, 
aad while he seemed to be* the sole object of his care -upon 

G ^ 
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earth. But the conviction had never been more i^oiigly 
OFv more powerfully forced upon him than by the ha»ty 
churlishness with which Mertoun rejected from a son that 
assistance which most elderly men are willing tp receive 
from youths with whom they are but slightly connected, as 
a tribute which it is alike graceful to yield and to receive. 
Mertoun, however, did not seem to perceive the effect 
which his unkindness had produced upon his son's feelings. 
He pansed upon a sort of level terrace which they had 
now attained, and addressed his son with an indifferent tone, 
which seemed in some degree affected. 

** Since you have so few inducements, Mordaunt, to re- 
main in these wild islands, I suppose you sometimes wish 
to look a little more abroad into the world ?" 

" By my word, sir," replied Mordaunt, *' I cannot say 1 
ever have thought on^such a subject." 

'< And why not, young ma&?" demanded his father ; '* it 
were but natural, I think, at your age. At your age, the 
fair and varied breadth of Britain could not gratify me, 
much less the compass of a sea-girdled peat-moss." 

^' I have never thought of leaving Zetland, sir," replied 
the son. " I am happy here, and have friends. You your- 
self, sir,, would miss me, unless indeed" 

•* Why, thou wouldst not persuade me," said his father, 
somewhat hastily, " that you stay here, or desire to stay 
here, for the love of me ?" 

«' Why should 1 not, sir ?'^ answered Mordaunt, mild- 
ly ; ** it is my duty, and I hope I have hitherto perform- 
ed it," 

** O ay," repeated Mertoun, in the same tone—" your 
duty— your duty. So it is the duty of the dog to follow the 
groom that feeds him." 

•^ And does he not do so, sir ?" said Mordaunt. 

'* Ay," said his father, turning his head aside ; '' but he 
fawns only on those who caress him." 

"I hope, sir," replied Mordaunt, "I have not been 
found deficient ?" 

*• Say no more onH— say no more on't," said Mertouir 
abruptly, " we have both done enough by each other — \ve 
must soon part — Let that be our comfort — if our separation 
Bhould require comfort" 

" I shall be ready to obey your wishes," said Mordaunt, 
mot altogether displeased at what promised him an oppor- 
tunity of looking further abroad into the world. •• I pre- 
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nvtme it will be y^ar pleasure that I commence my trarefe 
with a season at the wfaale-fishioff." 

" Whale-fishing f replied Menoun ; " that were a mode 
indeed of seeing the world ; but thou speakest but as thou 
hast learned. Enough of this for the present. Tell me 
where you had shelter from the storm yesterday V^ 

'> At StourbuFgh, th^ house of the new factor from Scot- 
land.'* 

" A pedantic, fantastic, visionary schemer," said Mer- 
toun— 5' and whom saw you there ?" • 

'* His sister, sir," refmed Mordaunt, ** and old Not'na of 
the Fitful-head.*' 

*' What! the mistress of the potent spell," answered 
Mertoun, with a sneer-*-** she who can change the wind by 
pulling her curch on one side, as King Erick used to do 
by turning his cap ? The d4me journeys far from home-*- 
how fares she ? Does she get rich by selling favourable 
winds to those who are port-bound ?" , 

*^i really do not know, sir," said Mordaunt, whom cer» 
tain recollections prevented from freely entering into his 
father's humour. 

" You think the. matter too serious to be jested with, or 
perhaps esteem her merchaDdise too light to be cared af- 
ter," continued Mertoun, iq the same sarcastic tone, which 
was the nearest approach he ever made to cheerfulness ; 
** but consider it more deeply. Every thing in the universe 
is bought and sold, and why i)ot wind, if the merchant can 
find purchasers I The earth is rented from its surface 
down to its most central mines ; — the fire, and the means 
of feeding tt, are currently boughtand sold ; — the wretches 
that sweep the boisteroxis ocean with their nets, pay ran- 
som for the privilege of being drowned in it. What titlte 
has the air to be exempted from the universal course of 
traffic ? All above the earth, under the earth, and around 
the earth, has its price, its sellers, and its purchasers. In 
many countries the priests will sell you a portion of hea- 
ven — in nil countries men are willing to buy in exchange 
for health, wealth, and peace of conscience, a fdl por- 
tion of hell. Why should not Noma pursue her traffic ?" 

'' Nay, I know no reason against it," replied Mordaunt ; 
/ " oiily I wish she would part with the commodity in smaller 
quantities. Yesterday she was a wholesale dealer— who- 
ever treated with her had too good a pennyworth." 
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<' it is Qven 80,'* said the father, pausing oq the verge 
of the wild promontory which they had attained, where 
the huge precipice sinks abruptly down on the wide and 
tempestuous ocean, *' and the effects are still vi&ible." 

The face of that lofty pape is composed of the soft and 
crumbling stone called sand*flag^ which gradually yields to 
the action of the atmosphere,, and becomes split into large 
masses, that hang loose hpon the verge of the precipice, 
and, detached from it by the ftiiy of the tempests, oftea 
descend with great fury to the vexed abyss which lashes 
the foot of the rock. Numbers of these l|uge fragments 
lie "strewed beneath the rocks from which they have de- 
scended, and amongst these the tide foams and rages with a 
fury peculiar to these latitudes. 

At the period when Mertoun and his ^on looked from 
the verge of the precipice, the wide sea still heaved and 
swelled with the agitation op the yesterday's storm, which 
had been far too. violent jtb subside speedily. The tide, 
therefore, poured on the headland with a fury deafeiiiog to 
the ear, aiid dizzying i6 the eye, threatening instant des- 
truction to whatever mtght be at tbeltime involved in its 
current. The sight of Sature in her magnificence, or in 
her beauty, or in her terrors, has at all times an overpow- 
ering interest, which even habit cannot greatly weaken ; 
^nd both father and son sate themselves down on the cliff 
to lookout upon that unbounded war of waters, which 
rolled in their wrath to the foot of the precipice. 

At once Mordaunt, whose eyes were sharper, and prob- 
ably his attention more alert than that of his father, started 
up and exclaimed, ** God in heaven I ther^ is a vessel in 
the Roost J' 

Mertojin looked to the north-westward, and tin object 
was visible amid the rolling tide. *' She shows no sail," 
he observed ; and immediately added, after looking at the 
object through his spy-gla$;s, *' She is dismasted, and lies 
a sheer-hulk upon the water." 

" And is drifting on the Sumburgh-head,'^ said Mor- 
daunt, struck with horror, 'without the slightest means 
of weathering the cape.** 

^' S4ie makes no effort," replied his father ; ** she is 
probably deserted by her crew." 

. *« And in such a day as yesterday," replied Mordaunt^ 
'< when np open boat could live were she manaed with 
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the best men ever bandied an oar — all must liave per- 
ished." 

" It is most probable,'' said his father, with stern com- 
posure ; ** and one day, sooner or later, all must have, 
perished. What signifies whether the fowler, whom 
nothing escapes, caught them up at one swoop from yon^ 
der shattered deck, or whether he clutched them indivir 
dually, as chance gave them to his grasp ? What signifies 
it ? — the deck, the battle-field, are scarce more fatal to us 
than our table and our bed ; and we are saved from the 
pne^ merely to drag out a heartless and wearisome exist- 
ence, till we perish at the other. Would the hour were 
come — that hour which reason would teach us to wish for, 
were it not that nature has implanted the fear of it so 
strongly within us ! You wonder at such a reflection, be- 
cause life is yet new to you . Ere you have attained my 
age, it will be the.familiar companion of your thoughts." 

** Surely, sir," replied Mordaunt, ** such distaste to life 
is not the necessary consequence of advanced age ?" 

** To all who have sense to estimate that which it is re«. 
ally worth," said Mertoun. " Those who, like Magnus 
Troil, possess so much of the animal impulses about them, 
as to derive pleasure from sensual gratification, may per- 
haps, like the animals, feel pleasure in mere existence," 

Mordaunt liked neither the doctrine nor the example. 
He thought a man who discharged his duties towards 
others as well as the good old udaller, had a better right 
to have the sun shine fair on his setting, than that which 
he might derive from mere ipsenisibility. But he let the 
subject drop ; for to dispute with his father, had always 
the efiect of irritating him ; and again he adverted to the 
condition of the wreck. 

The hulk, for it was little better, was now in the very 
midst of the current, and drifting at a great rate towards 
the foot of the precipice, upon whose verge they were 
placed. Yet it was' a long while ere they had a distinct 
view of the object which they had at first seen as a black 
speck amongst the waters, and then at a nearer distance, 
like a whale, which now scarce shews its back-fin above 
the waves, now throws to view its huge black side. Now, 
however, they could more distinctly observe the appear- 
ance of the ship, for the huge swelling waves which bore 
it forward to the shore, heaved it alternately high upr 
the surface; and then plunged it into the trough or furr 
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of the sea. She seemed a vessel of two or three hundred 
tonfi^ fitted up for defence, for they could see her .port- 
> ^les. She had been dismasted probably in the gale of 
I. preceding day, and lay water-logged on the waves, a 
pr^y to their violence. It appeared certain, that the 
crew, finding themselves unable either to dii^ect the ves- 
sel's course, or to relieve her by pumping, had taken to 
their boats, and left her tp her fate. All apprehensions 
were there fore unnecessary, so far as the imo^ediate kss 
6f human lives was concerned ; and yet it was not with- 
out a feeling of breathless awe that Mordaunt and his 
father beheld the vessel— rthat rare masterpiece by wbicii 
human genius aspires to surmount the waves, and con- 
tend with the winds, upon the point of falling a prey to 
them. 

Onward it came, the large black hulk seeming larger at 
every fathom's length. She came nearer, until she be- 
strode the summit of one' tremendous billow, which rolled 
on with her unbroken, till the wave. and its burthen were 
precipitated against the rock, rmd then the triumph of the 
elements over the work of human hands was at once com- 
pleted. One wave, we have said, made the wrecked ves- 
sel completely manifest in her whole bulk, as it raised 
her, and bore her onward against the face of the preci- 
pice. But when that wave receded from the foot of the 
rock, the ship had ceased to exist ; and the retiring billow 
only llore back a quantity of beams, planks, casks, and 
similar objects, which swept oat to the offing, to he brought 
in again by the next wave, and again precipitated upon 
the face of the rock. 

It was at this moment that Mordaunt conceived he saw a 
man floating on a plank or water*cask, which, drifling away 
from the main current^ seemed about to go a-shore upon a 
small spot of sand, where the water was shallow, and the 
waves broke more smoothly. To see the danger, and to 
exclaim, '* He lives, and may yet be saved 1" was the first 
impulse of the fearless Mordaunt. The next was, af\er 
one rapid glance at the front of the cliff, to precipitate him- 
himselt-— such seemed the rapidity of his movement — from 
the verge, and to commence, by means of slight fissures, 
projections, and crevices in the rock, a descent, which, to 
a spectator, appeared little else than an act of absolute in- 
sanity.: 
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** Stop, I command you, rash boy," said his father ; '* the 
attempt is death. Stop, and take the safe path to the left.'* 
But M<)rdaunt was already completely engaged in his peril- 
ous enterprise. , 

** Why should! prevent him f said his father, checking 
his anxiety with the stern at>d unfeeling philosophy whose 
principles he had adopted^ " Should he die now, full of 
generous and high feeiing, eager in the cause of humanity, 
happy in the exertion of his own conscious activity and 
youthful strength — should he die now, will he npt escape 
misanthropy, and remorse, and age, and the consciousness 
of decaying powers, both bf body and mind? — I will not 
look upon it, however — I will not — I cannot behold his 
young li]^t so suddenly quenched." 

He turned from'ihe precipice accordingly, and hasten- 
ing to the left for more than a guartfer of ji mile, he pro- 
ceeded towards a riva, or cleft In the rock, containing a 
path, called E^'ick's steps^ neither safe, indeed, nor easy, 
b;it the only one by which the inhabitants of Jarlshbf were 
wont, for any purpose, to seek ticcess to the foot of the pre- 
cipice. 

But long ere Mertoun had reached even the upper end 
of the pass, his adventurous and active son had accomplish- 
ed his moref desperate enterprise. He had been in vain 
turned aside from the direct line of descent, by the inter- 
vention of difficulties whic}i he had not seen from above 
— his route became only more circuitous, but could notbe^ 
interrupted. More than once, large fragments to which he 
was about to iiitrust his weight, gave way before him, and 
thundered down into the tormented ocean ; and in one or- 
two instances, such detached pieces of rock rushed after 
him, as if to bear him headlong in their course. A cour- 
ageous heart, a steady eye, a tenacious hand, and a firm 
foot, carried him through his desperate attempt; and in 
the space of seven minutes, he stood at the bottom of the 
cliff, from the verge of which he had achieved his perilous 
descent. 

The place which he now oQcupied was the small pro- 
jecting spot of stones J sand, and gravel, that extended a lit- 
tle way into the sea, which on the right hand lashed the ve- 
ry bottom of the precipice, and on the left, was acarce di- 
vided from it by a small wave-worn portion of beach which 
extended as far as the foot of the rent in the rocks call' ' 
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Erick's steps, by which Hordaunt's father proposed te de- 
scend. 

When the vessel split and went to pieces, all was swal- 
lowed op in the ocean, which had, after the first shock, 
been seen to float upon the waves, excepting only a few 
pieces of wreck, casks, chests, and the like, which a strong 
eddy, formed by the reflux of the waves, had landed, or at 
least grounded,upon the shallow where Mordauntnow stood. 
Amongst these, his eager eye discovered t^e object which 
had at first engaged his attention, and which now, seen at 
Higher distance, proved to be in truth a man, and in a most 
precarious state. His arms were still wrapt with a close 
and convulsive grasp round the plank to which he had 
clung, in the moment of the shock, bat sense and the pow- 
er of motion were fled ; and, froiad the situation in which the - 
plank lay, partly grounded upon the beach, partly floating 
in the sea, there was every chance that it might be again 
washed off" shore; in which case the man's death was inevi- 
table. Just as he had made himself aware of these circum- 
stances, Mordaunt beheld a huge wave advancing, and 
hastened to interpose his aid ere it bi:(]:st, aWare that the 
reflux might probably sweep away the sufferer. 

He rushed into the surf and fastened on the body with 
the same tenacity, though under a diflerent impulse, with 
that wherewith the hound seizes his prey. The strength 
of the retiring wave proved even stronger than he had 
expected, and it was not without a struggle for his own 
life, as well as for that of the stranger, that Mordaunt 
resisted being swept out to sea with the receding billow, 
when, though an adroit swimmer, the strength of the tide 
must either have dashed him against the rocks, or hurried 
him out to sea. He stood bis ground, however, and ere 
another such billow had returned to the attack, he drew 
up, upon the small slip of dry sand, both the body of the 
man, and the plank to which he continued firmly attached. 
But how to save and to recall the means of ebbing life and 
strength, and how to remove into a place of greater safety 
the suflerer, who was incapable of giving any assistance 
towards his own preservation, were questions which Mor- 
daunt asked himself eagerly, but in vain. 

He looked to the summit of the clifi' on which he had 
left his father,' and shouted to him for his assistance ; but 
his eye could not distinguish his form, and his voice was 
only answered by the scream of the aea-birds. He gazed 
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kg»\n on tbe sufferer — A dress ri^hlj laced, according to 
the fashion of ttie times, fine linens, and rings upon his 
fingers, evinced he was a man of superior rank ; and his 
features showed youth and conoeliness, notwithstanding 
they wei:e pallid and disfigured. He still breathed, but 
so feeMy, that his respiration seemed almost impercepti- 
ble ; and life seenied to keep such slight hold of 1)18 frame, 
that (here was every reason to fear it would become alto- 
gether eiLtinguished, unless it Were speedily reinforced. 
To loosen the handkerchief from his neck, to raise him 
with his Face towards the bree2;e, to support him with his 
arms, was all that Mordaunt could do for his assistance, 
whilst he anxiously looked round for some one who might 
lend his aid in dragging the unibrtunate to a more safe si- 
tuation. 

At this moment he beheld a map advancing slowly and 
crtutiously along the beach. He was in hopes^ at first, it 
was his father — but instantly recollected tliat "he had not 
had time to come round by the circuitous descent to which 
he must necessarily have recourse, and besides, he saw 
that the man who approached him was «horter in stature. 

As be catne nearer, Mordaunt was at no loss to recog- 
nise fhe pedler w1\om the day before he had met with at 
Ilarfra, and who was known to him before upon many oc- 
casions. He shouted as loud as he could, *' Bryce, hollo 1 
Bryce, come hither!*' But the merchant, intent upon 
picking up some of the spoils of the wreck, and upoa 
dragging them out of the reach of the tide, paid for some 
time little attention toliis shoots. 

When he did at length approach Mordaunt, it was not 
to lend him his srid, but to remonstrate with him on his 
rashness in undertaking the charitable office. ** Are you 
mad ?" said he ; " you that have lived sae langinZetlandv 
to risk the saving of a drowning man ? Wotye not, if you 
bring him to life again, he will be sure to do you some 
capital injury ? — Come, Master Mordaunt, bear a hand to 
what's mairto the purpose. Help tne to get ane or twa 
of these kists ashore before any body else comes, and we 
^hall share, like good Christians, what God sends us, and 
be thankful.'' 

Mordaunt was indeed no stranger to this inhuman super- 
stition, current at a former period among theiower orders 
of the Zetlanders, and the more generally adopted, per- 
liaps, that it served as an apology for refusing assistanc 

Vol. I, H 



tQ THE PIRATE. 

to the unibrtuDate victtpas of shipwreck, while they made 
plunder of their goods. At any rate, th^ opinion that to 
fiave a drowning man was to run the risk of future injury 
from him, formed a strange contradiction in the character 
of these islanders ;' who, hospitahle, generous, and disin- 
terested on all other occasions, were sometimes, never- 
theless, induced hy this superstition to refuse their aid in 
these mortal emergencies, which were so common upon 
their rocky and stormy coasts. We are happy to add, 
that the exhortation and example of the proprietors have 
eradicated even the traces of this inhuman belief, of which 
tl^ere might be some observed within the memory of those 
now alive. It is strange that the minds of men should ever 
have been hardened towards those involved in a distress 
to which they themselves were so constantly exposed ; but 
perhaps the constant sight and consciousness of such dan- 
ger tends to blunt the feelings to its consequences, whether 
affecting ourselves or others. 

Bryce was remarkably tenacious of this ancient belief f 
the more so, perhaps, that the mounting of his pack de- 
pended less upon the ware-houses of Lerwick or Kirk wall« 
than on the consequences of such a north-western gale as 
that of the day f)receding ; for which (being a roan who, in 
his own way, professed great devotion) he seldom failed 
to express his grateful lianks to heaven. It was indeed 
said of him, that if be had spent the same time in assisting 
the wrecked seamen, that he had done in rifling their bales 
and boxei, he would have saved many lives, and lost much 
linen^ He paid no sort of attention to the repeated en* 
treaties of Mordaunt, although he was now upon the same 
slip of 8?od with him— ^well known to Bryce as a place on 
which the eddy was likely to land such spoils as the oceao 
disgorged — ^but occupied himself busily in securing and 
appropriating whatever seemed mos^ portable and of great- 
est value. At length Mordaunt saw the honest pedler fix 
his views upon ^ strong sea-chest, framed of some Indian 
wood, well secured by brass plates, and seeming to be of a 
foreign construction. The stout lock resisted all Bryce'* 
efforts to open it, until, with great composure, he plucked 
from his pocket a very neat hammer and chisel, and began 
forcing the hinges. 

Incensed at his assurance bfeyond patience, Mordaunt 
caught up a wooden stretcher which lay near him, and lay- 
ing his charge softly on th.e sand, approached Bryce with 
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a menacing gesture, and exclaimed, *' You cold-blooded 
inhuman rascal ! either get up instantly and lend roe yoqr 
assistance to recover this roan, and bear him out of danger 
from the surf, or. I will not only beat yotr to a mummy on 
the spot, but iniform Magnus Troil of your thievery, that 
he may have you flogged till your bones are bare, and then ' 
banish you from the main island.'' 

The lid of the chest had just sprung open as this rough 
' address saluted Bryce's ears, and the inside presented a 
tempting view of wearing apparel for sea and land ; shirts, 
plain and with lace ruffles, a silver compass, a silver-hilted 
siiTQrdy and other valuaA>le articles, which the pedler well 
knew to be sucl^ as stir in the trade. He was half-dis- 
posed to start up, draw the sword, which was a cut-and- 
ibrust, and *• darraign battaile," as Spenser says, rather 
' than quit his prize, or brook interruption. Being, though 
short, a stout square-made personage, and not much past 
the prime of life, having besides the better weapon, he 
might have given Mordaunt nofore trouble than' his benevo- 
lent knight-errantry deserved, . 

Already, as with vehemence he repeated his injunctions 
that Bryc;e should forbear bis plunder, and come to the as* 
' distance of the dying man, the pedler retorted with a voice 
of defiance, *^Pinna swear, sir ; dinna swear, sir — I will 
endure no swearing in my presence ; and if you lay a fin- 
ger on me, that am taking the lawful spoil of the Egyptians, 
I will give ve a lesson ye shall remember froo^ this day to 
Yule." 

ii^ordaunt would speedily have put the pedler's cou- 
rage to the test, but a voice behind him suddenly said* 
'* Forbear 1" It was the* voice of Noma of the Fitful- 
bead, who, during the heat of their altercation, had ap- 
jproached them unobserved. " Forbear," she repeated ; 
^* and Bryce, do thou render MordaUnt the ttssistance he 
requires ; it shall avail thee more, and it is 1 who say the 
* word, than all that you could earn to-day besides." 

" It is seenteen hundred linen," said the pedler, giving 
a tweak to one of the shirts, in tha^ knowing manner with 
ivhich matrons and judges ascertain the texture of the 
loom ; it is seenteen hundred linen, and as strong as an it 
were dowlas. Nevertheless, ipother, your bidding is to 
be done; and I would have done Mr. Mordaunt's bidding 
too/' he added, relaxing from his note of defiance, into the 
deferential whining tone with which he cajbled his cf^«- 
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s faadoa made use of profane oatbs^ whic!^ 
flesh grue, siod caused me, in some sort, to 
He then took a flask from his pocket, 
I the shipwrecked man. *' It's the best of 
id ; '* und if that does na cure him, I ken 
tl.** So saj'ing, he took a preliminary gulp 
> show the quality of the liquor, and was 
to the man's mouth, when suddenly with- 
id, he looked at Noma — *'You insure me 
of evil from him, if 1 am to jr^nder him my 
1 yoursel what folks say, mother.", 
r answer, Noma took the bottle from the 

and began to chafe the temples and throat 
:ked man ;, directing Mordaunt how to hold 

to afford hitn the means of disgorging the 
h he had swallowed during his immersion, 
looked on Inactive for a moment, and thcfn* 

sure there is not the same risk in help- 
i is out of the water,, and lying high and dry 
and, to be sure, the principal danger is, to 

touch him ; and, to be sure, it is a world!s 
? these rings are pinching the puir crea* 
gers — they make his hand as blue as a par- 
re boiling." So saying, he seized one of 
hands, which had just, by a tremulous mo- 
the return of life, and bagan liis charitabhe 
ing the rings, which seemed to be of soioe 

e your life, fdrbear,*^' said Noma sterijv, 
that on you which shall spoil your traveU 

mercy's sake, mother, say nae mair aboot 
>edler, •' and Til e'en do your pleasure in 
I did feelarheumatize in my back-spauld 
it wad be a sair thing for the like of me to 
f quiet walk round the country, in the way 
ing the honest penny, and helping myseU 
idence sends on our coasts..'* 
Bn," said the woman — "Peace, as thou 
i it ; and take this man on thy broad shoul- 
is of value, and you will be rewarded."" 
le need," said the pedler, pensively look,- 
5 chest, and the other matters which strew- 
** for he has combed betweeu me aad s^ 
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mickle spreacherie as wad bae made a man of roe for the 
rest of my Hfe ; and nove it maun He here till the next tide 
sweep it a'dounthe Roost, after them that anght it jester* 
daj morning." . 

" Fear not," said Noma, " it will come to man's use. 
See, there come carrion-crows, of s.cent as~keen as thine 
own.'' 

She spoke trulj, for several of the people from the ham- 
let of Jarlshof were now hastening along the beach, to have 
their share in the spoil. The pedler beheld them ap- 
proach with a deep ^roan. "Ay, ay," he said, '* the folk 
of Jarlshof, they will make clean wark ; they are ken'd 
for that far and wide ; they winna leave the valoe of a rot- 
ten ratlin ; and what's waur, there isna ane o' them has 
mense or sense enough to give thanks for the mercies when 
they have go^tten them. There is the auld Ranzelman, 
Neil Ronaldson, that canna walk a mile to hear the minis- 
ter, but be will hirple ten if he hears of a ship embayed." 
Noma, however, seemed to possess over him so com- 
plete an ascendency, that he no longer hesitated to take the 
man, who now gave strong symptoms of reviving existence, 
upon his shoulders ; and, assisted by Mor4aunt, trudged 
along the sea-beach with bis burden, without further re* 
monstrance*^ Ere he was borne off, the stranger pointed 
to the chest, and attempted to mutter something, to which. 
Noma replied, '* EInough. It shall be secured.'* 

Advancing towards the passage called Erick^s steps,. by 
which they were to ascend the cliffs, they met the people 
from Jarlshof, hastening in the opposite direction. Man 
and woman, as they passed, reverently made room for 
Norna^and saluted her^ — not without an expression of fear 
upon some of their faces.. She passed them a few paces, .^ 
and then, turning back, called aloud to the Ranzelman, 
who (though the practice was more common than legal) 
was attending the rest of the hamlet upon this plundering, 
expedition. ** Neil Ronaldson," she said, *' mark my 
words. There stands yonder a chest, from which the lid 
has been just prized off. Look it be brought down to your 
own house at JarlsboC just as it now is. Beware of mo- 
ving or touching the slightest article. He were better in 
bis grave, that so much as looks at the contents. 1 speak 
not for nought, nor in aught will I be disobeyed." 
** Your pleasure shall be done, mother," said Ronaldson. 
H 2 
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*' ! warrant we wUl not break bulk, since sic k yonr bid- 
aing.^' 

Far bebiod the rest of viUagen, followed an old woman, 
talking to herself, and cursing her own deorepitudfe, wbich 
kept her the last of the party, yet pressing forwatd with 
all her migfit to get her share of the spoiei. 

Wiien they ni£t her, Mordaunt was astonished to re- 
cognise his father's old housekeeper. — •* How now,*' he 
said, ^' Swertha, what make you so far from home V 

'* Just e'en daikehng out to look after my auld master 
and your honour,'* replied Swertha, who felt like a 
criminal caught in the manner } for on more occasions than 
one, Mr. Mertoun had intimated his high disapprobation 
of such excursions as she wj|s at present engaged in. 

But Mordaunt was too much engaged' with his own 
thoughts to take much notice of her delinqueney. '^ Have 
you seen my father ?" he said. * 

" And that i have," replied Swertha — " The gude 
gentleman was ganging to hirsel himsell doun Erick's steps^ 
whilk would have been the ending of him, that is in na 
way a crag's-man. Sae 1 c'^en gat him wiled away bame 
— and I was just seeking you that you may gang after him 
to the hall-house, for, tp mj thought, he is far frae weel." 

'* My father unwell ?" said Mordaunt, remembering the 
laintness be had exhibited at the eommencement of that 
morning's walk. 

** Far frae weel — far frae weel,**^ groaned. out Swertha^ 
with a piteous shake of the head— '\white o* the gills — 
white o' the gills~*and him to think of coming down the 
rival" % 

"Return home, Mordaunt," said Noma, who was listen- 
ing to what had passed. " I will see all that is necessary 
done for this man's relief, and you wiH find him at the 
Hanzelnan's when you list to inquire. You cannot help 
him more than you already have done.*^' 

Mordaunt felt this was true, and, commanded Swerthii; 
to follow him home instantly, betook himself to the path 
homeward. 
Swertha hobbled reluctantly after her young master in the 
same direction, until she lost sight of him on his entering 
the cleft of the rock, then instantly turned about, mutter- 
ing to herself, *' Haste home, in good sooth ?— baste home, 
and lose the best chance of getting a new rokelay and 
owrclay that I have had these ten years ? by my certie^ 
na'-^Its seldom sic rich Godsends come on our coast — no- 
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sioc^ the Jeoay md James canoe ashore in King ClisrUe's 
time." 

So sajing, she mended her pace as well as she eould, 
and a willing mind asaking amends for frail limbs, posted 
on with wonderful despatch to put in foriier share of the 
^poil. She soon reached the beach where the Raozeloiany 
stuffing his own ponehes all the while, w^s ^ih(H*ting the 
rest to part things fair, and be neighboarlj, and to give to 
the auid and helpless a share of what was going, which he 
charitably remarked, would Dring a blessing en the shor^, 
and send them *♦ mair wrecks ere winter." 
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" He was a lovely^yowth, I giiees ; 
The panther in.t&e wiWerpess . 

Was not so fair as he. *^ 

And when he chose to sport and play, 
No dolphin- ever was so gay, 
V Upon the tropic sea." 

Wordsworth. 

Tb& light foot of Mordaunt Mertoun wa$ not long of , 
hearing him to Jarlshof. He entered the house hastily, 
for what he himself had observed that morning, corres^ 
ponded in some degree with the ideas which Swertba's 
tale was calculated to excite. He found his father, how* 
ever, in the inner apartment, reposing himself after his 
fatigue ; and his first qU^est ion satisfied him that the good 
dame had practised a litUe imposition to get rid of them 
both. ^ ^^ 

<' Where is this djing man whom you have so wisely 
ventured your own neck to reHeve ?" said the elder Mer- 
toun to the younger. 

** Norna, sir," repliedMoi^aunt, <* has taken him under 
h«F chcirge ; ; die unilerstands such matters." 

«<And is quack as well as witch ?" said the elder Mertoun. 
>^^ With all my heart— it is a trouble saved. But I hasted 
home on Swerlha's hint, to look out for lint 9nd bandages, 
for her speech was of broken bones." 

HordauQt kept 8ilen<;e, well knowing his father would 
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not persevere ia his inqairies upon such a matter^ and not 
willing either to prejudice the old goavefnante, or to ex- 
cite hia father to one of those eiccesses of passion into 
which he was apt to burst, when, contrary to his wont, he 
thought proper to correct the conduct of his domestic. 

It was late in the day ere old Swertha returned from 
her e)ipedition, heartily fatigued, and bearing with her a 
buttdie of some bulk, containing it would seem, her share 
of the spoil. Mordaont instantly sought her out, to charge 
her with the deceits she had practised on both his fathec 
and himself; but the accused matron lacked not her reply. 
** By her troth," she said, ** she thought it was time to 
bid Mr. Mertoun gang hame and get bandages, when she 
had seen with her ain twa een, Mordaunt ganging doun 
the cliflf like a wild cat — it was to be thought broken bones 
would be the end, and lucky if bandages wad do any good 
— and, by her troth, she might weel tell Mordaunt h'u fa- 
ther was puirly, and him looking sae white in the giiis,. 
(whilk, she wad die upon it, was the very word she used,) 
and it was a thing that couldna be denied by man at this 
very moment." 

'*But, Swertha,'* said Mordiaunt, as soon as her clamo- 
rous defence gave him time to speak in replj, ** how came 
you, that should have been busy with your housewifery 
and your spinning, to be out this morning at Brick's steps, 
in order to take all this unnecessary care of my father and 
me? And' what is in that bundle, Swertha? for I fear,, 
Swertha, you have been transgressing the law, and have 
been out npon the wrecking system.'' 

" Fair fa' your sonsy face, and the blessing of St.. Ro- 
nald upon you," said Swertha, in a tone betwixt coaxing, 
and jesting ; " would you keep a puir body from meodingr 
hersel), and sae muckle gear lying oo the loose sand fur 
the lifting? — Hout, Master Mordaunt, a ship ashore is a^ 
sight to wile the minister out of his very pu'pit in tb*» mid- 
dle of his preacbinj^, muckle mair a puir anld ignorant 
wife frae her rock and her tow. And little did I get fo» 
my day's wark— just some -rags o' cambric things, and a 
bit or twa of coarse clattb, and sic like — the strong and* 
the hearty get a' thiog in this warld." 

** Yes, Swartha," replied Mertoun, ** abd that is rather 
hard, as you must have your share of punishment in this 
world and the next, for robbing the poor mariners." 
''Hout, callant, wha wad punish an auld wife like me 
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for a wheen Jiids ? — Folk speak muckle black ill of Eail 
Patrick, but he was a friend to the shore, and made wiie 
laws against ony body helping vessels that were like to 
gang on the breakers.*— And the mariners,' I have heard 
Bryce Jagger say, lose their right frae the time keel 
touchessand ; and, moreover, they are dead and gane, 
poor sours— dead and gane, and care little about warld's 
wealth now. Nay, nae mair than the great Jarts and Sea- 
kings^ in the Norse days, did about the treasures that they 
buried in the tombs and sepulchres auld langsyne. Did I 
ever tell you the sang. Master Mordaunt, how Olaf Trj- 
guarson gard hide five gold crouns iii the same grave with 
himr . 

*' No, Swertha,*' said Mordaunt, who took pleasure in 
tormenting the cunning old plunderer — •' You never told 
me that ; but I tell you, that the stranger, whom Noma 
has taken down to the town, wiH be well enough to-mor- 
row, to ask where you have hidden the goods that yofi* 
have stolen from the wreck." 

** But wha will tell him a wor4, about it, fainnie?" said 
Swertha. looking tli}y up io her jouDg maliter's face — 
** The mair by token, since I maun tell ye, that I have a 
bonnie remnant of silk amang the lave, that wili make a 
dainty waistcoat to yoursell, the first merry^Dftaking- ye 
gang to." 

Mordaunt could no longer forbear laughing at the cun- 
ning with which the old dame proposed to bribe oflf his 
evidenc€ by imparting a portion of h^r plunder ; asd, de- 
siring her to get ready what provisions she had made for 
dinner, he returned to his father, whom he still found sit- 
ting in the same place, and nearly in the sanie posture, hi 
which he had left him. 

When their-hasty and frugal meal was finished, Mor- 
daunt announced to his father his purpose df going 'down 
to the town, or hamlet, to look after the shipwrecked sai- 
lor. 

The elder Mertotin assented with a nod. 

" He must be ill Accommodated there, sir,'* added hi» 
son, — a hint which* ojnly produceH another nod of assent* 
** He seemed, from his appearance,*' pursued Mordaunt, 
*Mq be of vrfry go^ rank — and, admitting these poor pea- 

* This w?is literally true. 
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. pie do Uieir best to receive him, in his present weak state, 
yet" 

*• I know what you would say^" said his father^ intei- 
ruptipg him ; ^< we, you think, oQght to do something to- 
wards assisting him. Go to him, then-— if be lacks money, 
let him name the sum, and be shall have it.; but, for lodg- 
ing the stranger here, and holding intercourse with him, 1 
neither can, nor will do so. I haye retired to this far- 
thest extremity of the British isles, to avoid new friends 
and new faces, and none such shall intrude on me either 
their happiness or their misery. When you have known 
the world half a score of years longer, your early friends 
will have given you reason to remember them, and to 
avoid new ones for the rest of your life. Go then — ^why 
do you stop ? — rid the country of the ijnan— let me see no 
one about me but those vulgar countenances, the extent 
and character of whose petty knavery 1 know, ^od can sub- 
mit to, as to an evil too trifling to ca<is,e irritation/' E[e 
then threw his purse to his son, and signed to him to de- 
part with all speed. 

Mordaunt was not lobg before he reached the villi^e. 
In the dark abode of Neil Renaldson, ih^ Jlan^Bebnao, he 
found the stranger, seated by the peat-^fire, upon the 
very chest which had excited the cupidity of the devout 
Bryce Snailsfoot, the pedler. The kanzelmaii himse)f 
was absentj dividing, with all due impartiality, the spoils of 
the wrecked vessel among th^ natives of the community ; 
listenii^to, and redressing their complaints of inequality ; 
and (if the matter in hand had not he.en^ from the beginning 
to end) utterly unjust and indefensible) discharging the 
part of a wise and prudent magistrate, in all the details re- 
lating to it. For at this time, and probably until a much 
later period, the lov^er orders of the islanders entertained 
an opinion, common to barbarians also when in the same 
situation, that whatever was cast on their shores, became 
their indisputable property. 

Margery Bimbister, the worthy spouse of the Ranzel- 
man, was in the charge of the house, and introduced Mor* 
daunt to her guest, saying, with no great ceremony, " This 
is the young tacksman— You will maybe tell him your 
name, though you will not tell it to us« If it had not been 
for his four quarters, it's but little you would have said to 
any body, sae lang as life lasted.'* 

The stranger arose^ and shook Mordaunt by the band *, 
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ol)s«rviog, be uDderfitood tha^ he had beeu the means of 
saving his life and his chest. ** The rest of the property,'* 
he said^ '* is, 1 see, walking the piaok ; for they are as 
hosy as the devil in a jgale of wind.'* 

.'< And what was the use of your seamanship, then/' said 
Margery, *• that you couldna keep off the Sumburgh-head ? 
It would have been long ere Sun^burgh-head had come to 
you." 

<* Leave us for a moment, Good Margery Bimbister,** 
said Mordaunf ; ** 1 wish some private conversation with 
this gentleman." 

^^ Gentleman V^ said Margery, with an emphasis ; ** not 
but the man is well enough to look at," she added, again 
surveying him, ** but 1 doubt if there is muckle of the 
gentleman." 

Mordaunt looked at the stranger, and was of a different 
opinion. He was rather above the middle size, and form- 
ed handsomely, as well as strongly. Mordaunt's acqiiaint- 
ance- with society was not extensive ; but he thought his 
new acquaintance, to a bold sun-burpt handsome counte- 
nance, which seemed to have faced various climates, add- ' 
ed the frank and open manners of a sailor. He answered 
ci>eerfully the inquiries which Mordaunt made after his 
health : and maintained that one night's rest would relieve 
him from all the effects of the disaster he had sustained. 
But he spoke with bitterness of the avarice and curiosity 
of the Ranzelman and his spouse. 

. «^ That chattering old woman," said thd stranger, *^ has 
persecuted me the whole day for the nathe of the ship. I 
think she might be contented with the share she has had 
of it. I was the principal owner of the vessel that was 
lost yonder^ and they have left vae nothing but my wearing 
appareL Is there no magistrate, or justice of the peace, 
iQ this wild country^ that would len4 a hand to help one 
srhen he is among the breakers V- 

Mordaont mentioned Magnus T^oil, the principal pro- 
prietor, as^ell as the Fowd, or provincial judge of the 
district, as the person from whom he was most likely to 
obtaiti redress ; and regretted that his own youth, and his 
father's situation as a retired stranger, should put it out 
of tbeir power to affqrd him the protection he required. 
" Nayi for your part you have done enough," said the 
€4iilor ; ".but if 1 had five out of the forty brave fellows 
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that are fishes' food hy this time, the devil a man would 1 
ask to do me the right that I could do for myself." 

** Forty hands ?" said Mordaant ; '* you were well 
m«nned for the size of the ship." 

^' Not so well as we needed to he. We mounted ten 
gaiis, besides chasers ; but our cruise on the main had 
thinned us of men, and lumbered us up with goods. S^ 
of our guns were in ballast. Hands ! if I had had enough 
of hands, we would never haye miscarried so infernally. 
The people were knocked up with working the pumps, 
aftd so took to their boats, and left me with the ressel, to 
sink or swim. But the dogs had their pay, and I can afford 
to pardon them — the boats swamped in the current — all 
were lost — and here am I." 

, ** You had cogae north about then, from the West In- 
dies ?" said Mordaunt 

** Ay, ay-; the vessel was the Good Hope, of Bristol, a 
letter of marque. She had fine luck down on the Spanish 
main, both with commerce and privateering, but the luck's 
ended with her now. My name is Clement Cleveland, 
captain, and part owner, as I said before — I am a Bristol 
man bom — my father was well known on the Toll-sell — 
old Clem Cleveland of the CoIl^ge-green." 

Mordaunt had no right to inquire further, and yet it 
seemed to him as if his own mind was but half satisfied. 
Tiiere was an affectation of bluntness, a sort of defiance 
in the manner of the stranger, for which circumstances 
atforded no occasion. Captain Cleveland had suffered in- 
justice from the islanders, but from Mordaunt he had only 
received kindness and protection ; yet he seemed as if he 
involved all the neighbourhood in the wrongs he complain- 
ed of. Mordaunt looked down and was silent, doubting 
whether it would be better to take bis leave, or to pro- 
ceed further in his offers of assistance. Cleveland seem- 
ed to guess at his thoughts, for he initbedtateiy'added^ in 
a conciliating manner — '* I am a plain man Master Mer-' 
toun, for that I understand is your name ; and I am a 
ruined man to boot, and that does not mend one's good 
manners. But you have done a kind and friendly (iart by 
me, and it may be I think as much of it as if 1 thanked 
you more. And so before I leave this place, I'll give you 
my fowling-piece ; she will pot a hundred swan-shot 
through a^Dutchman's cap at eighty paces — she will carry- 
ball too— I l^ave hit a wild-bull within a hundred and fifty 
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yards — bat I have two that are as good, or better, so yoa 
may keep this for my sake." ^ 

*• That would be to take my share of the wreck," an- 
swered Mordaunt, laughing. 

** No such matter," said Cleveland, undoing a case which' 
contained several guns and pistols, — ** you^ee I hav.e saved 
my private arm-chest, as well as my clothes— that the tall 
old woman in the dark rigging managed for me. And, be- 
tween ourselves, it is worth 3l I have lost ; for," he add- 
ed, lowering his voice and looking roand, " when I speak 
of being ruined in the hearing of these land-sharks, 1 do 
not mean ruined stock and block. No, here is sometbiog 
wiU do more than shoot ^ea-fowl." So saying, he pulled 
out a great ammunitioo-pouch marked swan-shot, and 
showed Mordaunt hastily that it was full of Spanish pistoles 
and Portagues (as the broad Portugal pieces were then 
called.) " No, no^" he added, with a smile, " I have bal- 
last enough to trim the vessel again ; and now, will you 
* take the piece ?" 

" Since you are willing to give it me," said Mordaunt, 
laughing, '* with all my heart. I was just going to ask 
you, in my father's name," he added, showing his purse, 
'< whether you wanted any of that same ballast ?" 

^< Thanks, but you see 1 am provided-^take my old ac- 
quaintance, and may she serve you as well as she has serv- 
ed me ; but you will never i&ake so good a voyage with 
her. You can shoot, I suppose ?" 

<' Tolerably well," said Mordaunt, admiring the piece, 
which was a beautiful Spanish barrel gun, inlaid with gold* 
small in the bore, and of unusual length, such as is cluefly 
used for shooting sea fowl, and for bsdl-practice. 

•*With slugs," continued the donor, "never gunshot 
closer ; and with single ball, you may kill a seal two hun- 
dred yards at sea from the top of the highest peak of this 
iron-bound coast of yours. But 1 tell you again, that the 
old rattler will never do you the service she has done 
me." 

*' I shall not use her so dexterously, perhaps," said 
Mordaunt. 

«' Umph !-— perhaps not,'' replied Cleveland ; << but di&t 
is not the question. What say yoa to shooting the man at 
the wheel, just as we rim aboard of a Spaniard ? So the 
Don was taken aback, and we laid him athwart the hawse, 
and carried her cutlass in hand; and worth the while sb^ 

Vol. I. I 
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was — stout brigantine — El Santo Francisco — Abound for 
Porto Bello, with gold af\d negroes. That little bit of lead 
was worth twenty thousand pistoles." 
^ •• I have shot at no such game as yet," said Mordaunt.' 

•• Well, all in good time ; we cannot weigh till the tide 
makes. But you are a tight, handsome, active young man. 
What is to ail you to take a trip after some of this stuff?" 
iaying his hand on the bag of gold. 

•• My father talks of my travelltog soon," xeplied Mor- 
daunt, who, bOrn to hold n^en-of-war's men in great respect, 
felt flattered by this invitation from one who appeared a 
thorough-bred seaman. 

** I respect him for the thought," said the Captilin ; 
** and I will visit him before I weigh anchor. I have a 
consort off these islands, and b^ cursed to her. She'll 
find me out somewhere, though she parted company in the 
bit of a sqnidl, unless she is,gone to Davy Jones too — Well, 
she was better found than us, and not so deep loaded — she 
must have weathered it. W^e'll have a hammock slung for 
you aboard, and make a sailor and a man of you in the 
same trip." 

«* i should like it well enough," said Mordaunt, who ea- 
l^erly longed to see more of the world than his lonely situ- 
ation had hitherto permitted ; *< but then my father must 
decide." 

" Your father ? 'pooh !" said Captain Cleveland ; but 
you are very right," he added, checking himself. " Gj^d, 
I have lived so long at sea, that I cannot think any body 
has a right to think except the captain and the master. But 
you are very right. I will go up to the old gentleman this 
instant, and speak him myself. He lives in that handsome^ 
modern-looking building, I suppose, that 1 see a quarter of 
a mile off?" 

" In that old half-ruined house," said Mordaunt, " be 
does indeed live ; but he will see no visiters'" 

^ Then you must drive the point yourself for I can't 
stay in this latitude. Since your j(pther is no magistrate, I 
must go to see this same Magnus-^how call you him ? who 
is not justice of peace, but something else that will do the 
turn as well. These fellows have got two or three things 
that I must and will have back — let them keep the rest, 
and be d— d to them. Will you give me a letter to him, 
just by way •f coi^missiaii ?" 
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•' It is scarce needful," said Mordaunt. *' It is enough 
that you are shipwrecked, and nefed his help ; — but yet I 
may as well furnish you with a letter of introduction,'* 

" There," said the sailor, producing a writing-case from 
his chest, " are your writing-tools, — meantime, sin6e bulk 
has been broken, I will nail down the hatches, and make 
sure of the cargo*" ^ 

While Mordaunt accordingly was engaged in writing to 
Magnus Troil a letter, setting forth the circumstances in 
which Captain Cleveland had been thrown upon theit 
coast, the Captain, having first selected and laid aside some 
wearing-apparel and necessaries enough to fill a knapsack, 
took in hand hammer and nails, employed himself in secur- 
ing the lid of his sea-chest, by fiastening it down in a work- 
manlike manner, and then added the corroborating securi- 
ty of a cor4) twisted and knotted with nautical dexterity. 
" I leave this in your charge," he said, " all except this," 
showing the bag of gold, ** and these," pointing to a cutlass 
and pistols, " which may prevent all further risk of my* 
parting company with my Portagues." 

" You will find no occasion for weapons in this country, 
Captain Cleveland," replied Mordaunt ; " a child might 
travel with a pu^se of gold from Sumburgh-head to the 
Scaw of .Unst, and no soul would injure him. 

"And that's pretty boldly said, young gentleman, consi - 
Bering what is going on without doors at this moment." 

" O," replied Mordaunt, a little <;oofused', «* what comes 
on land with the tide, they reckon their lawful property. 
One would think they had studied under Sir Arthegal, who 
pronbunces — 

For equal ri^t in eqiml tilings, doth stand, 
^ And what the mighty sea hatU once possess'd, 

And plucked quite from aW porscspors'' hands, 

Or else by wrecks that wretches hath disiress'd, 
He may dispose, by his resistless might, 

As tilings at random left, to whom he list. 

" I shall think the better of plays and ballads as long as 
I live, for these very words,'* said Captain Cleveland ; 
" and yet I have loved«*lrem well enough in my day. But 
this is good, doctrine, and more men than one may trim 
their sails to such a breeze. What the sea sends is ours, 
that's sure enough. However, in case that your p.ood folks 
should think the land as well as the sea rnay pres<:»nt them 
with waiffs and strays, I wiB m^e bold to jtjake my .cutlasf 

9137" 
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and pistols. Will you cause nay chest to be secured in your 
orwn bouse till you hear from me, and use your influence 
to procure me a guide to show me the way, and to carry 
mykitt?' 

" Will you go by sea or land ?" said Mordaunt, iu re- 
ply- 

»' By sea l" exclaimed Cleveland. " What — ^in one of 
these cockle-shells, and a cracked cockle-shell, to boot ? 
No, no — land, land, unless I knew my crew, my vessel, 
and my voyage." 

They parted accordingly. Captain Cleveland being sup- 
plied with a guide to conduct him to Burgh- Westra, and 
bis chest being carefully removed to the mansion-house at 
Jarlshof. 



CHAPTER IX. 

This is a gentle trader, and a prudent. 

He's no Autolycus, to blear your eye, 

With quips of worldly gauds and gamesomeness : 

But seasons a)i his glittering inerchaadise 

With wholesome doctrines suited to the use, ^ 

As men sauce goose with sage and rosemary. 

OldPlajf. 

On the subsequent morning, Mordaunt, in answer to his 
* father's inquiriea, began'to give him some account of the 
shipwrecked, mariner; whom he Bad rescued from the 
waves. But he had not proceeded far in recapitulating the 
particulars which Cleveland had communicated, when Mr. 
Mertoun^s looks became disturbed — he arose hastily, and, 
after pacing twice or thrice across the room, he retired 
into the inner chamber, to which he usually con6ned him- 
self while under the influence of his mental malady. In 
the evening he re appeared, withfwt any traces of his dis- 
order ; bul it may be easily supposed that his son avoided 
recurring to the subject which had aflfected him. 

Mordaunt Mertoun was thus left without assistance, to 
forqp at his leisure his own opinion respecting the new ac* 
quaintance which the sea had 8€»t him ; and, upon th<» 
whole, he was himself surprised to find the result less fo- 
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vourable to th« stranger thJin he- could well account for, 
Tbere seemed to Mordfyant to be a sort of repelling influ- 
ence about the man. True, he was a handsome man, of a 
Yrank and prepossessing manner, but there wns an assump- 
tion of superiority about him, which Mordaunt did not 
quite so much like. Although he was so k«en a sports- 
man as to be delighted with his acquisition of the Spanish 
barrelled giio, and accordingly mounted and dismounted' it 
with great interest, paying the utmost attention to the roost 
minute parts about the lock and ornaments, yet he Was, 
upon the whole, inclined to have some scruples about the 
tnode tn which he had acquired it. 

" I should not have accepted it," he thought ; " per- 
haps Captain Cleveland might give it me as a sort of pay- 
ment for the trifling service I did him ; and yet it would 
have been churlish to refuse it in the way it was offered. 
I wish h€ had looked more like a man whom one would 
have chosen to be obliged to.^' 

But a successful day's shooting reconciled him with his 
gun, and he became assured, like most young fportsmea 
in similar circumstances, that all other pieces were but 
pop-guos in comparisofi. But then, to be doomed to shoot 
gulls and seals, when there were Frenchmen and Spaniard! 
to be come at-^when there were ships to be boarded, and^ 
steersmen to b^ marked bSi seemed but a dull and con- 
temptible destiny. His father had mentioned his leaving 
these islands, and bo other mode of occupation occurred 
to his inexperience, save that of the sea, with which he 
had been conversant from his infancy. His ambition had 
formerly aimed OD higher than at sharing the fatigues and 
dangers of a Greenland Ashing expedition ; for it was ia 
that scene that the Zetlanders laid most of their perilous 
adventures. But of late that war was again raging, the 
M«tory of Sir Francis Drake, Captain Morgan, and other 
bold adventurers, whose exploits he had purchased from 
Bryce Snailsfoot, had made much impression on his mind ; 
and the offer of Captain Cleveland to take him to sea, fre- 
quency recurred to him, although the {Measure of such a. 
project was somewhat damped by a doubt, whether, in the 
long run, be should not find many objections to his pro- 
posed commander. Thus much he already saw, that he 
Was opiiiioiiattve, and might probably prove arbitrary ; 
and that, since even bis kindness was mingled with assiupp^ 
tionofstiperiority, 1h« occasional displeasure migbt con- 

12 
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tain a great deal more of that disagreeable ingredient thaft 
could be palatable to those who. sailed uoder him. And 
jet, after counting all risks, could his father's oooseot but 
be obtained, with what pleasure, he thought, would he 
embark in quest of new scenes and strange adventures, to 
which he proposed to himself to achieve such deeds as 
should be the theme of many a tale to the lovely sisters of 
Buigh-Westra — tales at which Minna should weep, and 
Brenda should smile, and both should marvel. And this 
was to be the reward of his labours and his dangers ; for 
the hearth of Magnus Troil had a magnetic influence over 
bis thoughts, and however they might traverse amid his 
day-dreams, it was the point where they finally settled* 

There were times when Mordaunt thought of mention- 
ing to his father the conversation he had with Captain 
Cleveland, and the seaman's proposal to him ; but the very 
abort and general account which he bad given of that per- 
son's history, upon the morning after" his departure from 
the hamlet, had produced a sinister effect upon Mr. Mer* 
toun's n^d, and discouraged him from speaking further 
on any subject connected with it. It would be time 
enough, he thought, to mention Captain Cleveland's pro- 
posal, when his consort should arrive, and when he should 
repeat bis offer in a more formal manner ; and these he 
supposed events likely very soon to happen. 

But days grew to weeks, and weeks were numbered in- 
to months,^ and be heard nothing from Cleveland ; and 
only learned by an occasional visit from Bryce Snailsfoot, 
that the Captain was residing at Burgh Westra, as one of 
the family. Mordaunt was somewhat surprised at this, 
although the unlimited hospitality of the islands, which 
Magnus Troil, both from fortune and disposition, carried 
to' the utmost extent, made it almost a matter of course 
that he should remain in the family until he disposed of 
himself otherwise. Still it seemed strange he had not 
j;one to some of the northern isles to inquire after his con- 
sort ; or that he did not rather choose to make bis resi- 
dence at Lerwick, where fishing vessels often brought 
news from the coasts and ports of Scotland and Holland. 
Again, why did he not send for the chest be had deposited 
at Jarlshof ? and still further, Mordaunt thought it would 
have been but polite if the stranger bad sent him some 
sort of message in token of remembrance. 

These subjects of reflection were connected with ano- 
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titer still more unpleasant, and more difficult to account f&v. 
Until the arrival of this person, scarce a week had passed 
without bringing him some kind greetiitg, or token of re- 
Collection, from Burgh-Westra ; and pretences were scarce 
ever wanting for maintaining a constant intercourse. Min- 
na wanted the words of a Norse ballad ; or desired to have, 
for her various collections, feathers, or eggs, or shells; or 
specimens of the rarer sea-weeds ; or Brenda sent a rid- 
dle tabe resolved, or a song to be learned ; or the honest 
old Udaller, — in a rude manuscript, which might have 
passed for an ancient Runic inscription, — sent his hearty 
greetings to his good young friend, with a present of some- 
thing to make good cheer, and an earnest request he 
would come to Burgh- Weatra as soon, and stay there as 
long, as possible. These kindly tokens of remembrance 
were often sent by special messs^e ; besides which, there 
was never passenger or traveller who crossed from the 
one mansion to the other, that did not bring to Mordaun 
some friendly greeting from the Udallar and his family. 
Of fate, this intercourse bad become more and more in- 
frequent ; and no messenger from Burgh-Westra had vi- 
sited Jarlshof for several weeks. Mordaunt both observed 
and felt this alteration, and it dwelt on his mind, while he 
questioned Bryce as closely as pride and prudence would 
permit, to ascertain, if possible, the cause of the changes* 
Yet he endeavoured to assume an indifferent air while 
he asked the jagger whether there was no news in th^ 
country. 

•* Great news,'* the jagger replied ; " and a gay mony of 
them. That crack-brained carle, the new Victor, is for 
mak-ing a change io the bismars and the lispunds ;* and 
our worthy Fowd, Magnus Troil, has sworn, that, sooner 
than change them for the still-yard, or dught else, he'll 
fling Factory Yellowleys fromBrassacraig." 

*' Is that all ?'* said Mordaunt:, very little interested. 

*' All ? and eneugh, I think," replied the pedler. " How 
are folks to buy and sell, if the weights are changed on 
them r 

•f Very true," replied Mordaunt ; '^ but have' you heard 
of no strange vessels on the coast v\ 

<« Six Dutch doggers off firassa ; and, as I hear, a high* 

** These are weights of Norwegian origib, still used in Zetland. 
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quartered galliot thing, with a gaff mainsail, lying ia 5>cal« 
loway Bay. Sbe will he from Norifay.'' 

** No ships of war, or sloops ?" 

<* None," replied the pe41er, <' since the Kite Tender 
•ailed with the impress men* If it was His will, aad our 
mea were out of her, ( wish the deep sea had h«r." 

•* Were there no news at Burgh- Westri ? — Were the 
Ikmilyiillwell?" 

** A' weel, and weel to do — out-taken, it may be, some* 
thing ower muckle daffing and laughiag — dancing ilk night, 
they say, wi* the stranger captain that's liTiog there— he 
that was ashore on Sumburghhead the tother day; — less 
faffing served him then" 

^ Daffing ! dancing every night !" said Mordaant, not 
particularly well satisfied. — -*' Whom does Captatn Cleve- 
land dance with ?" 

*' Ony body he likes, i fancy,*' said the jagger ; " at ony 
rate be gars a* body yonder dance aAer his fiddle. But I 
ken little about it, for I am no free in conscience to look 
upon tfaae flinging fancier. Folk should mind that life is 
made but of rotten yarn." 

" I fancy that it is to keep them in mind of that whole* 
«ome tmth, that you deal in such tender wares, Bryce," 
jreplied Mordaunt, dissatisfied as well with the tenor of 
the reply, ss with the affected scruples of the respondent. 

'' That*s as muckle as to «ay , that I suld hae minded you 
was a flinger and a fiddler yoursell. Master Mordaunt ; but 
I am an auld onan, apd maun unburtben my conscience* 
But ye will be for the dance, 1 sail warrant, that's to-be 
at Burgh-Westra, on John's Even, {JSaunt John*s as the 
blinded creatures ca' him ;) and nae doubt ye will be for 
fiome warldly braw8«-hose, waistcoats, or sic like. I hae 
pieces frae Flanders" — With that he placed his moveable 
warehouse on the table, and began to unlock it. 

" Dance !" repeated Mordaunt-^** Dance on -St. John^s 
even ? — Were you desired to bid me to it, Bryce ?" 

" Na — ^but ye ken weel enough ye wad be welcome, 
bidden or no bidden. This captain how-ca*-ye-him, is to 
1»e sktidler as they caH-^tfae first of the gang, like." 

^* The devil take him !" said Mordaunt, in impatient 
-gurprtse. 

'* A' in gude time,'* replied the jagger ; «* hurry no 
inan's cattle — the devil will hae his due, I warrant ye, or 
it winna be for lack of seeking* Bat it's true'I'm telling 
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you, ibr a^ ye atare like a wild cat ; gad this same captaio^ 
l-Wat-na-Jiis-name, bought ane of the very waistcoats that 
I am ganging to show ye — purple, wi' a gowd binding, and 
bonnily broidered ; and 1 have a piece for you, the neigh- 
bour of it, wi' a green grnnd ; and if ye mean to streak 
yoursell up beside^him, ye maun e'en buy it, for it's gowd 
that glances in the lasses' een now-a-days. See — look 
till't," he added, displaying the pattern in various paints 
of view; ^* look till it thfough the light, and till the light 
through it — wi' the grain, and against the grain — it shows 
ony gate— cam frae Antwerp a* the gate— four dollars is 
the price ; and yon- captain was sae weel pleased, that he 
fiang down a twenty shilling Jacobus, and bade tn^ keep 
the change and be damned !-*— poor silly profane creature, 
I pity hitn." 

Without inquiring whether the pedler l>estowed his 
compassion on the worldly imprudence, or the religious 
deficiencies of Captain Cleveland, Mordaunt turned from 
him, folded bis arms, and paced the apartment, muttering 
to himself, "Not asked! — A stranger to be king of .the 
feast 1" — Words which he repeated so earnestly, that 
Bryce caught a part of their import 

" As for asking, I am almaist bauld to say, that ye will 
be asked, Master Mordaunt." 

" Did they mention my name then ?'* said Mordaunt* 

" I canna preceesely say that," ^aid Bryce Snailsfoot ; 
*' but ye needna turn away your head sae sourly, like a 
sealgh when he leaves the shore ; for, (Jo you see, I heard 
distinctly that a' the revellers about are to be there ; gnd 
is't to be^thought they would leave out you, an auld ken'd 
freend, and the lightest foot at sic frolics, (Heaven s^d 
you a better praise in His ain gude time,) that ever flung 
pt a fiddle-squeak between this and Unst ? Sae I consider 
ye altogether the same as invited — and ye had best proyide 
yourself wi' a waistcoat, for brave and brisk will every 
man be that's there— the Lord pity them !" 

He thus continued to follow with bis green glazen eyes, 
the motions of young Mordaunt Mertoun, who continued 
to pace the room in a very pensive manner, which the 
ja^er probably misinterpreted, as he thought, like Clau^ 
dio, that if a man is sad, it must needs be because he lacks 
mon^. Bryce therefore, after another pause, thus ac- 
costed him. " Ye needna be sad about the matter. Mas- 
ter Mordaunt ; for although I got the just price of the ar- 
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tide from the captain-maQ, yet i maun deal freendly wi^ 
you, as a ken'd freend and customer, and bring the priee, 
as Ihey say, within your pursemouth — or it's the s^Tfiae to 
me to let it lie ovr er till Martinmas, or e'en to Candlemas. 
I am decent in the warld, Master Mordaunt — forbid that I 
should hurry onybody, far mair a freend that has paid me 
siller afore now. Or I wad be content to swap the gar- 
ment for the value in feathers or sea-otters' skins, or any 
kind of peltrie — nane kens better than yoursell how to 
come by sic ware — and I am sure I hae furnished you wi' 
the primest o' powder. 1 dinna ken if I teird ye it was 
out o' the kist of Captain Plunket, that perished on the 
Scaw of Unst, wi' the armed brig Maity, sax years syne. 
He was a prime fowled* himself, and luck it was that the 
kist came ashore dry. I sell that to nane but gude marks- 
men. And so, I was saying, if ye had ony wares ye liked 
to coup for thewaiscoat, I wad, be ready totrock wi' you, 
for assuredly ye will be wanted at Burgh- Westra, on 
Saint John's even ; and ye wadoa like to look wairr than 
the captain — that wacjna be setting." * 

" I will be there, at least, whether wainted or not,'* 
said Mordaunt, stopping short in his walk, and taking the 
waiscoat piece hastily out of the pedler's hand j ** and, as 
you say, wjU not disgrace them." 

*' Haud a care — baud a care Master Mordaunt," exclaim- 
ed the pedlar : ** ye handle it as it were a bale of coarse 
wadmaal — ^ye'U fray't to bits — ^ye might weel say my ware 
is tender — and ye'Jl mind the price is four dollars — Sail I 
put ye in my book for it ?" 

" No," said Mordaunt hastily ; and, taking out his purse, 
he flung down the money, 

, ** Grace to ye to wear the garment," said the joyous 
pedler, " and to me to guide the siller ; and protect us 
from earthly vanities, and earthly oovetoMsness ; and send 
you the white linen raiment, whilk i§ mair to be desired 
than the muslins, and cambrics, and lawns, and silks of this 
world ; and send me the talents which avail more than 
much fine Spanish gold, or Dutch dollars either--^and — 
but God guide the callant, what for are ye wrapping the 
silk up that gate^ like a wisp of hay ?" 

At this moment, old Swertha, the house-keeper, eater- 
edj to whom, as if eager to get rid of the subject, Mor^- 
dawit threw his -purchase, with something like cafeless 
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dlsdaiti ; and, telling her to put it aside, snatched his gun, 
which stood in the corner, threw his shooting accoutre- 
ments about him, and without noticing Bryce's attempt to » 
enter into conversation upon the ** braw seal-skin, as saft 
as doe-leather," which made the sling and cover of his 
fowling-piece, he left the apartment abruptly. 

The ja^er, with those green goggling and gain-descry- 
ing kind of optics, which we have already described, con^ 
tinued gazing for an instant after the customer, who treat- 
ed his wares with such irreverence. 

Sweftha also looked after him with some surprise. 
** The callant's in a creel," quoth she. 

** In a creel 1" echoed the pedler, " he will be as wowf 
as ever his father was. To guide in that gate a bargain 
that xost him four dollars — very, very Fifish, as the east- 
country fisherfolks say." 

** Four dollars for that green rag!" saidSwertha, catch- 
ing at the words which the jagger had unwarily suffered to 
escape — *' that was a bargain indeed I I wonder whether 
he is the greater fule, or you, the mair rogu^, Bryce 
Snailsfoot." ^ - '. 

" I didna say it cost him preceecely four dollars," said 
Snailsfoot ; ** but if it had, the lad's siller's his ain, I hope ; 
and he is auld eneugh to make his ain bargains. Mair by 
token, the gudes are weel worth the money, and mair." 

*' Mair by token," said Swertha coolly, •* I will see 
what his father thinks about it.*' 

^* YeMl no be sae ill natured, Mrs. Swertha," said the 
jagger ; *' that will be but cauld thanks for the bonny 
owerlay that I hae brought you a' the way frae Lerwick.*'' 

** And a bonny price ye'll be setting on't," said Swer- 
tha ; " for that's the gate your good deeds end." 

*' Ye sail hae the fixitig of the price yoursell ; or it may 
lie ower till you're buying something for the house, or 
for your master, and it can make a' ae count." 

«* Troth and that's true, Bryce Snailsfoot, I am think- 
ing! we'll want some napery sune-^for it's no to be thought 
we can spin, and the like, as if there was a mistress in 
the boose ; and sae we make n^e at baroe." 
"^ " And that's what I ca' walking by the word," said the 
jagger. '''Go uato those that buy and sell ;' there's 
muckle profit in that text.'* 
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** There is a pleasure in dealing wi' a discreet man, 
that can make profit of ony thing," said Swertha ; " and 
noir that I take another look at that daft callant's waist- 
coat piece, 1 think it is honestly worth four dollars." 



CHAPTER X. 

<< I have possessed the regulation of the weather and the distribution 
of the seasons. The sun has listened to my dictates, and passed from 
tropic to tropic by my direction ; the clouds, at roj command, have 
poured forth tlieir waters." — 

Rasselas. 

Any sudden cause for anxious and mortifying reflection, 
which, in advanced age, occasions sullen and pensive in- 
activity, stimulates youth to eager and active exertion, 
as if, like the hurt deer, they endeavour to drown the 
pain of the shaft hy the rapidity of motion. When Mor- 
daunt caught up his gun, and rushed out of the house of 
Jarlshof, he walked on with great activity over waste 
and wild, without any determined purpose, except that 
of escaping, if possible, from the smart of his own irrita- 
tion. His pride was effectually mortified by the report 
of the jagger, which coincided exactly with some doubts 
he had been led to entertain, by the long and unkind si- 
lence oi his friends at Burgh-Westra. 

If the fortunes of Cssar had doomed him, as the poet 
suggests, to have been 

" But the best wrestler on the green," 

it is nevertheless to be presumed, that a foil from a rival, 
in that rustic exercise, would have mortified him as much 
as a defeat from his rival, when he was struggling for 

,the empery of the world. And even so Mordaunt Mer- 
tonn, degraded in his own eyes from the height which he 

, had occupied as the chief amongst the youth of the island, 
felt vexed and irritated, as well as humbled. The tvn 
beautiful sisters also, whose smiles ail were so desirous 
of acquiring, with whom he had lived on terms of such 
familiar afiectioo^ thati with the same ease and innecence, 
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there was unconsciously mixed a shade of deeper though 
uodefined tenderness than characterizes fraternal lo?e, 
they also seemed to have forgotten him. He couid not 
be ignorant that, in the universal opinion of all Dunross- 
ness, uay, of the whole Main^land, he might hare had 
every chance of being the favoured lover of either ; 
and now at once, and without .any failure on his part, he 
was become so little to them, that he had lost even the 
consequence of an ordinary acquaintance. The old 
Udaller, too, whose hearty and sincere character should 
have been mSre constant in his friendships, seemed to 
have been as fickle as his daughters, a^ad poor Mordaunt 
had at once lost the sQriles of the fair, and the favour of 
the powerful. These were uncomfortable reflections, 
and he doubled his pace, that he might outstrip them if 
f)0ssible. 

Without exactly reflectii^ upon' the route which he 
pursued, Mordaunt walked briskly On througb a country 
where neither hedge, wall, nor enclosure of any kind, in- . 
terrupts the steps of the wanderer, until he reached a 
very solitary spot, where^ embosomed among steep heathy 
hills, whliph sunk suddenly down on the verge of the water, 
lay one of those small fresh-water lakes which are common 
in the Zetland isles, whose outlets form the sources of the 
small brooks anj rivulets by which the country is watered, 
and serve to drive the little mills which manufjicture their 
grain. 

It was a mild summer day ; the beams of the sun, as is 
not uncommon in Zetland, were moderated, and shaded \>y 
a silvery haze, which filled the atmosphere, and, destroy- 
ing the st^rong contrast of light and shade, gave even to 
noon the sober livery of the evening twilight. The little 
lake, not three-quarters of a mile in circuit, lay in pro- 
found quiet ; its surface undimpled, save when one of the 
numerous water-fowl, which glided on its surface, dived 
for an instant under it. The depth of the water gave the 
whole that cerulean tint of blueish green, which occasion- 
ed its being called the Green Loch ; and at present, , it 
formed so perfect a ipirror to the bleak hills by which it 
was surrounded, and which lay reflected on its bosom^ 
that it was difficult to distinguish the water from the land ; 
nay, in the shadowy uncertainty occasioned by the thin 
haze, 'a stranger could scarce have been sensible that a 
sheet of water lay before him. A scene of more complete 

Voi,.f. K 



110 THE PIBATE. 

solitnde, having allito peculiarities heightened by the ex- 
treme serenity of the weather, the quiet gray composed 
tone of the atmosphere, and the perfect silence of the 
elements, could hardly be ims^ned. The very aquatic 
birds, which frequented the spot In great numbers, forbore 
their usual flight and screams, and floated in profound 
tranquillity upon tlie silent water. 

Without taking any determined aim^ — without having any 
determined purpose*-«-without almost thinking what be 
was about, Mordaunt presented his fowling-piece, and fired 
across the lake. The large swan-shot dimpled its surface 
like a partial shower of hail — ^the hills took up the noise of 
the report, and jrepeated it again, and again, and s^ain, 
to all their echoes ; the water-fowl took towing in eddying 
and confused wheel, answering the echoes with a thousand 
varying screams, frpm the deep note of the «walHe or 
swartback, to the querulous cry of the tirracke and kittie- 
wake. 

Mordaunt looked for a moment on the clamorous crowd 
with a feeling of resentment, which he felt disposed at the 
moment to apply to all nature, and all her ol^jects, animate 
or inanimate, however litUe concerned with the cause of 
his internal mortification.^ '"*-^;;;, 

«* Ay, ay," he said, ** wheel? dive, scream, andxlamour 
as you will, and all because you have se«n a strange sight, 
and heard an unusual sound. There is many a one like 

Jou in this round world. But you, at least, shall learn," 
e added, as he re-loaded his gun, ** that strange sights 
and strange sounds, ay, and strange acquaintances to boot, 
have sometimes a little shade of danger connected with 
them. — But why should l^reak my own vexation on these 
harmless sea-gulls ?" he subjoined, after a moment's 

Kuse ; ** they have nothing to do with the friends that 
ve forgotten me.— 1 loved them all so well — ^and to be 
so soon given «p for the first stranger whom chance threw 
on the coast 1**' 

As he stood resting upon his gun, and abandoning his 
mind to the coiirse of these unpleasant reflections, his me- 
ditations were unexpectedly interrupted by some one 
toiq^iDl)| his shoulder. He looked around, and saw Noma 
of Hie Fitful-head, wrapped in her dark and ample mantle. 
Sh6 had seen him from the brow of the hill, and had de- 
scended to the lake, through a small ravine which con- 
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coaled her, until she came with noiseless step so close to 
bim that he turned round at her touch. 

Mordaunt Mertoun was by nature neither timorous nor 
credulous, and a course of reading more extensive than 
usual had, in some degree, fortified his mind against the at- 
tacks of superstition : but he would have been an actual 
prodigy, if, living in Zetland in the en^ of the seventeenth 
century, he had possessed the philosoph3r which did not 
exist in Scotland generally, until at least two generations 
later. He doubted in his own mind the extent, nay, the 
very existence, of Noma's supernatural attributes, which 
was a high flight of incredulity in the country where they 
were universally received ; but still his incredulity went no 
further than doubts. She was unquestionably an extraor* 
dinary woman, gjAed with an energy above others, acting 
upon motives peculifir to herself, and apparently indepen- 
dent on mere earthly considerations. Impressed with these 
ideas, which he had imbibed from his youth, it was not 
without something like alarm, that he beheld this mysteri- 
ous female standing of a sadden so close beside him» and 
looking upon him with such sad and severe eyes, as those 
with whictf the Fatal Virgins, who, according to northern 
mythology, were called the Valhyriuvy or "chusers of 
the slain," were supposed to regard the young champions 
whom they selected to share the banquet of Odin. 

I tinras,indeed, reckoned unlucky, to say the least, to meet 
with Noma suddenly alone, and in a place remote from 
witnesses ; aivd she was supposed, on such occasions, to 
have been usually a prophetess of evil, as well a»an omen 
of misfortune, to those who had such a rencontre. There 
were few or none of the islanders, however, familiarized 
with her occasional appearance in society, that would not 
have trembled to meet her on the solitary banks of the 
Green Loch. 

'^1 bring you no evil, Mordaunt Mertoun," she said, 
reading perhaps something of this superstitious feeling in 
the looks of the young man. ^* Evil from me you never felt, 
and nevei will.'' 

<* Nor do 1 fear any," said Mordaunt, exerting himself to* 
throw aside an apprehension which he felt to be unmanly. 
'* Why should 1, mother, you have been ever ray 
friend." 

'* Yet, Mordaunt, thou art not of our region '^ but to none 
of Zetland blood, no, not even to those who sit around the 
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hearth-stone of Magnus Troil, the noble descendants of the 
ancient Jarls of Orkney, am I more a well-wisher, than 1 
am to thee, thou kind and brave-hearted boy. When I hung 
around thy neck that gifted chain, which all in our isles 
know was wrought by no earthly artist, but by the Drows, 
in the secret recesses of their caverns, thou wert then but 
fifteen years old ; yet thy foot had been on the Maidcn- 
^errie of Northmaven, known before but to the webbed 
sole of the swartback, and thy Skiff had been in the deep- 
est cavern of Brinnastir, where the haaf-fish* had before 
slumbered in dark obscurity. Therefore I gave thee that 
noble gift; and well thou knowest, that since that day, every ' 
eye in these isles has looked on thee as a son, or as a bro- 
ther, endowed beyond other youths, and the favoured of 
those whose hour of power is when the n^ht meets with 

theday.'t 

" Alas I mother,*' said Mordaunt, " your kmd gift may 
have given me favour, but it has not been able to keep it 
for me, or I have not been able to keep it for mysetf.*- 
What matters it ? I shall learn to set as^Kttle by others as 
they dp by me. My father says that 1 shall soon leave 
these islands ; and therefore. Mother Noma, 1 will return 
to you your fairy gift, that it may bring more lasting luck 
to some other than it has done to me." 

'*' Despise not the gift of the nameless race^" said Noma, 
frowning ; then suddenly changing her tone of displeasure 
to that of mournful solemnity, she added, — " Despise 
them not, but O Mordaunt, court them not ! Sit down on 
that gray stone — thou art the son of my adoption, and I 
will doff, as far as I may, those attributes that sever me 
from the cdtnmon mass of humanity, and speak with you 
as a parent with a child.** 

* The larger seal, or sea-calf, which seeks the most solitary recessec 
for its abode. See Dr. Edmonstone's Zetland^ vol. II. p. 294. 

t The Drows or Trows, the legitimate successors of the northern 
duergar, and somewhat allied to the fairies, reside like them in the in- 
terior of green hills and caverns, and are most powerful at midnight. — 
They a«e curious artificers in iron, o$ well as in the precicjus metals, 
and are sometimes propitious to mortals, but mare frequently capricious 
and malevolent. Among the common people of Zetland, their existence 
• still forms an aiticle of univeisal belief. In the neighbouring isles of 
Feroe, they, are called Foddenskencand, or subterranean people ; and 
Lucas Jacobson Debes, well acquainted with theii nature, assures u% 
that they inhabit in those places which are polluted with the effusion of 
blood, or the practice of any crying sin. They have a government, whick 
seems to be monarchical. 
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There was a tpemulous tone of grief which mmgled with 
(he loftiness of her language and carriage, and was calcu« 
lated to excite sympathy, as well as to attract attention. 
Mordaunt sate down on the rock which she pointed out, 
a fragment which, w;ith many others that lay scattered 
around, had been torn by some wmter storm from the pre- 
cipice at the foot of which it lay, upon the very verge of 
the water. Noma: took her own seat on a stone at about 
three feet distance, adjusted her mantle so that little more 
than her forehead, her eyes, and a single lock of her gray 
hair, were seen from beneath the shade of her dark wad- 
maal cloak, and then proceeded in a tone in which the 
imaginary conse()uence and importance so oAen assumed 
by lunacy, seeaaed to contend against the deep workings 
of some extraordinary and deeply-rooted mental affliction, 

*• I was not always," she said, ** that which 1 now am. 
1 was not always the wise, the powerful, the commanding^ 
before whom the young stand abashed,, and the old uncover 
their gray heads. There was a time when my appeaVance- 
did not silence mirth, when I sympathized with human, 
passion, and had my own share in human joy and sorrow. 
It was a time of helplessness-f^it was a time of folly — it 
was a time of idle and' unfruitful laughter — it was a time of 
causeless and senseless tear» ; — and yet, with its follies 
and Its sojrrows, and its weaknesses, what would Noma of 
Fitful-head give to be again the unmarked and happj^ 
tnaiden that she was in her early days! Hear me, Mor- 
daunt, and bear with me ; for you hear me u Her "com- 
plaints which lave never sounded into mortal ears,, and 
which in mortal ears shall never sound again. 1 wilt be 
what I ought,^ she continued, starting up, and extending 
her lean and withered arm, •* the queen and protectress of 
these wild'and neglected isles, — I will be her whose foot 
'the waves wet not> save by her permission ; ay, evea 
though its rage be at its wildest madness -^whose robe the 
whirlwind respects when it rends the house-rigging froia 
the roof-tree. Bear me wi^tness, Mordaunt Mertoun, — 
you heard my words at Harfra — ^you saw the tempest sink 
before them — Speak, bear me witness I" 

To have contradicted her in this strain of high-toned 
enthusiasm, would have been cruel and unavailing, evea 
had Mordaunt been more decidedly convinced than he 
was, that an insane woman, not one of Buperpatural poweFr 
stood before him. 

K 2 
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** I beai^ you sing^" be replied, ** and I saw the tempest 
abate.'' 

** Abate !" exclaimed Noma, striking the ground impa- 
tientlj with her staff of black oak ; *' thoa speakest it bat 
liallLlit sunk at once — sank in shorter space tKan the child 
that is hashed to silence bj the narse. — Enough, you 
know my power — bat you know not — mortal man knows 
not, and never shall know, the price which I paid to. attain 
it. No, M ordaunt, never for the widest sway that the an- 
cient Norsemen boasted, when their banners wared victo- 
rious from Bergen to Palestine — never, for all that the 
round world contains, do thou barter thy peace of mind 
for such greatness as Noma's/" She resumed her seat 
upon the rock, drew the mantle over her face, rested her 
head upon her hands, and by the convulsive motion vrhich 
agitated her bosom, appeared to be weeping bitterly. ' 

*< Good Norna," said Mordaunt, and paused, scarce 
knowing what to say that might console the unhappy wo- 
man — " Good Norna" he again resumed, " if there be 
aught on your mind that troubles it, were you not best to 
go to the worthy minister at Dunrossness ? Men say you 
tiave not for many years beSn iu a Christian congregation 
-^that cannot be well, or right. You are yourself well 
known as a healer of bodily disease ; but when ihe mind 
is sick, we should draw to the Physician of our «4uls." 

Norna had raised her person slowly from the stooping 
posture in which she sate ; but at length she started up on 
her feet, threw back her mantle, extended her arm, and 
while her lip foamed, and her eye sparkled, exclaimed in 
a tone resembling a scream, — " Me did ypu speak — roe 
did you bid seek out a priest !-^Would you kill the good 
man with horror ? — Me in a Christian congregation ! — 
Would you have the roof to fall on the sackless assembly, 
and mingle their blood with their worship ? — I — seek to 
the good Physicians !-^Would you have the fiend claim 
bis prey openly before God and man ?" 

The extreme agitation of the unhappy speaker naturally 
led Mordaunt to the conclusion, which was generally 
adopted and accredited in that superstitious country and 
_ period. '* Wretched woman," lie said, *• i( indeed thou 
hast leagued thyself with the powers of Evil, why should 
you not iseek even yet for repentance? But do as thoa 
''wilty 1 cannot* dare not, as a Christian, abide longer with 
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you y mid take ag&rn your gift," he sat^, offering back 
the chain. " Good can never come of it, if indeed evil 
hath. not come already." 

'' Be still and hear me, thou foolish boy," said Noma 
calmly, as if she had been restored to reason by the alarm 
and horror which she perceived in Mordaunt's counte- 
nance ; ** hear me, I say. T am not of those who have 
leagued themselves with the Enemy of mankind, or derive 
skill or power from his ministry. And although the un- 
earthly powers were propitiated by a sacrifice which hu- 
man tongue elm never uttiK', yet, God knows, my guilt 
in that offering was no more than that oC; the blind man 
who falls from the precipice which he could neither see 
nor shun. O, leave me not — shun me not in this hour of 
TFeakness ! Remain with me till the temptatiop bo |Ki^sed« 
or 1 will plunge myself into that lake, and rid myself at 
once of my power and my wretchedness." 

Mordaunt, who had always looked up to this singular 
woman with a sort of affection, occasioned no doubt by 
the early kindness and distinction which she had shown to 
him, w^as readily induced to resume his seat, and listen to 
what she had further to say, in hopes that she would gra- 
daatly overcome the violence of her agitation. It was 
%ot long ere she seemed to have gained the victory her 
companion expected, for she addressed him in her usually 
steady and authoritative manner. 

** It was not of myself, Mordaunt, that I purposed to 
speak, when I beheld you from the summit of yonder gray 
rock, «hd came d^n the path to meet with you. My 
fortunes are fixed beyond change, be it for weal or for wo. 
For myself I have ceased to feel much ; but for those 
whom she loves, Noma of the Fitful-head has still those 
feelings which link her to her kind. Mark me— there is 
an eagle, the noblest that builds in these airy precipices, 
and into that eagle's nest there has crept an a^jder— wilt 
thou lend thy aid to crush the reptile, and to save the no- 
ble' brood of the lord of the north sky ?" 

«• Youmusfspeak more plainly. Noma," said Mordaunt, 
** if you would have me understand or answer you. I am 
no guesser of riddles." 

^* In plain language, then, you know well the family of 
Burgh- Westra— the lovely daughters of the generous old 
Udaller, Magnus . Troil, — Minna and Brenda, I mean* 
You know them, and you love theol." 
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<^ I have koown tbem, mother,'* replied Mordkunt^ 
* aod I have lored tbeui'-'Bone knows it better than yoii 
•yourself." 

*« To koof^ them once," said Noma, emphatically, *^ is 
to know them always. — To love them once, is to love them 
for ever." 

« To have loved them once, is to wish them well for 
ever,*' replied the youth ; ^^ but it is nothing more. . To 
be plain with you, Noma, the family at Burgh- Westra 
have of late totally neglected^ me. But show me the 
means of serving them ; I wilj^onvince.you how much I 
lucre remembered old kindness, how ^ little I resent late 
coldness." 

** It is well spoken, and I wiU put your purpose to the 
proof," replied Norna. ** Magnus Troil has taken a ser- 
pent into his bosom — his lovely daughters are delivered 
up to the machinations of a villain." 

<^ Yod mean the stranger, Cleveland ?" said Mor- 
daunt. 

** The stranger who so calW himself,'* replied Norna — 
** the same whom we found flung ashore like a waste heap 
of sea- weed at the foot of the Sumburgb-cape. I felt that 
within me, that wouL4 have prompted me to let him lie till 
the tide floated hkn on shore. I repent me I gave not 
way to it." 

" But," said Mordaunt, " I cannot repent that I did my 
doty as a Christian man. And what right have I to wish 
otherwise ? If Minna, Brenda, Magnus, and the rest, like 
that stranger better than me, I have notitle to be off*ended^ 
nay, I might well be laughed at for bringing myself into 
comparison." 

** It is well, and I trust tliey merit thy unselfish friend- 
ship," 

'* But I cannot perceive," said Mordaunt, ** in what you 
can propose that I should serve them. I have but just 
learned by Bryce the jagger, that this Captain Cleveland is 
aM in all with the ladies at Harfra, and with the Udaller 
himself. I would like ill to intrude myself where I am not 
welcome^ or to place my home-bred merit in comparison 
with Captain Cleveland's, .He can tell them of battles, 
when I can only speak of birds' -nests — can speak of shoot- 
ing Frenchmeur when 1 can onrly tell of shooting seals— 
he wears gay clothes, and bears a brave countenance ; l 
am plainly dressed, and plainly nurtured. Such gay gal- 
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iants as he can noose the hearts of those he lives with« 
as the fowler nodses the guillemot with his rod and 
line." 

" You do wrong to yourself," replied Noma, " wrong 
to yourself, and greater wrong to Minna and Brenda ; and 
trust not the reports of Bryce — he is like the greedy chaf*- 
fer- whale, that will change his course and dive for the most 
petty coin which a fisher can cast at him. Certain it is, 
that if you have heen lessened in the opinion of Ms^nus 
Troil, that sordid fellow hath had some share in it. But 
let him count his vantage, for my eye is upon him." 

•* And why, mother," said Mordaunt, ** do you not tell 
to Magnus what you have told to me ?" 

*< Because," replied Norna, •• they who wax wise in 
their own conceit must be taught' a bitter lesson by expe- 
rience. It was but yesterday that I sp6ke with Magnus, 
and what was his reply ? — ' Good Norna, you grow old.' 
And this was spoken by one bounden to me by so many and 
such close ties — by the descendant of the ancient Norse 
earls — ttiis was from Magnus Troil to me ; and it was said 
in behalf of one whom the sea flung forth as wreck-weed ! 
Since he despises the counsel of the aged, be shall be 
taught by that of the young ; aud well that he is not lefl to 
his own folly. Go, therefore, to Burgh-Westra as usually 
upon the Baptist's festival.-' 

^* I have had no invitation^" said Mordaunt ; *< I am not 
wanted, not wished for, not thought of— periiaps I shall not 
be acknowledged if I go thither ; and yet, mother, to con- 
fess the truth, thither I had thought to go." 

" It was a good thought, and to be cherished," replied 
Noma ; ** we seek our friends when they are sick in health, 
why not when they are sick in mind, and surfeited with 
prosperity ? Do not fail to go — it may be, we shall meet 
there. Meanwhile our roads lie diflferent. Farewell, and 
speak not of this meeting." 

They parted, and Mordaunt remained standing by the 
lake, with his eyes fixed on Noma, until her tall dark form 
became invisible among the windings of the valley down 
which she wandered, and Mordaunt returned to his father's 
mansion, determined to follow counsel which coincided s<^ 
well with his owa wishes. 
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CHAPTER XI. 



-" All yout' ancient customs, 



And long descended usages, 111 change. 
Ye shall not eat obr drink, nor speak nor mo?e, 
Think, look, or walk, as ye were wont to do ; 
* Even your marriagefbeds shall know mutation ; 
The bride shall have the stock, the groom the wall ; 
For all old practice will I turn and change, 
And call it reformation-— marry, will I P' 

'Tu Even that we're at Odds. 

The festal day approached, and still no invitation ar« 
ri?ed for that guest, without whom, hot a little space since, 
no feast could have heen held in the island ; while, on the 
other hand, such reports as reached them -on every side 
spolwe highly of the favour which Captain Cleveland en^ 
joyed in the femily of the old Udallar of Buigb-Westra. 
Swertba and the old Ranzelar shook their heads at these 
mutations, and reminded Mordaunt, by many a half-hint 
and inuendo, that he had incurred this eclipse by being so 
ImprudeDtly active to secure the safety of the straoger 
when he lay at the mercy of the next wave beneath the 
cliffs of SutDbuTgh-bead, *' It is best to let saut water 
take its gait," said Swertba ; *' luck never came of cross- 
ing it." 

*^In troth," said the Ranzelar, " Ihey are wise folks let 
wave and withy baud their ain — luck never came of a half- 
drowned man, or a half-hanged ane either. Who was*t 
shot Vf'M Paterson off the Noss ? — the Dutchman that he 
saved from biuking, I trow. To fling a drowning man a 
plank or a tow, may be the part of a Christian ; ^i 1 say^ 
keep bands aff him, if ye wad^live and thrive free frae his 
danger." 

** Ye are a wise man, Ranzelar, and a worthy," echoed 
Swertba, with a groan, " and ken how and whan tq help 
a neighbour, as weel as ony man that ever drew a net." 

*' In troth, i have seen length of days," answered the 
Ranzelar, <* and I have heard what the auld folk said to 
each other anent sic matters ; and nae man in Zetland 
shall go further than I will in an^ Christian s^rrice tp 9> 
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man on firm land; but if he crj help out of the saut waves, 
that's another story." 

" And yet, to think of this lad Cleveland standing in our 
Master Mordaunt's Hght," said Swertha, " and with Mag- 
nus Troil, that thought him the flower of the island but 
on Whitsunday last, and Magnus, loo, that's both held 
(when he's^ fresh, honest man) the wisest and wealthiest 
of Zetland." 

"He canna win by it,'* said the Ranzelman, with a look 
of the deepest sagacity. *' There's whiles, Swertha, that 
the wisest of us (as 1 am sure I humbly confess mysel) 
may be little better than gulls, and dan no more win by 
doing deeds of folly than I can step over Sumburgh-head. 
It has been my own case once or twice in my life. But 
we will see soon what ill is to come of all this, for good 
there dannot come." 

And Swertha answered, with the same tone of prophetic 
wisdom, '< Na, na, gude can never come on it, and that is 
ower truly said.'* 

These doleful predictions, repeated from time to time, 
had some effect upon Mordaunt. He did not indeed sup- 
pose, that the charitable action of relie ring a drowning 
man had subjected him, as a necessary and fatal conse- 
quence, to the unpleasant circumstances in which he was 
placed ; yet he felt as if a sort of spell were dra\vn around 
him, of which be neither understood the nature or the ex- 
tent ;— -that some power, in short, beyond his own con- 
trol, was acting upon his destiny, and, as it seemed, with 
no friendly influence. His curiosity, as well as his anxiety, 
was highly excited, and he continued determined, at all 
events, to make his personal appearance at the approach- 
ing festival, when he was impressed with the belief that 
something uncommon was necessarily to take , place, 
which should determine his future views and prospects in 
life. - 

As the elder Mertoun was at this timfe in his ordinary 
state of health, it became necessary that his son should in- 
timate to him his intended visit to Burgh-Westra. He did 
so ; and his father desired to know the especial reason of 
his going thither at this particular time. 

*• It is a time of merry-making,"^ replied the youth ; 
•* all the country are assembled." 

'" And you are doubtless impatient to add another fool to 
the number. — Go— but beware how yott walk in the oath 
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w^icb you are about to tread — ^a fall from the cliffs* of 
Foula were not more fatal." 

" May 1 a»k the re^ason of your caution, sir?'* replied 
Mordaunt> breaking through the reserve which ordinarily 
subsisted betwixt him and his singular parent. 

** Magnus Troil,*' said the, elder Mertoun, •* has two 
daughters — you are of the age when men look upon such 
gawds with eyes of affection, that they may afterwards 
learn to curse the day that first opened their eyes upoa 
heaven. 1 bid you beware ^f them ; for, as sure as that 
death and sin came into the world by woman, so sure are 
their soft words, and softer looks, the utter destruction 
and ruin of all who put faith in then).'' 

Mordaunt bad sometimes observed his father's marked 
dislike to the female sex, but had never before heard him 
give vent to it in terms so determined and precise. He 
replied, that the daughters of Magnus Troil were no 
more to him than any other females in the islands ; *^ they 
were even of less impoitance," he said, '•for they had 
broken off their friendship with him, without assigning 
any cause." 

*' And you go to seek the renewal of it," answered his 
father. *' Silly moth, that bast once escaped the taper 
without singeing thy wings, you are not contented with (be 
safe obscurity of these wilds, but must hasten back to the 
flame, which is sure at length to consume thee. ^ Why 
should I waste arguments in deterring thee from thy in- 
evitable fate ? — Go, where thy destiny calls thee." 

On the succeeding day, which was the eve of tbe great 
festival, Mordaunt set forth on his road to Burgh- Weslra, 
pondering alternately on the injunctions of Noma — on 
the ominous words of his father— on the inauspicious 
auguries of Swertba and the Rnnzelar of Jarlshof — and 
not without experiencing that gloom with which so many 
concurring circumstances of ill omen combined to oppress 
his mind. 

** It bodes me but a cold reception at Burgh-Westra/* 
said he ; <' but my stay shall be the shorter. I will but 
find out whether they have been deceived by this sea- 
faring stranger, or whether they hava acted out of pure 
onprice of temper, and love of change of company. If 
Ihe first be the case, I will vindicate my character, and 
let Captain Cleveland look' to himself; — if tbe latter, 
why then, goodnight to Burgh- Westra and all its inmates/^ 
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As he mentally meditated this last alternative, hurt 
pride, and a return of fondness for those to whom he sup-^ 
posed Jbe was hidding farewell for ^vcr, brought a tear 
into his eye, which he dashed off hastily and indignantly, 
a5, mending his pace, he continned on his jonrney. 

The weather being now serene and undisturbed, Mor- 
daunt made his way f^ith an ease that formed a striking; 
contrast to the difficulties which he had encountered when 
he last travelled the same route ; yet there was a less 
pleasing subject for comparison, within his own mind. 

** My breast^*' he said to himself, " was then against 
the wind, but my heart within was serene and happy. I 
would 1 had now ihe same Careless feelings, were they to 
be bought by battting with the severest storm that ever 
blew across these lonely hills," 

With such thoughts, :he arrived about noon at Harfra, 
the habitation, as the reader may remember, of the inge- 
nious Mr. Yeliowley. Our traveller had, upon the present 
occasion, taken care to be quite independent of the nig-' 
-gardly hospitality of this mansion, which was now. become 
infamous on that account through the whole island, by 
bringing with him, in bis small knapsack, such provisions 
as might have sufficed for a longer juurney. In courtesy^ 
however, or rather, perhaps, to get rid of his own dis- 
qui^tkig thoughts, Mordaunt did not fail to call at the 
mansion, which he found in singular commotion. Trip- 
tol^mus himself, invested with a pair of large jack-boots, 
went clattering up and down stairs, screaming out ques- 
tions to his sister and his serving-woman Tronda, who re- 
plied with shriller and more complicated screeches. At 
length, Mrs. Baby herself made her appearance, with 
her Venerable person invested in what was then called a 
Joseph, an ample garment, which had once been green, 
but now, betwixt stains ' and patches, had become 
like the vesture' of the patriarch whose name it bore — 
a garment of divers colours. A steeple-crowned hat, 
the purchase of some long past moment^ in which 
vanity bad got the better of avarice, with a feather which 
had stood as much wiild and rain as if it had been part of a 
sea-mew's wing, made up her equipment, sare that in het 
hand she held a silver-mounted whip of antique fashion. 
This attire, as well as an air of determined bustije in the 
gait and appearance of Mrs. Barbara Yeliowley, seemed 
to bespeak that she w'aa prepared to take a joume' 

Vol. I. ' L 
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aod cared not, as the saying goes, who knew that sueh was 
her determinatioB. ' ' 

She was the first that ohserved M ordaunt on his arrival, 
and she greeted htm with a degree of mingled emotion, 
'* Be good to us !'* she exclaimed, '' if here is not th« can- 
ty callant that wears yon thing about bis neck, and that 
snapped up our goose as light as if it had been a sandie- 
lavrock T' The admiration of the gold chain, which had 
formerly made so deep an impression on her mind, was 
marked in the first part of her speech, the recollection of 
the untimely fate of the smoked goose was commemorat- 
ed in the second clause. ** 1 will lay the burthen of my 
life,'' she instantly added, ** that he is ganging our gate."" 
** I am^bound for Burgh- Westra, Mrs. Yellowley,'^ said 
Mordaunt. 

" And blithe will we be of your corolpany," she added — 
** it'senrly day to eat ; but if ye h'ked abarfey scone, and 
a drink of bland — natheless, it is ill travelling on a full 
stomach, besides quelling your appetite for the feast that 
Is biding you this day ; for all sort of prodigality there will 
doubtless be." 

Mordaunt produced his own stores, and, explaining that 
he did not love to be burlhensome to them on this second 
occasion, invited them to partake of the provisions he bad 
to offer. Poor Triptolenfu§, who seldom saw half so good a 
dinner as his guest's luncheon, threw himself upon the 
good cheer, like Sancho on the scum of Camacho's kettle, 
and even the lady herself could not resist the temptation, 
though she gave way to it with more moderation, and with 
something like a sense of shame. '* She had let the fire 
out," she said, '* for it was a pity wasting fuel in so cold a 
country, and so she had not thought of getting any thing ' 
ready, as they were to set out so soon ; and so she could 
not but say,, that the young gentleman's nacilenooked very 
good ; and besides,, she had some curiosity to see whether 
the folks in this country cured their beef in the same way 
they did in the north of Scotland." Under which com- 
bined consideratioirs. Dame Baby made a hearty experi - 
%jaent on the refreshments which thus unexpectedly pre- 
9ented tliemselves. 

When their extemporary repast was finished, the fac- 
tor becan^ solicitous to take the road^ ; and now Mordaunt 
discovered, that the alacrity with which he had been re- 
ceived by Mistress Baby was not altogether disinterested. 



THE PIRATE. 123 

Neither she Dor the learned Triptolemus felt much de- 
posed to comrait themselves to the wilds of Zetland, with- 
out the assistance of a guide ; aiid although they could 
hare commanded the assistance of one of their own lahour- 
ing folks, yet the cautious agriculturist observed, that it 
would be losing at least one day's work; and his sister 
multiplied his apprehension3 by echoing back, *' One day's 
work ? — ye may weel say twenty— for, set ane of their 
noses within the smell of a kail-pot, atjd iha'w lugs within 
the sound of a fiddle, and whistle them back if ye can !*' 

Now the fortunate arrival of Mordaunt^o the v^ery nick 
of time, not to mention the good cheer which he brought 
wFth him, made him as welcome as any one could possibly 
be to a threshold, which, on all ordinary occasions, abhor- 
red the passage of a guest ; nor was Mr* Yellow ley alto- 
gether insensible of the pleasure he promised himself in 
detailing bis plans of improvement to his young companion, 
and enjoying what his fate seldom assigned him— the com- 
pany of a patient and admiring listener. 

As the factor ^nd his sister were to prosecute their jour* 
ney on horseback, it only remained to mount their guide 
and companion — athii^g easily accomplished, where there 
are such numbers of shaggy, long-backed, short-legged po- 
nies running wild upon the extensive moors, which are the 
common pasturage for the cattle of every township, where 
shelties, geese, swine; goats, ^Iteep, and little Zetland 
cows, are turned out promiscuously, s^nd often in numbers 
which can obtain but precarious subsistence from the nig- 
gard vegetation. There is, indeed, a right of individual 
property in all these animals, which are branded or tat- 
tooed by each owner with his own peculiar mark \ but 
v/hen any passenger has occasional use for a pony, he ne- 
ver scruples to lay hold of the first which be can daftcb, 
pute on n halter, and, having rode him as far as he finds 
convenient, (urns the animal loose to find his way back 
aga'n as he best can — a matter in which the ponies are 
sufficiently sagacious. 

Although this general exercise of property was one of 
the enormities whicii in due time the factor intended to 
abolish, yet, like a wise man, he scrupled not, in the mean- 
time, to avail himself of so general a practice, which, hfe 
condescended to allow, was particularly convenient for 
those who (as chanced to be bis own present case) had ho 
ponies of their own on which their neighbours could r©' 
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taliate* Three eheities, therefore, were procared from 
the hill — little shaded animals, more resembling wild 
bears than any thing of the horse tribe, yet possessed of 
no small degree of strength and spirit, and able to endure 
as much fatigue and indifferent usage as any creatures in 
the world. 

Two of these horses were already provided and fully 
accoutred for the journey. One of them, destined to beat* 
the £a\r person of Mistress Baby, was decorated with a huge 
side-saddle of venerable antiquity — a mass, as it were, of 
cushion, and padding, from which depended, on all sides, 
a housing of anient tapestry, which, harrngbeen originally 
intended for a horse of ordinary size, covered up the 
diminutive palfrey over whom it was spread, from the ears 
to the tail, and from the shoulder to the fetlock, leaving 
nothing visible but its head, which looked fiercely out from 
these enfoldments like the heraldic representation of a 
lion looking out of a bush. Mordaunt gallantly lifted up 
the fair Mistress Yellowiey, and, at the expense of very 
slight exertion, placed her upon the summit of her moun- 
tainous saddle. It is probable, that, on feeling herself 
thus squired and attended upon, and experiencing the long 
unwonted coosj^iousaess that she was attired in her best 
array, some thoughts dawned upon Mistress Baby's mind 
which chequered, for an instant, those habitual ideas 
about thrift, that formed tl^e daily aztd all^ngrossing oc- 
cupatibi;! of her soul. She glanced her eye upon her &ded 
Joseph, and on the long housings of her saddle, as she ob- 
served, with a smile, to Mordaunt, that " travelling was a 
pleasant thing in fine weather and agreeable company, if,** 
she added, glancing alook at a place where the embroidery 
was somewhat frayed and tattered, *\ it was not sae wasteful 
to ane's horse-furniture." 

Meanwhile her brother stepped stoutly to his steed ; 
and as he chose, notwithstanding the serenity of the wea- 
ther, to throw a long red cloak over his other garments, 
his pony was even more completely enveloped in drapery 
than that of his sister. It happened, moreover, to be an 
animal of a high and contumacious spirit^ bouncing and 
curveting occasionally under the weight of Triptolenius, 
with a vivacity which, notwithstanding his Yorkshire de- 
scent, rather deranged him in the saddle ; gambols which, 
as the palfry itself was not visible, except upon the strict- 
est inspection, had, at a little distance, an effect as if they 
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were the voluutary movements of the cloaked cavalier, 
without the asstistance of any other legs than those with 
which nature had provided him; and, to any who had 
viewed Triptolemus cinder socha persuasion, the gravity, 
and even distress, aanounced in his cocmtenance, must 
have made a ridiculous contrast to the vivacious caprioles 
with which he piaffed along the moQr. 

Mordaunt kept up with this worthy couple, mounted, 
according to the simplicity of the time and country, on the 
first and readiest pony which they had been able to preM 
into the service, with no other accoutreidfent of any kind 
than the halter which served to guide him ; while Mr. 
Yellewley, seeing with pleasure his guide thus readily 
provided with a steed, privately resolved, that this rude 
custom of helping travellers to horses, without leave of 
the proprietor, should nojt he abated in Zetland, until he 
came tp possess* a herd of ponies belonging in property to 
himself, and exposed to suffer in the way of retaliation. 

But to other uses or abuses of the country, Triptolenlus 
Yeliowley showed himself less tolerant. ^ Long and wea-' 
risome were the discourses he held with Mordaunt, or, (to 
speak much more correctly,) the harangues which he in- 
flicted upon him, concerning the changes which his own 
advent in these isles was about to occasion. Unskilled as 
he was in the modern arts by which an estate may be im- 
proved to such a Ingh degree that it shall altogether slip 
through the proprietor's fingers, Triptolemus bad at least 
the zeal, if not the knowledge, of a whole agricultural 
society, in liis own person ; nor was he surpassed by any 
wiio has followed him, in that noble spirit which scorns to 
balance profit agaia&t outlay, but holds the glory of effect- 
ing a great change on the face of the land, to be, like vir-' 
tue, in a great degree its owa reward. - ' 

No part of the wild and mountainous region over which 
Mordaunt guided him but what suggested to lus active 
imagination some scheme of improvement and alteration. 
He would make a road through yon scarce passable glen, 
where at present nothing but the sure-footed creatures on 
which they were mounted could tread with any safety. 
He would substitute better houses for the skeoes, or 
sheds built of dry stones, in which the inhabitants cured 
or manufactured their tish — they should brew good ale in- 
stead of bland— they should plant foresrs where tree 
never gre», and find mines of treasure wher# a Dani?*^ 
L 2 
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$fciUing was accoaoted a coio of a most respectable deiib- 
miDation. AU these mutations, with many others, did Ihe 
worthy factor resolve upon, speakiiig at the same ttmeMth 
the utmost confidence of the cpuateaaBce and assistance 
which. he was t<f receive from the higher classes, and es- 
pecially from Magnus Troil. 

'i< 1 will impart some of my ideas to the poor man,'' be 
^id, ^^ before we are botfa many liours older ; and you 
will mark baw fateful he will he to the man who brings 
bim knowledge, which is better than wealth." 

^* I would oo^have you build too strongly on. that," said 
Mordaunt, by way of caution ; ^* Magnus Troii's boat is 
kittle to trim — be likes his own ways^ and bis country 
ways, and you will as soon teach your sheltie to dive li^e 
a sealgh, as bhng Magnus to take a Scottish fashion ia the 
place of a Norse one ; — and yet, if he is steady to his old 
customs, he may perhaps be as changeable as another tn 
bis old friendships*" 

^^ H$us tu, inepte /" said the scholar of Saint Andrews, 
'' steady or unsteady, what can it matter ? — am not I here 
in point of trust, and in point of power ? and shall a Fowde, 
by tvhich barbarous appellative this Magnus Troil still ca^k 
bimself, presume to measure iudgmetit and weigh reasons 
with me, who represent the full dignity of the Chamber- 
lain of the -islands of Orkney and Zetland ?" 

^* Still," said Mordaunt, *' 1 would advise you not to ad- 
vance too rashly upon his prejudices. Magnus Troil, 
from the hour of his birth to this day, never saw a greater 
man than himself, and it is difficult to bridle an old horse 
for the first time. -Besides, he has at no time in bis life 
been a patient listeaer to long explanations, so it is possi- 
ble Uiat he may quarrel with your proposed reformation, 
before you can convince him of its advantages." 

^* How mean you, young man ?" said the factor. — ^* Is 
there one who dwells in these islands, who is so wretch- 
edly blind as not to be sensible of their deplorable defects ? 
Can a man," be added, rising into enthusiasm as he spoke, 
^* or even a beast, look at that thing there, which they 
have the impudence to call a corn -mill, without trembling 
to think that com should be intrusted to such a miserable 
molendinary ? The wretches are obliged to have at least 
fifty in each parish, each trundling away upon its paltry 
mill-stone, under tbe thatch of a roof no bigger than a 
bttetskep, instead of a noble and jeemly baron's mill, tbat 
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yoit .would bear the clack of tliro^gb the baill country; 
aad'4hat casta the meal threugh the mill-eye by forpitsata 

tilTC."; 

^^ Ays ay, brother," said his sister, ^> that's spoken like 
yocir wise sell. The roair cost the mair honour^— that's 
yoQr word ever mair. Can it na creep into your wise 
headf man, that ilka body grinds their ain nievefu' of mea], 
ID this country, without plaguing themselves about baron's 
milis, and thirls, and suckeo, and the Jike trade ? How 
mony a time have I heard you bell-the-cat with auld £die 
Happer, the miller at Grindleburn, and wi' his very knave 
too, about in-town and out-town multp res— lock, go v^ pen, 
and knavesfaip, and a* tbe lave o't ; and now naething less 
will serve you than to bring in the very same fashery on a 
wh«en puir bodies, that big ilk ahe a mill for the/nselves, 
sic as it is.!' 
• ^^Dinoa tell me of gowpen and knavesbip !" exclaimed 
the indignant agriculturist ; ** better pay half tbe grist to 
the miller, to have the rest grund in a Christian manner, 
than put good grain into a bairn's whirligig. Look at it 
for a moment. Baby — Bide still ye cursed imp !" This in- 
terjection was applied to his pony, which began to be ex- 
tremely impatient, while its rider interrupted his journey, 
to point out all the weak points of tbe Zetland mill — *^ look 
at ity I say — ^it^s just one degree better than a hand-quern 
—it has neither wheel nor trindle— neither cog nor hap- 
per— Bide still, there's a canny beast — it canna grind a 
bickerfu' of meal in a quarter of an hour, and that will 
be oaair like amash for horse than a meltith for man's use 
— l^^^'herefore — Bide still, I say — wherefore — wherefore — r 
The deil's in the beast, and nae good thing, I think 1" — 

As he uttered the last words, the sbeltie, which had 
pranced and curvetted for some time with much impa- 
tience, at length got its head betwixt its legs, and at once 
canted its rider into the little rivulet, which served to drive 
the depreciated engine he was surveying ; — then emanci- 
pating itself from the folds oLtfae cloak, ded back towards 
its own wilderness, neighing in scorn, and flinging out its 
heels at every dve yards. 

Laughing heartily at his disaster, Mordaunt helped the 
old man to arise ; while his sister sarcastically congratu- 
lated him on having fallen rather into the shallows of a 
Zetland rivulet than the depths of a Scottish mill-pond. 
l>isdaimng to oeply to this sarcasm, Triptelemus, so jo^"- 
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as he had recovered his legs, shaken his ears, and foond 
that the folds of his coat had saved him frona being m&ch 
wet in the scanty streamlet, exclaimed aloud, '' I w^Il have 
cnssers from Lanarkshire — |brood mares from Ayrshire — I 
^will not have one of these cursed abortions left On the 
islands, to break honest folks' necks— I say. Baby, 1 will 
rid the land of them !" 

*f Ye had better wring your ain cloak, JTriptolerous," 
answered Baby. . 

Mordaunt meanwhile was employed in catching another 
pony<, from a herd which strayed at some distance ; and 
having made a halter-out of twisted rushes, he seated the 
dismayed agriculturist in safety upon a more quiet, though 
less active pony, than that which he h^d at first bestrode. 

But Mr. Yefiowley's fall had operated as a considerable 
sedative upon his spirits," and, for the full space of fite 
miles'' travel, he said scarce a word, leaving full course to 
the melancholy aspirations and lamentations which his 
sister Baby bestowed on the old bridle, which the pony 
had carried ofi[ in its fligtit, and which, «he observed, after 
having lasted for eighteen years come Martinmas, might be 
now considered as a cast-a-way thing. Finding she had 
thus the field to herself, the old lady launched forth into a 
]ectu;re upon economy, according to her own idea of ihat 
virtue, which seemed to include a system of privations, 
which, though observed with the sole purpose of saving 
money, might, if undertaken upon other principles, have 
ranked hi^h in the history of a religious ascetic. 

She was but little interrupte^l by Mordaunt, who con- 
scious he was now on the eve of approaching Burgh-Westra, 
employed himself rather in the task of anticipating the 
nature of the reception he was about to meet with th^re 
from two beautiful young women, than with the prosing of 
an oldone, however wisely she might prove that small-beer 
was more v^holesome than strong ale ; fincl that if her 
brother had bruised his ankle-bone in his tumble, cumfrey 
and butter was better to bring him round again, than, all 
the doctor's drugs in the worid. 

But now the dreary moorlands, over which their path 
had hitherto lain, were exchanged for a more pleasiaot 
prospect opening on a salt wat«r lake, or arm of ihe sea, 
which ran up far inland, and was surf ouncied by flat and 
fertile ground, producing crops better than the experienced 
eye oi Triptolemus Yellowley had as yet witness6<J in 
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Zetland. In the midst of this GosheD stood the mapsion of 
Burgh- Westra, screened from the north and easthj'ij^ ridge 
of heathy hills which lay behind it, and commanding an 
interesting prospect of the lake and its parent ocean, as 
well as the islands, and more distant mountains. From 
the mansion itself, as well as from almost every cottage 
in the adjacent hamlet, arose such a rich cloud of vapoury 
smoke, as showed, that the preparations for the festival 
were not confined to the principal residence of Magnus 
himself, but extended through the whole vicinage. 

*« My certie,'' said Mistress Baby Yellowley, " ane wad 
think the haill toun was on fire ! The very bill-side smells 
of their wastefulness^ and a hungry heart wad scarce seek 
better kitchen to d barley scone, than just to waft it in the 
reek that'« xisiog out of yon lums." 



CHAPTER XIL 

' ■ Thou hast described • 

A hot friend cooling. Ever note, Lucilius, 
When love begins to sicken and deca^, 
ft treeth an enforced WteittOiSy. 
. There are no tricks in plain and simple faidi. 

Jtdius Ccuair. 

If the smell which was wafted from the chimneys of 
Burgh« Westra up to the barren hi)ls by which the manfiion 
was surrounded, could, as Mistress Barbara opined, have 
refreshed the hungry, the noise which proceeded from 
thence might have given hearing to the deaf. It was a 
medley of all sounds, and all connected with jollity and 
kind welcome. Nor were the rites connected with them 
less animating. 

Troops of friends were seen in the act of arriving — 
their dispersed ponies flying to the moors in every direc- 
tion, to recover their own pastures in the best way they 
could ; — such, as we have already said, being the usual 
mode of discharging the cavalry which had been levied for 
a day's service. At a small but commodious harbour, con- 
nected with the hpuse and hamlet, those visiters were 
landing from their boats, who, living in distant islands, and 
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along Uie coast, had preferred making their journej by 
sea. Pausing frequently to greet each other, Mordatint and 
his companions might see each party strolling on succes- 
sively to the house, whose ever open gate received them 
alternately in such numbers, that it seemed the extern of 
the mansion, though suited to the opulence and hospitality 
of the owner, was scarce, on this occasion, sufl&cient for the 
guests. 

Amongst the confused sounds of mirth and welcome which 
arose at the entrance of each new company, Mordaunt 
thought he could distinguish the loud laugh and hearty 
salutation of the sire of the mansion, and began to feel 
more deeply than before, the anxious doubt, whether that 
cordial reception, which was distributed so freely to all 
others, would be on this occasion extended to him. As 
they came on, they heard the voluntary scrapings and bra- 
vura effusions of the gallant fiddlers, who impatiently flung 
already iirom their bows those sounds with whicfar they 
were to animate the evening. The clamour of the cook's 
assistants, and th^ loud scolding tones of the cook himself, 
were also to be heard-^sounds of dissonance ^at^ any other 
time, but which, subdued with others, and by certain hap- 
py associations, form no disagreeable part of the full chorus 
which always precedes a rural feast. 

Meanwhile, . the guests advanced, full each 6f their own. 
thoughts. Mordaunt's we have already noticed. Baby 
was wrapt up in the melancholy grief and surprise excited 
by the positive conviction, that so much victuals had been 
coo}ied at once as were necessary to feed all the mouths 
which were clamouring around her — an enormity of ex- 
pense, which, though she was no way concerned in bear- 
ing it, affected her nerves, as the beholding a massacre 
would touch those of the most indifferent spectator, how- 
ever well assured of his own personal safety. She sick- 
ened, in* short, at the sight of so much extravagance, like 
Abyssinian Bruce, when he saw the luckless .minstrels of 
Gondar hacked to pieces by the order of Ras Michael. As 
for her brother, they being now aurrived where the rude 
and antique instruments of Zetland agriculture lay scattered 
in the usual confusion of a Scottish barn-yard, his thoughts 
were at once engrossed in the deficiencies of the^one-stilt- 
ed plough — of the twiscar^ with which they dig peats — of 
the sledges, on^ which they transport commodities — of all 
and eyei-y thing, io short, in which the usages of the islands 
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differed from that af the main land of Scotland. The sight 
of these imperfect instruments stirred the blood pf Tripto- 
lemus Yellowley» as that of the bold Warrior rise? at see- 
ing the airms and insignia of the enemy with whom he is 
about to combat ; and, faithful to his high emprize, he 
thought less of the hunger which his journey had occa- 
sioned, although about to be satisfied by such a dinner as 
rarely fell to his lot, than upon the task which he had un- 
dertaken, of civilizing the manners, and improving the cul- 
tivation, of Zetland. 

" Jacta est alea,^^ he muttered to himself, ** this very 
day shall prove whether the Zetlanders are worthy of our 
labours, or whether their minds are as incapable of cultiva- 
lion as their peat-mosses. Yet let us be/ cautious, and 
watch the soft time of speech. I |iBel, by my own expe- 
rience, that it were best to let the body, in its priesent 
state, take the place of the mind. A mouthful of that same 
roast beef, which smells so dehcately, will form an apt in- 
troduction to my grand plan for improving the breed of 
stock." 

3y this time the visiters had reached the low but ample 
front of Magnus Troil's residence, which seemed of vari- 
ous dates, with Ir^rge and ill-cbntrived additions, hastily 
adapted to the original building, as the increasing estate, or 
enlarged family, of successive proprietors, appeared to 
each to demand. Beneath a low, broad, and large porch, 
supported by two huge carved posts, once the head-orna- 
ments of vessels which had found shipwreck upon the 
coast, stood Magnus himself, intent on the hospitable toil 
of receiving and welcoming the numerous guests who suc- 
cessively approached. His strong portly figure was well 
adapted to the dress which he wore — a blue coat of an 
antique cut, lined with scarlet, and laced and looped with 
gold down the seams and button- holes, and along the ample 
cuflfs. Strong and masculine features, rendered ruddy and 
brown by frequent exposure to severe weather — a quan- 
tity of most venerable silver hair, which fell in unshorn 
profusion from under his gold-laced hat, and was carelessly 
tied with a ribband behind, expressed at once his advanced 
age, his hasty, yet well-conditioned temper, and his robust 
couistitution. As our travellers approached him, a shade 
of displeasure seemed to cross his brow, and to interrupt 
for an instant the honest and hearty burst of hilarity with 
which he had been in Jhe act of greeting all prior arri- 
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vals. When he approached Triptolemus Yellowley, he 
drew himself up, so as to mix, as it were, some share of 
the stately importance of the opulent Udaller, with the 
welcome afforded by the frank and hospitable landlord. 

" You are welcome, Mr. Yellowley,** was his address 
to the factor ; *' You are welcome to Westra — the wind 
has blown you on a rough coast, and we that are the natives 
must be kmd to you as we can. This, I believe, is your 
sister — Mistress Barbara Yellowley, permit me the honour 
of a neighbourly salute." — And so saying, with a daring 
and self- devoted courtesy, which would find no equal in 
our degenerate days, he actually ventured to salute the 
withered cheek of the spinstress, who relaxed so much of 
her usiial peevishness of expression, as to receive the 
courtesy with something which approached to a smile. He 
then looked full at Mordaunt Mertoun^ and, without offer- 
ing his hand, said, in a tone somewhat broken by sup- 
pressed agitation, " You too are welcome, Master Mor- 
daunt." 

** Did I not think so," said Mordaunt, naturally offended 
by the coldness of his host's manner, ** 1 had not been 
here — and it is not yet too late to turn back.*' 

" Young- man," replied Magnus, " you know better than 
most, that from these doors no man can turn, without ao 
offence to their owner. I pray you, disturb not my guests 
by your ill-timed scruples. When Magnus Troil says 
welcome, all are welcome who are within Clearing of his 
voice, and it is an indifferent loud one — Walk on, my wor- 
thy guests, and let us see what cheer my lasses can make 
you. within doors." 

So saying, and taking care to make his manner so gene- 
ral to the whole party, that Mordaunt should not be able 
to appropriate any particular, portion of the welcome to 
himself, nor yet to complain of being excluded from all 
share in it, the Udaller ushered the guests into his house, 
where two large outer rooms, which, on the present occa- 
sion, served the purpose of a modern saloon, wiere already 
crowded with guests of every description. 

The furniture was ^Sufficiently simple, and had a charac- 
ter peculiar to the situation of these stormy islands. Mag- 
nus Troil was, indeed, like most of the higher class of Zet- 
land proprietors, a friend to the distressed traveller, 
whether by sea or land, and had repeatedly exerted his 
whole authority in pirotecting the property and persons of 
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iihtpwreckad tndrioera ; yet so frequent were wrecks up- 
OD that tremendous coast, and so many unnppropriated ar- 
ticles were constantly fiong ashore, that the interior of the 
house bore sufficient witness to the ravages of the ocean, 
and to the exercise of those rights which the lawyers term 
Motsome Rud Jet some, ^ The chairs, which were arranged 
around the walls, were such as are used in cabins, and 
many of them were of foreign construction ; the mirrors 
and cabinets, which were placed against the v^alls for or« 
nament or convenience, had, it was plain from their form, 
been constructed for ship-board, and one or two of the 
latter were of strange arid unknown wbod» Even the par- 
tition which separated the two apartments, seemed con- 
structed out of the bulk-heads of some large vessel, cluna- 
sily adapted to the service which it at present performed, 
by the labour of some native joiner. To a stranger, these 
evident marks and tokens of human misery might, at the 
first glance, form a coatrast with the scene of mirth with 
which they were now associated ; hot to the natives, the 
assoc ration was so familiar, that it did not for a moment in- 
terrupt the cpurse of their glee. 

To the younger part of these revellers the presence of 
Mordaant was like a fresh charm of enjoyment. All came 
around him to marvel at his absetice, and all, by their re- 
peated inquiries,, plainly showed that they conceived it 
had been entirely voluntary on his side. The youth felt 
that this general acceptation relieved his anxiety on one 
painful point. Whatever prejudice the family of Burgh- 
Westra might have adopted respecting him, it must be of a 
private nature ; and at least he had not the additional pain 
of finding that he^was depreciated in the eyes of society at 
large ; and his* vindication, when he found opportunity to 
make one, would not require to be extended beyond the 
circle of a single family. This was consoling ; thpu^ his 
heart tJtill throbbed with anxiety at the thought of meeting 
with his estranged, but still beloved friends. Laying the 
excuse of his absence on his father's state of health, be 
made bis way through the various groups of friends and 
guests, each of whom seemed willing to detain him as long 
as possible, and having got rid of his travelling companions, 
who at first stuck fast as burs, by presenting them to oneor 
two families of consequence, he reached at length the dooif 
tyf a smfidl apartment, which, opening from one of the larger 
exterior room« we have mentioned, 9f iaaa aad Brenda b*^ 

Vol. I- . M 



134 THE PIRATB. 

been permitted to fit up after their own taste, and to'ctfil 
their peculiar properly. - 

Mordaunt bad contribated no small share of the iti¥«n- 
44on aad mechanical execution employed in fitting up this 
favourite apartment, and in disposing its ornaments. It 
was, indeed, during his last residence at Burgh- Westra, 
bs free to his entrance and occupation, as to its proper 
mistresses. But now, so much were times altered, that 
be remained with his finger on the latch, uncertain wheth- 
er he should take the freedom to draw it, until Br^tida's 
voice pronounced the words '* Come in then,*' in the tone 
of one who is interrupted by an unwelcome disturber, 
who is to be heard and despatched with all the speed 
possible. 

At this signal, Mertoun entered the fancifol cabinet of 
the sisters, which, by the addition of many ornHments, in- 
cluding some articles of considerable value, had been 
fitted up for the approaching festival. The daughters of 
Magnus, at the moment ofMordaunt^s entrance, were 
seated in deep consultation with the stranger Cleveland, 
and with a little slight-made old man, whose ^eye retained 
all the vivacity of spirit, which had supported him iioder 
the thousand vicissitudes of a changeful and precarious 
life, and whion, accompanying him in his old age, render- 
ed his gray hairs less awfully reverend perhaps, but not 
less beloved, than would a more grave and l^ss imagina- 
tive expression of countenance and character. There 
was even a penetrating shrewdness mingled in the look of 
curiosity, with which, as be stepped for an instant aside, 
be seemed to watch the meeting of Mordaunt with the 
two lovely listers. • 

The reception the. youth met with resembled, in ge- 
neral character, that which he had^experienced from Mag- 
nus himself; but the maidens could not so well cover 
their sense of the change of circumstances under which 
they met. Both blushing, as rising, and withnut extend- 
ing the hand; far less ofiering the cheek, as the fashion 
of the times permitted, and almost exacted, they paid to 
Mordaunt the salutation due to an ordinary acquaintance. 
But the blush of the elder was on^ of those transient 
evidences of flitting emotion, that vanish as fast as the 
passing thought which excites them. In an instant she 
stood before Mordaunt calm and cold, returning, with 
guarded and cautious ^Qurtesy, the usual civilities, which, 
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'With a falterii^ ?oice, Mordaunt findeavo«a'ed to presBnt 
to her. The emotion of Brenda bore, eiiternally at least, 
a deeper aod more agitating character. Her blush ex- 
tended over every part of her beautiful skin which h^r 
dress permitted to be visible, including her slender neck, 
and t\^ upper region of a finely formed bosom. Neither 
did she even attempt to reply to what share of his confu- 
sed compliment Mordaunt addressed to her in particular, 
but regarded him with eyes, in which displeasure was 
evidently mingled with feelings of regret, and recollec- 
tions of -former times. . Mordaunt felt, as it were, assured 
upon the instant, that the regard of Minna was extinguish- 
ed, hvkt that It might be yet possible to r<»cover that of the 
milder Brenda ; and such is the waywardness of human 
fancy, that though he had never hitherto made any distinct 
diiOference betwixt these two beautiful and interesting 
girls, the favour of her, which seemed most absolutely 
withdrawn^ beeame at the moment the most interesting in 
his eyes. 

He was disturbed in these hasty reftections by Cleve- 
land, who advanced, with military frankness, to pay his 
compliments to his preserver, liaving only delayed long 
enough to permit the exchange of tbe ordinary salutation 
betwixt the visiter and tbe ladies of the family. He mad^ 
his appi'oach with so good a grace, that it was impossible 
fryf Mordaunt, although he dat^ftd the loss of favour at 
Burgh-Westra from this stranger's appearance on tbe 
coast, and domesticsttion in the family, to do less than re- 
turn his advances as courtesy demanded, accept bis thdnk<9 
with an appearance of satisfaction, and hope that his time 
had passed pleasantly siffce their last meeting. 

Cleveland was about to ansvt^erj when he was anticipat- 
ed by the little old man, formerly noticed, whanow, thrust- 
ing himself forward, and seizing .Mordaunt's hand^ kissed 
him on the forehead ; and then at the same time echoed 
and answered his question — <* How passes time at Burgh- 
Westra ? Was it you that asked it, my prince of the cliff 
and of the scaur J How should it pass, but with all the 
wings that beauty and joy can add to help its flight !" 

'' And wit and song, too, my good old friend," said Mor- 
daunt, half-serious, talf-jesting, as he shook the old man 
cordially by the hand. — '♦ These cannot be wanting, where 
Claud Halcro /^omes t" 
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*> Jeer me not, Mordaun.% my good lad," repined the 
ulJ maD ; '' when your foot is as slow as mine, yoar wit 

ftozen, and >our song out of tune '* 

*' How can yo^ belie yourself, my good master?" an- 
swered Mordaunt, who was not unwiUing to avail hims«?lf 
of his old friend's peculiarities to introduce something like 
conversation, break the awkwardness of this singular 
meeting, and gpin tinoe for obi»ervHtion, ere requiring an 
explanation of the change of conduct which the family 
seemed to have adopted towards him. ** Say not so," ha 
continued. " Time, my old Iriend^ lays his haiid lightly 
on tlie bard. Have I not heard you say, the poet partakes 
the immortality of the song ? and surely the great English 
poet, you used to tell us of, was elder than yourself whea 
be pulled the bow-oar among all the wits of London." 

This alluded to a story which was, as the French ierm it» 
Halcro's cheval de baitaille, and any allusion to which was 
certain at once to place him in the saddle, and to push hi» 
hobby-horse into full career* 

His laughing eye kindled with a sort of eatbusiaam, 
wliich the ordinary folks of this w^rld might have calted 
crazed, while he dashed into the subject which he beat 
loved to talk upon. ** Alas, alas ! my dear MordauntMer* 
toun — silver is silver, and waxes not dim by usef-^and 
pewter is pewter, and grows the longer the duller. It i» 
not for poor Claud Halcro to name himself in the same 
twelvemonth with the immortal John Drydeo, True it isi 
as^ I may have told you before, that 1 have seen that gred^ 
man,, nay I have been in the Wits' Coffee-house, as it was 
then called, and had once a pinch out of his own very 
enuff-box. I must have told you •ftll how it happened, but 
here is Captain Cleveland who never heard it. — 1 lodged, 
you must know, in. Russel-street 1 question not but you 
know Russel-street, Cov<int-Garden, Captain Cleveland ?". 
** I should know its latitude pretty well, Mr. Halcro," 
said the Captain, smiling ; ** but 1 believe you mentioned 
the circurai?tance yesterday, and besides we have the day';* 
duty in hand- — you must play us this song which we are to 
study." 

*' It will not serve the turn now,"^ said Halcro, *^ we 
must think of something that will take in our dear Mor-- 
daunt, the first voice in the island, whether for a part or. 
solo. I will never be he will touch a string to you, unless 
Mordaunt i^ertoun is to help us out.— What say you» my 
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feirest Night ? — what think yoa, mj sweet Daivn of Day V' 
h« iidded, addressing the young women, upon whom, as we 
have said elsewhere, he had long before bestowed these 
alJegoiical names. 

'* Mr. Mordiuint Mertoun," said Minna ** has come too 
late to be of our band on thii occasion — it is our misfor- 
tune, but it cannot be helped." 

•* How ? what ?" said Halcro, hastily—" too late— and 
joif have practised together all your lives — take my word, 
my bonny lasses, that old tunes are sweetest, and old 
friends surest. Mr. Cleveland has a fine bas«, that must 
be allowed ; but I would have you trust for the first effect 
to one of the twenty fine airs you can sing where. Mor- 
daunt's tenor joins so w* 11 with your own witchery — here 
is my lovely Day approves of the change in her heart.'* 

" You were never in your life more mistaken, father 
Halcro," said Brenda, her dheeks again reddening, more* 
with displeasure, it seemed, than with shame. 

*^ Nay, but how is this ?*' said the old man, pausing, and 
looking tit them alternately. •' What have we got here ? 
— a cloudy night and a red morning ?— that betokens rough 
weather — What means all this, young woman?'^wherelie3 
the offence? — fn n;ie, I fear; for' the blaisie is always 
laid upon the oldest when young folks like you go by the 
ears." 

** The blame is not with you, father Halcro," said Min- 
na, rising, and taking her sister by the arm, ** if indeed 
there be blame any where." ^ 

** I should fear then, Minna,'* said Mordaunt, endea- 
vouring to soften his tone into one of indifferent pleasant- 
ry. ^* that the new comer has br<)ught the offence along 
with him." 

•* When no offence is taken," replied Minna, with her 
usual gravity, ** it matters not by whom such may havei 
been offered." 

«* Is it possible, Minna!" exclaimed Mordaunt, •* and is 
it you who speak thus to me? — And ydu too, BriBnda, can 
you too judge so hardly of me,' yet without permitting me 
one moment of honest and fr^nk explanation ?*' 

'« Those who should know best," answered Brenda» in 
a low but decisive tone of voice, *• have told us their 
pleasure, and it must be done. —Sister, I think we have 
staid too long here, and will be wanted elsewhere. — Mr. 
Mertoun will excuse us on so busy a day." 
M 2 
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The sisters linked their arms together. Halcro io vain 
endeavoured to stop them, making, at the same time, a 
theatrical gesture, and exclaiming, 

" Now, Day and Night, but this is wondrous strange !" 

Then turned to- Mordaiint Mertoun, and added — " The 
girls are possessed Vfiih the spirit of mutahiiity, showing, 
as our master Speoser well saith, that 

* Among all living creatures, more or lesse, 
Change still doth reign, and keep the greater sway.' 

Captain Cleveland,' he continued, " know you anything 
whicli has happened to put these two juvenile graces out 
of tune?" 

'* He will lose his reckoning," answered Cleveland, 
'' that spends time in inquiring why the wind shifts a point, 
or why a woman changes her mind. vWere I Mr. Mor- 
daunty I would not ask the proud wenches another question 
on such a subject." * 

** It is a friendly advice, Captain Cleveland," replied 
^ordaunt, ^^and 1 will not hold it the less so that it has 
been given unasked. Allow me to inquire if you are your- 
self as indifferent to the opinion of your female friends as 
it seems you would have me to be ? ' 

*' Who, I ?*' said the Captain, with an air of frank iodif- 
ference. " I never thought twice upon such a subject. I 
never saw a woman worth thinking twice aboVit aftipr the 
anchor was a-peak — onshore it is another thing; and I 
will laugh, sing, dance, and love, if they like it, with 
iwtnty girls, were they but half so pretty as those who 
have left US, and make them heartily welcome to change 
their course in the sound of a bo^itswain's whistle. It will 
be odds but \ wear aa fist as they can." 

A patient is -seldom pleased with that sort of consolation 
which is founded on holding light the malady of which he 
compiains ; and Mordaunt felt disposed to be offended 
with Captain Cleveland, both for taking notice of his em- 
barrassment, and intruding upon him his own opinion ; and 
he replied, therefore, somewhat sharply, *' that Captain 
Cleveland's sentiments were only suited to such as bad the 
s^rt to become universal favourites wherever chance hap- 
pened to throw tbeo), and who could not lose in one 
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place more than tbeir merit was sure to gaio for them in 
another." 

This was spoken ironically ; but there was, to confess, 
the truth, a superior knowledge of the world, and a con- 
sciousness of external merit at least about the man, which 
rendered his interference doubly disagrfi^eable. As Sir 
Lqcius O* Trigger says, there was an air of success about 
Captain Cleveland which was mighty provoking. Young, 
handsome, and well assured, his air of naotical bluntness 
sate naturally and easily upon him, and was perhaps par- 
ticularly well fitted to the simple manners of the remote 
country in which he found himself; and wliere, even in 
the best families, a greater degree of refinement might 
have rendered his conversation rather less acceptable. 
He was contented, in the present instance, to smile good- 
humouredly at the obvious discontent of Mordaunt Mer- 
toun, and replied, " You are angry with me^ my good 
friend, but you cannot make me angry with you. The 
fair hands of all the pretty women 1 ever saw in my life 
would never have fished me up out of the roost of Sum* 
burgh. So pray do not quarrel with me ; for here is Mr. 
Hali ro witru^ss that I have struck both jack and topsail^ 
and should you fire a broadside into me, cannot return a 
single shot." 

"5^ Ay, ay," said Halcro, " you must be friends ^ith 
Captain Cleveland, Mordaunt. Never quarrel with your 
friend, because a woman is whimsical. Why, man, if they 
kept one humour, how the devil could we make so many 
songs on them as we do ? Even old Dry den himself, glo- 
rious old John, could have S*id little about a girl that was 
always} of one mind — as well write verses upon a mill-pond. 
It is your tides and your roosts, and your currents and 
eddies, that come and go, and ebb and flow, (by Heaven ! 
I run into rhyme when 1 so much as think upon them,) 
that smile one day, rage the next, flatter and devour, de- 
hgbt and ruin us, and so forth — it is these that give the 
real toul of poetry. Did you never hear my adieu to the 
Lass of Northmaven— that was poor Bet Slimbister, whom . 
1 call Mary for the sound's sake, as 1 cp.ll myself Hacon 
after my great ancestor Hacon Goldemund, or Haco with 
the golden mouth, who came to the island with Harold 
Harfager, and was his chief Scald ? — Well, but where was 
1 ? — O, ay, poor Bet Stimbister — she, and parti v some 
debt, was the caase of my leaving the isles of H* ~ 
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(better so called ttian SbetlaDd, or Zetland, ev^n,) and 
taking to flie broad world. I have had a tramp of it si6ee 
that tine — 1 have battled m^ way through the world, Cap* 
tain, as a man of mold may, that has a light head, a light 
purse, and a heart as light as them both — fought my pay, 
and paid my way — ^that is, either with money or wit — have 
seen kings changed and deposed, as you would tarn a te- 
nant out of h scathold — knew ail the wits of tfee age, and 
especially the glorious John DryJen — what roan in the 
islands can say as much, barring lying ? — ^1 bad a pinch 
out of his own snuff-box — i will tell you how T came bj 
such proiQotion.'' 

** But the song, Mr. Halcro," said Captain Cleveland. 

'* Tbe song ?" answered Halcro, seizing the Captain by 
the button — foi* he was too much accustomed to have his 
audience escape from him during recitation, not to put in 
practice all the usual means of prevention — '* The song ? 
Why I gave a copy of it, with fittecn others, to the immor> 
tal John. You shall hear it — you shall hear them all, if 
you w ill but stand still a moment ; and you too, my dear 
boy, MordauntMertoun, 1 have scarce heard a word from 
your mouth these six months, and now you are running- 
away from me." So saying, he secured him with his other 
hand. 

** Nay, now he has got us both in tow," said the seaman, 
« there is nothing for it but hearing him out, though he 
spins as tough a yarn as ever an old man-of-war's-maa 
twisted on the watch at midnight." . 

*• Nay, now be silent, be silent, and let one of us speak 
at once,'.' said the poet, imperatively ; while Cleveland 
and Mordaunt, looking at each other with a ludicrous ex- 
pression of resignation to their fate, waited in submission 
for the well-known and inevitable tale. " 1 will tell you 
all about it," continued Halcro, '* I was knocked about 
the world like other young f^gllows, doing this, that, and 
t'other for a livelihood ; for, thank God, 1 could turn my 
hand to any thing — but loving still the Muses as much as if 
the ungrateful jades had found me, like so many blockheads, 
in my own coach and six. However, I held oat till my 
cousin, old Lawrence Linklutter, died, and left me the bit 
of an island yonder ; although, bv the way, Cultmalindie 
was as near to hiih as I was ; but Lawrence loved wit, 
though he had little of his own. Well, he left me the wee 
bit island— it is as barren as Parnassus iteelf. What then ? 
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I hate a pemay to spend, a penny to keep my purse, a" 
penny to give to the poor — »ay, and a bed and a bottle for 
a fpiend, as you shall know, boys, if you will go b^ck With 
Hie when this merrhnent is. over. — But where was 1 in mj 
story f ^ 

*' Near port, I h#pe," answered Cleveland ; but Hadcra 
was too determined a narrator to be interrupted > by the 
broadest hint. 

" O «y/Vhe resumed, with the self-satisfied air of one 
who has recovered the thread of a story, ** 1 was in my 
old lodgings in Russel-street, with old Timothy Thimble- 
thwaite, the Master Fashioner, then the best known man* 
about town. He made for all the wits, and for the dull 
boobies of fortune besides, and made the one pay for the 
other. He never denied a wit credit* save in jest, or for 
the sake of getting a repartee ; and he was in correspond*- 
ence with all that was worth knowing about town. He had 
letters from Crowne, and Tate, and Prior, and Tom Brown j 
and all the famoas fellows of the time, with such pellet of 
wit, that there was no reading them without lauding rea- 
dy to die, and ail endii]^ with cVaving a further term ibr 
payment." 

^* I should have thought tlie tnilor would have found th&t 
jfest rather serious," said Moxdaunt. 

*^ Not a bit — Tiot a bit — Tim Thimblethwaite (ha was a' 
Cumberland-man by birth,'') replied his eulogist,' ** had 
the soul of a prince-^ay, and died with the fortune of one; 
for wo betide the custard-gorged alderman that came under 
Tim's goose, jaAer he had got one of these letters — egad, 
he was sure to^ay the kain. Why, Thimblethwaite was 
thought to be the original of little Tom Bibber, in glorious' 
John's comedy of the Wild Gallant; aod I know that he 
has trusted, ay, and lent John money to boot ourof hi$> 
own pocket, at a time when all bis fine court friends blew 
cold enough. He trusted me too, and 1 hnve been two 
months on the score at a time for my upper room. To be 
sure, 1 was obli:;ing in hia way — not that 1 exactly could- 
shape or sew, nor would that have been decorous for a 
gentleman of good descent ; but I-— eh, eh — 1 drew bills-— < 
summed up the books" — 

** Carried, home the clothes of the wits and aldermen,' 
and ^t, lodging for your labour," interrupted Cleveland. 

** jSo, no — danm it, no,*' replied Halcro ; '* no such thing 
-—you put me out in my story — where was I ?" 
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** Nay, the de?il help you to the latitude/' said the Cap- 
tain, extricating his bntton from the gripe of the unmerct^ 
ful bard*s finger and thumb, '* for I have no jtime to make 
an obsenratioQ.*' So saying, he bolted from the room. 

<' A silly ill-bred conceited fool,'' gpid Halcro, looking 
after him ; ^^ with as little manners as wit in his empty 
coxcomb. I wonder what Magnus and these silly wenches 
can see in him — ^he tells such damnable long-winded sto- 
ries, too, about bis adventures and sea-fights — every secrad 
word a lie, I doubt not. Mordaunt, my dear boy, take ex- 
ample by that man — ^that is, take warning by him — never 
tell long stories about yourself. You are sometimes given 
to talk too mu6h about your own exploits on craigs and 
skerries, and the like, which only breaks conversation, and 
prevents other folks from being heard. Now I see you 
are impatient to hear out what I was saying — Stop, where 
about was 1 ?" 

*' I fear we must put it off, Mr. Halcro, until after din- 
ner," said Mord^unt, who also meditated his escape, though 
desirous of effecting it with more delicacy towards his old 
acquaintance than Captain Cleveland had thought it neces- 
sary to use. 

*' Nay, my dear boy," said Haicro, seeing himself about 
to be utterly deserted ; ** do not you leave me too — ^never 
take so bad an example as to set light by old acquaintance, 
MordaAnt. I have wandered many a weary step in my 
day ; but they were always lightened when I could get 
hold of the arm of an old friend like yourself." 

So saying, he quitted the youth's coat, and, sliding his 
hand gently under his arm, grappled him mt>re effectually, 
to which Mordaunt submitted, a little moved by the poet's 
observation upon the unkindness of old acquaintances, un- 
der which he himself was an immediate . sufferer. But 
when Halcro renewed his formidable question, *' Where- 
abouts was I ?" Mordaunt, preferring his poetry to his 
prose, reminded him of the song which be said he had 
written upon his first leaving Zetland, — ^song to which, 
indeed, the inquirer was no stranger, but which, as it must 
be new to the reader, we shall here insert as a favourable 
specimen of the poetical powers of this tuneful descendant 
of Haco the Golden-mouthed ; for, in the opinion of many 
tolerable judges, he held a respectable rank among tjie in- 
diters of madrigals of the period, and was as welKqualified 
to give immortality to his Nancies pf the hills or dales, as 



muijr a gentle sonnetteer of wit aiuf pleasure about to#D. 
He wa9 admetiiing of a musician also, and on the present 
cKTcasion seized upon a so^rt of lute, and, quitting his victim, 
prepared the instrutnent for an accotiiipaniment, speaking 
aU the while that he mi^t lose no time. 

** I learned the lute," he said, ^* from the same man 
who taught honest Shadwell — plump Tom, as they us6d to 
call him*— somewhat roughly treated by the glorious John, 
you remember — ^Mordaunt, you remember — 

* Metfainks I see the new Anon sail. 
The lute itUl trembling uDilerneath thy n&il « 
At thy weU sbarpenM Uiumb^ from shore to shore, 
The trebles squeak for iear,'the basses roar.' 

Come, I am indifferently in tune now— what wa8«Jt to be ? 
—ay, I remember — nay, The Lass of Northmaren is the 
^itty — poor Bet Stimbister ! I have called her Mary in the 
verses. Betsy does well for an EnglMk song •; but Mary is 
more natural here." So saying, after a s||^ prelude, he 
»ung, with a tolerable voice and some taste, the following 
verse? :■ 

- J»arp- 

" Farewell to Northmaven, 

"Gray Hilleswicke, farewell ! 
To the calms of thy haven, 
, The storms on thy fell — 
To each breeze that can vary 

The mood of thy main. 
And to thee, bonny Mary! 

We meet not again. 

" Farewell the wild ferry, 

• Which Hacon could brave, 
• When the peaks of the Skerry 
Were white in the wave. - 
There's a maid may look over 

These wild waves in vain. 
For the skiff of her lover — 
He comes not again. 

. ^< The vows thou hast broke, 

On the wild currents fling them ; 
On the quicksand and rnck, 

Let the mermaiden siug them.^ , . 

New sweetness tbey^l give her 

bewildering strain ; ' ^ 

But there's one who wiU never ,, 

Believe them again. 
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•* O wer^ tlicre an island, - • ^ ' 

Though ever so wild, 
Where woman could smile, and 

No man be beguilet^— 
Too tempting a suare 

To poor mortals were giveii| 
Add the hope would fix there, 

That should anchor on heaven.** * 

** I see you are softened," my young friend," said Hal- 
cro, when he had finished his song ; *' so are most who 
hear that same ditty. Words and music both mine own ; 
and, without Aaying much of the wit of it, there is a sort of 
— eh — eh — simplicity and truth about it, which gets its 
way to most folk's heart. Even your father cannot resist 
it — and he has a heart as impenetrable to poetry and song 
as ApolloTiimself could draw an arrow against. But then 
be has had some ill luck in his time with the woman folks, 
as is plain from hi||0wing them such a grudge- — Ay, ay, 
there the charj^lies— none of us but has felt the same sore 
in our day. 1^ come, my dear boy, they are mustering 
in the hall, men and women both — plagues as they are. we 
should get on ill without them — ^but before we go, only 
mark the last turn — 

< And the hope would fix there ;' — v 

that is, in the supposed island— a place which neither was 
Bor will be — 

* That, should anchor on heav< a.* 

Now you pee, my good young man, there are here none of 
your heathenish rants, which Rochester, E the ridge, and 
these wild fellows, used to string togetl^r A parson might 
sing the song, and his clerk bear the burthen — but there 
Is the confounded bell — we must go now— but nevei: mind 
— we'll get into a quiet corner at night, and PU tell you all 
about it," 
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CHAP. XIII. 

Full in the midst tb6 polish^ table sl^ines, 
And -the bright goblets, ricfe with generous w!ne6; 
Kow each partakes the ^ea^t, the .wine propAres, 
Portions the food, and each the portion sblMs; 
Nor till the rage of thirst and hunger ceased^ 
Lthe high host approached the sagacious gttest. 



Tbe hospitable profusion of MagoQS Troirs board> the 
number of guests who feasted in th6 hall, the much greliter 
number of retainers, attendants, humble friends, and do- 
mestics of erery possible description, who ravelled without, 
with the multitttdeof the still poofer, and lass honoured 
assistants, who came from every hamlet or towiii^hip withia' 
twenty niiles round, to share the bounty o#the mttnificent 
Udaller, were such as altogether astonished Tript^emus 
Yellowley, and made him internally doubt whether it would 
be prudent in htm st this time, and amid the fuU gjtow of 
his hospitality, to propose to the host who presided OT«r 
such a splendid banqaett, a radical change in the whole cus<- 
toms and usages of his country. 

True, the sagacious Triptoiemud felt conseious tihat be 
possessed in his own person wisdom ftr supisrior to thisit of - 
all the assenM^led feasters, to say nothing of the kmiHordl^ 
against whose prudence the very extent of his hospitaltty 
formed, in Yellowley's opiaioQ, sufficient evid^^e. B^^ 
yet the Amphytrion with wboQi one dines holds, lor tht 
time al least, an influence over the minds of his most die- 
tioguished guests ; and if the dinner be in good jstyle, ^d 
tbe wines of the right quality, it is humbling to see ^hat 
neither art nor wisdom, scarce externa) rank itself, can as^ 
sume their natural and wonted uMP^i^onty over the distri* 
butor of these good things, Until coffee has been brought 
in. Triptolemus felt the full weight of this temporary su- 
periority, yet he was desirous to do somethibg Uiat m^fat 
▼indicate the vaunts he had made to his sister and his teU 
low-traveller, and he stole a look at them from time to time,. 
io mark whether he was not sinkiQg in their esteem fr 

Vol, I. N 
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Kstponing his promised lecture upon the enormities of 
stland. 

But Mrs. Barbara was busily engaged in noting and re-* 
gistering the waste incurred in such an entertainment as 
she had probably never before looked upon, and in ad- 
miring the host^s indifference to, and the guests' absolute 
negligence of those rules of civility in which her youth had 
been brought up. The feasters desired to be helped from 
a dish which was unbroken, and might have figured at sup- 
per, with as much freedom as if it had undergone the rava- 
ges of half a dozen guests, and no one seemed to care-*^ 
the landlord himself least of all — ^whether those dishes 
only were consumed, which, from their nature, are inca** 
pable of re-appearance, or whether the assault was ex- 
tended to the substsmtial rounds of beef, pasties, and so 
forth, which, by the rules of good housewifery, were des- 
tined to stand two attacks, and which, therefore, according 
to Mrs. Barbara's ideas of politeness, ought not to have been 
annihilated by the guests upon the first onset, but spared, 
bke Outis in the cave of Polyphemus, to be devoured the 
last. Lost in the meditations to which these breaches of 
convivial discipline gave rise, and in the contemplation of 
an ideal larder of cold meat which she could have saved 
out of the wreck of roast, boiled, and baked, sufficient to 
have supplied her cupbo^td for at least a twelvemonth, 
Mrs. Barbara cared very little whether or not her brother 
supported in its extent the character which he had calcu- 
lated upon assuming. 

Mordaunt Mertoun also was conversant with far other 
thoughts than those which regarded the proposed reformer 
oi Zetland enormities. His seat was betwixt two blithe 
maidens of Thule, who, not taking scorn that he had upon 
Other occasions given preference to the daughters of the 
Udaller, were glad of the chance which assigned to them 
the attentions of so distinguished a gallant, who, as beiug 
their squire at the feast, might in all probability become 
tbeir partner m the subsequent dance. But, whilst ren- 
dering to his fair neighbours all the usual attentions ^which 
society required, Mordaunt kept up a covert, but accurate 
and close observation upon hie estranged friends, Minna 
and Brenda. The Udaller himself had a share of his at- 
tention ; but in him he could remark nothing, exce()t the 
usual tone of hearty and somewhat boisterous hospitwlity 
with which he was accustomed to animate the banquet upon 
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atl iQcboccasions of general festivity. Bat in the differing 
inein of the two maidens there was mucb more room fpr 
painful remark. 

Captain Cleveland sate betwixt the sisters, was sedulous 
in his attentions to both, and Mordaunt was so placed that 
be could observe all, and hear a great deal, of what passed 
betweert them. But Cleveland's peculiar regard seemed 
devoted to the elder sister. Of this the younger was 
perhaps conscious, for more than once her eye glanced 
towards Mordaunt, and, as he thought, with something in 
it which resembled regret for the interruption of their in- 
tercourse, and a sad remembrance of former and more 
friendly times ; while Minna was exclusively engrossed 
by the attentions of her neighbour ; and that it should be 
so, filled Mordaunt with surprise and resentment. 

Minna, the serious, the prudent, the reserved, who9e 
countenance and manners indicated so much elevation of 
character — Minna, the lover of solitude, and of those paths 
of knowledge in which men walk best without company — 
the enemy of light mirth, the friend of musing melancholy, 
and the frequenter of fountain-heads and pathless glens-^— 
she whose character seemed, in short, the very reverse 
of that which might be captivated by the bold, coarse, and 
daring gallantry of such a man as this Captain Cleveland, 
gave, nevertheless, her eye and ear to him, as he sate 
beside her at table, with an interest and a graciousness of 
attention which, to Mordaunt, who well knew how to 
judge of her feelings by her manner, intimated a degree of 
the highest favour. He observed this, and his heart rose 
against the favourite by whom he had been thus supersed- 
ed, as well as against Minna's indiscreet departure from 
her own character. 

" What is there about the man,'' he said within himself, 
" more than the bold ^nd daring assumption of importance 
which is derived from success in petty enterprises, ^and 
the exercise of petty despotism over a ship's crew ? His 
very language is more professional than is used by the su- 
perior officers of the British navy ; and the wit which has 
excited so many smiles, seems to me such as Minna would 
not formerly have endured for an instant. Even Brenda 
seems less taken with his gallantry than Minna, whom it 
should have suited so little." 

Mordaunt was doubly mistaken in these his aiigry specu* 
latioDs. fi) the first place, wHb a» eye which **•*" *" 
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BomeTespecIa, that of a mal, he crHictsed far tooseTare- 
\j the ioaDDec9 and behaviour of Captain CleTelaiiKd. 
They were UDpolished, certainly ; which was of the less 
coQflequence io a country inhabited by so plaiii and simple a 
race as the ancient Zetlanders. On the other hand, there 
was an open, naval frankness in Cleveland's maooera^^ 
much natural shrewdness — some ajppropriate kuinoor— 
an undoubting confidence in himself— and that enterpris- 
ing hardihood of disposition, which, without anj other 
recommendable quality* very oHen leads to success with 
the fair sex. But Mordaunt was further mistaken, in sup- 
posing that Cleveland was likely to be disagreeable to 
Minna Troil» on account of the opposition of their cha- 
racters in so many material particulars. Had his know* 
ledge of the world been a little more extensive, he mig^t 
have observed, that as unions are often formed betwixt 
couples differing in complexion and stature, they take 
place still more frequently betwixt persons totally differ- 
ing in feelingjB, in taste, in pursuits, and in understanding ; 
and it would not be saying, perhaps, too much, to aver, 
that two-thirds of the marriages around us have beea con- 
tracted betwixt persons, who, judging a jsnori, we should 
have thought had scarce any cbacms for each other. 

A moral and primary cause might be easily assigned for 
' these anomalies, in the wise dispensations of Providence, 
that the general balance of wit, wisdom, and amiable qua- 
lities of all kinds^ should be kept up through society at 
large. For, what a world were it, if the wise were to ip- 
termarry pnly with the wise, the learned with the learn- 
ed, the amiable with the amiable, nay, even the handsome 
with the handsome ? and, is it not evident, that the de- 
graded castes of the foolish, the ignorant, the brutal, and 
the deformed, (comprehending, by the way, far the great- 
er portion of mandind,) must, when condemned to excla* 
sive intercourse with each other, b ecome gradually as 
much brutalized in person and disposition as so many 
ouran-outangs ? When, therefore, we see the ''gentle 
joined to the rude^^' we may lament the fate of the suffer- 
ing individual, but we must not the less admire the myste- 
rious disposition of that wise Providence which thus ba- 
lances the moral good and evil of life ; — which secures 
for a family, unhappy in the dispositions of one parent* a 
share of better and sweeter blood, transmitted from the 
other, and preserves to the offspring of the affectionate 
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6at^ atrd protection of at least one 6f those from whom it 
is saturally due. Without the frequetit occurrence of 
such alliances and unions — missorted as they seem at first 
6^ht — ^the world cbuM not be that for which Eternal Wis- 
^otD has designed it-*a place of mixed good and evil — a 
place of trial at once, and of suffering, where even the 
worst ills are chequered with something that renders them 
tolerable to humble and patient minds, and where the best 
blessings carry ffiih them a necessary alloy of embittering 
depreciation. 

When, indeed, we look a little closer on the causes of 
those unexpected and ill suited attachments, we haveocca-^ 
sion to acknowledge, that the means by which they are 
produced Jo not infer that complete departure from, or 
inconsistency with', the character of the parties, which 
we might expect when the result alone is con teiti plated. 
The wise purposes which Provi<^ei)ce appears to have had 
in view, by permitting such intarmixture of dispositions^ 
tempers, and understandings, in the married state, are not 
accomplished by any mysterious impulse by which, in con- 
tradiction to the ordinary laws of nature, men or women 
are nrged to an union with those whom the world see to 
he-unsuitable to them. The freedom of will is permitted 
to us in the occurrences of ordinary life, as in our moral 
conduct ; and in the former, as well as iihe latter case, is 
often the means of misguiding those who possess it. Thus 
it nsually happens; more especially to the enthusiastic and 
imaginative, that, having formed a picture of admiration 
in their own mind, they too often deceive themselves by 
some faint resemblance in some existing being, whom theif* 
fancy- as speedily as gratuitously invests with all the attri- 
butes necessary to complete the beau ideal of mental per- 
fection. No one, perhaps, even in the happiest marriage, 
with an object really beloved, ever found all the qualities 
he expected to possess ; but in far too many ca^es, he finds 
he has practised a much higher degree of ibental decep- 
tion, qnd has erected his airy castle of felicity upon someJ 
rainbow, which owed its very existence oiily to the pe- 
culiar state of the atmosphere. 

Thus Mordaunt, if better acquainted with life, and with 
the course of human things, would have been little sur- 
prised that such a man as Cleveland, handsome, bold, anrf 
animated, — a man who had obviously lived in danger, antf 
who spoke of it as sport, should have been invested, by ^ 
N 2 
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girl of Minna's fanciful character, with an extensiir^ abara 
of those qualities, which, in her actlye imagination, were 
held to fill up the accomplishments of a heroic character. 
The plain bluntness of his manner, if remote from courtesy, 
a{)peared, at least, as widely different from deceit ; and, 
unfashioned as he seemed by forms, he had enough both 
of natural sense, and natural good- breeding, to support the 
delusion he had created, at least so far as externals were 
concerned. It is scarce necessary to add, that these ob- 
servations apply exclusively to what are called love- 
matches ; for when either party-fix their attachment upon 
the ^substantial comforts of a rental, or a jointure, they 
cannot be disappointed in the accj^uisition, altbou^ they 
may be cruelly so in their over-estimation of the happiness 
it was to afford, or in having too slightly anticipated the 
d^sadYantages with which it was to be attended. 

Having a certain partiality for the dark Beauty whom 
we have described, we .have willingly dedicated this di-i 
gression, in order to account for a line of conduct which 
we allow to seem absolutely ^unnatural in such a narrative 
as the present, though the most common event in ordinary 
life ; namely, in Minna's appearing to have over-estimated 
the taste, talent;^ and ability of a handsome young man, wi^a 
W98 dedicating to her his whole time and attention, aiid 
whose homage rendered her the envy of almost all the 
other young women of that numerous party. Perhaps, if 
our fair readers will take the trouble to consult their own 
bosoms, they will be disposed to allow, that the distin- 
guished good taste exhibited by any individual, who, when 
his attentions wotd J |>e agreeable to a whole circle of ri- 
vals, selects one as their individual. object, entitles him, 
on the footing of reciprocity, if on no other, to a large 
share of that one's favourable, and even partial esteem. 
At any rate, if the character shall, after all, be deemed in- 
consistent and unnatural, it concerns not us, who record 
the facts as we find them» and pretend no privilege for 
fringing closer to nature those incidents which may seem 
to diverge frono it ; or for reducing to consistence that 
most inconststent of all created things — the heart of a beau- 
tjiful and adniiredf female < 

Necessity, which teaches all the liberal arts, can render 
us also adeip^ in dissimulation ; and Mordaunt, though a 
novice, failed not to profit in her school. It was manifii&t,. 
tbat, in order to observe the demeanour of those on wkoia 



ltt» attentioii wm fixiedy he oiiMiDeedB put constraint on his 
own, and appear, at least, so much engaged with the dam- 
sels betwixt whom he sate, that Minna and Brenda should 
suppose him indifferent to what was passing around him. 
The ready cheerfulness of Maddie and Clara Groatsettars, 
who were esteemed considerahle fortunes in the island, 
and were at this moment too happy in Reeling themselves 
eeated somewhat beyond the sphere of vigilance influenced 
by their aunt, the good old Lady Glourourum, met and re- 
quited the attempts whieh Mordaunt made to be lively 
and entertaining ; and they were soon engaged in a gay 
conversation5 to which, as usaal on such occasions, the 
gentleman contributed wit, or what passes for such, and 
the ladies their prompt lau^^ter and liberal applause. But, 
amidst this seeming mirth^ Mordaunt failed not, from time 
to time, as covertly as be might, to observe the conduct 
of the two daughters of Magnus^ and still it appeared as if 
the elder, wrapt up in the conversation ^f Cleveland, did 
not cast away a thought on the rest of the company ; and 
as if Brenda, more openly as she conceived his atten- 
tion withdrawn from her, looked with an expression both 
ahxioua and melancholy towards the group of which he 
himself formed a part. He was much moved by the diffi- 
dence, as well as the trouble, which her looks seemed to 
^convey, and tacitly formed the resolution of seeking a 
' more full explanation with her in the course of the eve- 
ning. Noma, be remembered, had stated that these two 
amiable young women were in danger, the nature of which 
she left unexplained, but which he suspected to arise out 
of their mistaking the character of this daring and all-en- 
grossing stranger ; and he secretly resolved, that, if possi- 
ble, he would be the means of detecting Cleveland, and 
of saving his early friends. 

As he resolved these thoughts, his attention to the Miss 
Groatsettars gradually diminished^ and perhaps he might 
altogether have forgotten the necessity of his appearing ai| 
uninterested spectator of what was passing, had not the 
gignsd been given for the ladies retiring from table. Minna, 
with a native grace, and somewhat of stateiiness in her 
manner, bent her head to the company in general, with a 
kinder and more particular expression as her eye reached 
Cleveland. Brenda, with the blufeh which attended her 
slightest personal exertion when exposed to the eyes of 
o&rs^ hurried through the same departing salutatioa 
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with an embarrassment which almost amounted td ^awk* 
wardness, bat which her youth and timidity rendered at 
once natural and interesting. Again Mordaunt thought 
that her eye distinguished ^bim amidst the numerous com- 
pany. For the first time he yentured to encounter and to 
return the glance ; and the consciousness, that he bad done 
so, doubled the glow of Brenda^s countenance, while some- 
thing resembhng displeasure was blended with her emo- 
tion. ^ 
When the ladies had retired, the men betook themselves 
to the deep and serious drinking, which, according to the 
fashion of the times, preceded the eyenin^ exercise of the 
dance. Old Magnus himself, by precept and example, 
exhorted them '* to make the best use of their time, since 
the ladies would soon summon them to skake their feet." 
At the same time giving the signal to a gray- headed do- 
mestic, who stood behind him in the dress of a Dantzic 
skipper, and who added to many other occupations that of 
butler, **Eric Scambester," he said, *' has the good ship 
the Jolly Mariner of Canton, got her cargo on board ?" 

'* Choke-full loaded,*' answered the Ganymede of Bargh- 
West'ra, '* with good Nantz, Jamaica sugar, Portugal le- 
mons, not to mention nutmeg and toast and water, taken 
in from the Shell icoat spring." 

Loud and long laughed the guests at this stated and re- 
gular jest betwixt the Udaller and his butler, which al- 
wa^'s served as a preface to the introduction of a punch- 
bowl of uncommon size, the gift of the captain of one of 
the Honourable. East India Company's vessels, which, 
bound from China homeward, had been driven north about 
by stress of weather into Lerwick-bay, and had ther^ con- 
trived to get rid of part of the cargo, without very scru- 
pulously reckoning for the King's duties. 

Magnus Treil, having been a large custon^er, besides 
otherwise obliging Captain Coolie, had been remunerated, 
on the departure of the ship, with this splendid vehicle 
of conviviality, at the very sight of which, as old Eric 
S'cambester bent under its weight, a muifmer of applause 
ran through the company. 

Those nearest this capacious Mediterranean of punchy 
were accommodated by the Udaller with their portions, 
dispensed in huge rummer glasses by his own hospitable 
hand, whilst they who sat at a greater distance replenish- 
ed their cups by -means of ar richrsilireT* flagon, facetitma- 
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iy called the Pifinace ; wlucb, filled ocenmnMj at tlie 
bowl, served to dispense its liquid treasures to the more 
remote part of the tabk, and occasioned many fiicetioiis 
jests on its frequent voyages. The commerce of the 
Zetlanders with foreign vessels, and homeward boond 
West Indiatben; bad early served to fntrodoce among them 
the general use of the generous beverdge, with which the 
Jolly Mariner of Canton was loaded ; nor wad there a man 
in the Archipeli^ of Thole more skilled in con!A>ining its 
rich ingredients, than old Eric Scsmbester, who. indeed 
was known far and wide through the isles by the name of 
the Punch-maker, after the fashion of the ancient Norwe- 
gian^y who conferred on RoUo^the Walker, and other he- 
roes, of their strain, epithets expressive of the feats ^ 
strength or dexterity in which they excelled all ^her 
men. 

The good liquor was not slow in perfomnng its office of 
exhilaration, and, as the revel advanced, some ancieqt 
Norfte drinking songs were sung with great effect by th^ 
guests^ tending to show, that if from want of exercise the 
martial virtuc;8 of their ancestors bad decayed amongst tfa^ 
Zetlanders, they could still actively aiid intensely enjoy so 
much of the pleasures of ValhaHa..as qonsisted in quaffing 
the oceans of mead and brown aie, which were promised 
by Odia to those who • should share his Scandinavian pa- 
radise. At length, excited by the cup and song, the diffi- 
dent grew bold, and the modest loquacious: — all became de- 
sirous of talking^ and none were willii^io listen-*-each 
man mounted his owu special hobby-horse, and began eH- 
gerly to call on his neighbours to witness his sgility. 
Amongst others, the little bard, who had now got next tp 
our friend Mordaunt Mertoun, evinced a positive deter- 
mination to commence and conclude, io all its longitude and 
latitude, tl^e story of his introduction to glorious John 
Dryden ; and Tciptolemus Yellowley, as his spirits arose, 
shaking off a feeling of involuntary awe, .with which he 
was impressed by the opulence indicated in all he saw 
around htm, as well as by the respect paid to Magnus Trotl 
by the assembled guests, began to broach, to the astonish- 
ed and somewhat offended Udaller, some of those projects 
for ameliorating the islands, which he had boasted of to hie 
fellow-travellers upon their journey of the morning* 

But the innovations which be suggested, and the recep- , 
lion which they met with at the h^d of Hagous Tr^'* 
must be told iQ the next Chapter. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

Wc^l keep oar customs — what is law itself, 

But old established customs? What religion, 

(1 mean, with one half of the men ihat use it,) 

Save the good use and wont that carries them 

To worship how and where their fathers worshipped r 

All thhies resolve in custom — we'll keep' ours. 

OldPlay. 

We left the company of Magnus Troil engaged in bigb 
wassail and revelry. Mordaunt, who, like his father, shun- 
ned the festive cup, did not partake in the cheerfulness 
which the ship diffused among the guests as they unloaded 
it, and the pinnace, as it circuixmavigated the table. But, 
in low spirits as he seemed, he was the more meet-prey 
for the story-telling Halcro, who had fixed upon him, as in 
a favourable state to play the part of listener, with some- 
thing of the same instinct that directs the hooded crow to 
' the sick sheep, which will most patiently suffer itself to be 
made a prey of. Joyfully did the poet avail himself of the 
advantages afforded by Mordaunt's absence of ndind, and 
unwillingness fo exert himself in measures of active de- 
-fence. With the unfailing dexterity peculiar to prosers, 
he contrived to dribble out. his tale to double its usual 
length, by the exercise of the privilege of unlimited di- 
gressions ; so that the story, like a horse on W\e grandpas^ 
'^eeined to be advancing with rapidity, while, in reality, it 
scarce was*progressive at the rate of a yard in the quarter 
of an hour. At length, however, he had discussed, in all 
its various bearings and relations, the history of his friend- 
ly landlord, the master-fashioner in Ru^sel-street, includ- 
ing a short sketch of five of his relations, and anecdotes of 
three of his printipal rivals, together with some general 
observations upon the dress and fashion of Ih^' period ; and 
having marched thus far through the environs and out- 
works of his story, he arrived at the body of the place, for 
so the Wits' Coffee-house might be termed. He paused 
on the threshold, ^however, to explain the nature of his 
landlord's right occasionally to intrude himself into this 
well-known tetnple of the Mtises. 
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*^ It comUted,^' said HalcrO) ^* in the two principal . 

points, of bearing and forbearing ; for my friend 'I'himble- . 
thwaite was a person of wit himself, and neyer quarrelled i 
with any Jest which the wags who frequented that house 
were flinging about, like squibs and crackers on a rejoicing . 
night ; and then, though some of the wits-*-ay» and 1 dare* . 
say the greater number, aight hare had somef dealings with 
bini in the way of trade, he never was the person to put » 
any man of genius in unpleasant remembrance of such 
trifles. And though, my dear young Master Mordaunt, yon ■ 
may think tbis is but ordinary civility, because in this ' 
country it happens seldom that there is either much bor- 
rowing or lending, and because, praised be Heav^en, there 
are neither bailiffs nor sheriff-officers to take a poor fellow 
by the neck, and because there are no prisons to put him 
into when they have done so, yet, let me tell you, that such 
a lamb-like forbearance as that of my poor dear, deceased 
landlord, Thimblethwaite, is truly uncommon within the 
London bills of mortality. I could tell you of such things 
that have happened even to myself, as well ^s others, with 
these cursed London tradesmen, as would make your hair 
stand on end. But what the devil has put old Magnud into . 
such note 2 He shouts as if he were trying his voice 
against a north-west gale of wind." .^ . 

Loud indeed was the roar of the old Udalkr, as, worn 
out of patience by the schemes of improvement which the 
factor was now undauntedly pressing upon his considera- . 
tion, he answered him, (to uise an Ossianic phrase,) like a 
wave upon a rock. ^ 

** Trees, Sir Factor — talk not to me of trees ! I care 
not though there never be one on the island, tall enough 
to hang a coxcomb upon* We will have no trees but those 
that rise in our havens— the good trees that have yards for 
boughs, and standing-rigging for, leaves." 

" But touching the draining of the lake of Braebaster, 
whereof I spoke to you. Master Magnus Troil," answer- 
ed the persevering agriculturist, " whilk 1 opine would be , 
of so much consequence, there are two ways — down the 
Linklater glen, or by the Scalmester burn. Now, having 
levelled both" w 

** There is a third way, Master Yellowley," answered 
the landlord. . 

" I profess I can see none," replied Triptolen^us, with 
as much good faith as a joker could desire in the subject 
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of hit wit; ^ in respect that- the hill called BraeBaster on 
the sooth, aad ane high haok on the north, of whilk 1 caa- 
aM carry the name ri^itl; in my bead'* — 

** Do not tell us of hills and banks, Master Yellowley — 
there it a third way of draining the loch, and it is the only 
way that shall be tried in my day. Yoo say my Lord Cham- 
berlain and I are the joint proprietors — so be it — let each 
of us start an equal proportion of brandy, .lime-jnice, and 
sugar, into the loch— a ^hip^s cargo or two will do the job 
— «4et OS assemble sdl the jolly (Jddlers of the country , and 
in twenty^fbur hours you shall see dry ground where the 
loch^of Bi*aebaster now is.'* 

A^loud laugh of applause, which for a time actually si- 
lenced Triptolemus, attended a jest so very well suited to 
time and place— a jolly toast was given — a merry song was 
sung — the' ship unloaded her sweets-^the pinnace made 
its genial round — ^the duet betwixt Magnus and Triptole- 
mus, which had attracted the attention of the whole com- 
pany from its snperior vehemence, now once more sunk, 
and merged into the general hum of the conyiyial table, 
and the poet H^lcro again resumed his usurped possession 
of the ear of Mordaunt Mertoun. 

" Whereabouts was 1 ?" he said, with a tone which ex- 
pressed to hm weary hstenef more plainly than words 
could, how moch of his desultory tale yet remained to be 
1<rfd. " O, I remember^we were just at the door of the 
Wfts' Coffee-house — ^it was set up by one" — ^ — 

" Nay, but, my dear Master Halcro,'* said his heai^r, 
somewhat impatiently, '* I am desirous to hear of your 
meeting with Dryden.'* 

* «• What, with gloriout John ?— true— ay — where was I? 
At the Wits' Coffee-house— ^Well, in at the door we got— 
the waiters, and so forth, staring at me ; for as to Tbimble- 
thwaite, honest fellow, his was a well-known face. — I can 
tell yoo a story about thttt** ^ 

*^ Nay, but John Oryden," said Mordaunt, in a tone 
#bich deprecated further digression. 

" Ay, ay, glorious John — ^where was I ? — Well, as we 
stood close by the bar, where a fellow sat grinding of cof- 
fee, and another putting up tobacco into penny parcels — 
a pipe and a dish cost just a penny — then and there it was 
that I had the first peep of him^ One Dennis sat near him, 
Who^-^-^ 
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** Nay, l)ut John Drydea— wbat like was he ?'' demand- 
ed Mordaunt. 

*< Like a little fat «]d man, with his own gray hair, and 
in a fQlNtrimmed hlack suit, that s^te olase as a glove. 
Honest TbimSlethwaite let no one but hioiseirsbape for 
glorious John, and he had a alashidg hand at a sleeve, I 
promise you— But there is no getting a mouthful of com- 
mon sense spoken here — damn that Scettehmao, ha and old 
Magnus are atlt again.^' ' 

It was very true 4 icnd although the interruption did Mt 
resembie a tbunder-^ap, to which the former stentoriwa 
exclamation of the Udaller might have been hkened, k 
was a close and clamorous dispute, maintaiued by question, 
answer, retort, and repartee, as closely huddled upon each 
other as the sounds which announce from a distance a 
close and sustained fire of musketry. 

•* Hear reason, sir!*' said the Udaller ; " we will heat 
reason, and speak reason too ; and if reason fall short, you 
shall have rhyme to boot.— Ha, my litUe friend Halcro I'* 

Though cut off in the middle -af his best story, (if that 
could be said to have a middle, ^hich had neitber begin- 
ning nor end,) the bard bxistled up at*the summons, like a 
corps of light infant!^ when ordered up to the'Support of 
the grenadiers, looked smart, slapped 4he table with his 
hand, and denoted his becoming readiness to back his bos* 
pitable 4aDdlord, as betomes a well entertained guest. 
Triptolemus was a little daunted at this reinforcement of 
his adversalry ; he paused, like a cautious general, in the 
sweeping attack which he had commenced on the peculiar 
usages of Zetland, and spoke not again until the Udaller 
poked him with the insulting query, " Where is your rea- 
son now. Master Yellowley, that y<^u were deafening me 
with a moment syne ?*' 

*^ Be but patient, worthy sir,*^* replied the agriculturist .; 
^* what on earth can you or'any other man say in defence 
of that thing you call a plough, in this blinded country ? 
Why, even the savage Highlandmen, in Caithness and So*, 
theriand, can make more work, and better, with their gas- 
cromh, or whatever they call it," 

" But what ails you at it, sir ?" said the Udaller ; " let 
me hear your objections to it. Jt tiHs our land, and what 
would ye more ?*' 

<« it hath but one handle or stilt," replied Triptolemus. 
*' And wbo the deyiV said the poet, aiming at somet)^ 
Vol. I. O 
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.m»rt, « would wUh to need a pair of rtilte, if he can ma- 
nQVA tn walk with a single one ?^ 

"'f'orTeH me?' said Magnus Troil, - bo«r it .ere poss. 
bleforNeilof Lupness, that lost one arnj by his faU fr^m 
the crag of Nekbreckan. to manage a plough with, two 

*^'^^'*The'harne8S is of raw seal-skin." said Triptolemus. 
- It will save dressed leather," l^^^^l^^^"^^^^ ^'[^V* 
« It is drawn by four wretched bullocks,* said the agri- 
culturist, «^ that are yoked breastfishion ; and twe.wo- 
loeamustfoUow this unhappy instrument, and cotoplete 
iheiurrow with a couple of shorels.' 

»* Drink about, Master Yellowley," said the Udaller ; 
" and, as you say in Scotland, * never fash your thumb. 
Our cattle are too high-spirited to let one go before the 
other; our men are too gentle and well nurtured to take 
the working-field without the women's company 5 our 
ploughs till our land-our land bears us barley ; we brew 
Turale, eat our bread, and make strangers we come to 
their share of it. Here's to you. Master Yellowley. 

This was said in a tone meant to be decisive of the ques- 
tion ; and, accordingly, Halcro wWspered to Mordaunt, 
" that has settled the matter, and now we will get on with 
jilorious John.— There he sat in his suit of fuU-tnmmed 
black ;- two years due was the bill, as mine honest landlord 
afterwards told me,-- -and such an eye in his head !— none 
«f vour burning blighting felcon eyes, which we poets are 
apt to make a rout about,— but a soft, full, thoughtful, yet 
penetrating ^ance— never saw the like of it in my life, 
unless it were Stephen Kleancogg, the fiddler, at Papas- 
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" Nay, but John Dryden," said Mordaunt, who, lor 
want of better amusement, had begun to take a sort of 
pleasure in keeping the old gentleman to his narrative, as 
men herd in a restive sheep, when they wish to catch him. 
He returned to bis theme, with his u^ual phrase of **Ay, 

true glorious John — Well, sir, he cast his eye, such as I 

hav^ described it, on mine landlord, ' and honest Xim,' 
said he, * what haet thou got here?.' and all the wite, and 
lords, and gentlemen, that used to crowd round him, like^ 
the wenches round a pedler at a fair, they made way for 
US) and up we came to the fire-side, where he had his owa 
established chair — I have heard it was carried to the baU 
£00^ m summer, biit it was by the fire-side when 1 saw it 
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-^^o up came Tim Tbimblethwaite, tbrougb the midst of 
tbem, as bold as a lion, and I followed witb a small parcel 
tinder my arm, wbicb I bad taken up partly to oblige my 
landlord, as tbe sbop porter was not in tbe way, and partly 
that 1 might be tbougbt to bare sometbidg to do tbere, for 
you are to tbink there was no admittance at Will's for 
strangers who bad no business there. — I have beard that 
Sir Charles Sedley said a good thing about that'^- 

*' Nay, but you forgot glorious John," said Mordaunt. 

'* -Ay, glorious ftu may well call him. They talk of 
tbetr Blackmore, and ShadwelJ, and such like — not fit to 
tie tbe latcbets of Jobn*s shoes.— «* Well,' be said to my 
landlord, * what bave you got there ?' and be, bowing, 1 
warrant, lower than he would to a duke, said he had made 
bold to come and show him the stuff which Lady Elizabeth 
had chose for her night-gown. — 'And which of your geese 
is that, Tim, who has got it tucked under his wing V — H^ 
is an Orkney goose, if it please you» Mr. Dryden,' said 
Tim, who had wit at will, * and be hath brought you a 
copy of verses for your hont>ur to look at.'—-* ]s he am- 
phibious ?' said glorious John, taking the paper, and me- 
tbought I could rather have faced a battery of cannon than 
tbe crackle it gave aS4t opened, though be did not speak 
in a way to dash one neither ;--<-and then he looked at the 
verees^ and he was pleased to say, in a very encouraging 
- way, ifMieed with a sort of good-humoured smile on his 
face, and certainly for a fat elderly gentleman — for I 
would not compare it to Minna's smile, or to Brenda's — * 
he had the pteasantest smile 1 ever saw^— * Why, Tim,' be 
said, ' this goose of yours will prove a swan on your bands.' 
With that he smiled a little, and they all laughed, and none 
louder than those who stood too far off to bear the jest ; 
for «very one knew when he smiled there was something 
worth laughing at, and so took if upon trust ; and the word 
passed through among the young Templars, and the wits, 
and the smarts, and there was nothing but question on 
question who we were ; and one French fellow was try- 
ing to tell them it was only Monsieur Tim Tbimbletbwaite; 
but he made such work with his Ijumbletate and Timble- 
taite, that I thought his explanation would have lasted" — 

" As long as your pw.n story," thought Mordaunt ; but 
the narrative was at length finally cut short, by tbe strong 
and decided voice of the Udallar. 

** 1 will hear no more on it, Mr. Factor," 
claimed.^ 
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*< At least let me say somethiDg about the breed of hor- 
ses," said Yeiiowly. ii^ rather a cry -mercy ioae of voice. 
^ Your horses, my dear sir, resemble cats in size, and 
tigers io devilry !" 

** For tbeir size," said Magfbus, *< they are the easier 
for OS to get off and on them — (as Triptolemus ezperiea- 
cedthis morning, thought Mordaunt to himself) — and, a^ 
for their devilry, let no one mount them that cannot ma- 
nage them." 

A twinge of self-conviction, on tHi pari of the agricul- 
turist, prevented him from reply. He darted a depreca- 
tory glance at Mordauntyas if for the purpose of implortag 
secrecy respecting hi» tumble ; and the Udallar, who saw 
his advantage, although he was not aware of the cause, 
pursued it with the high and stern tone proper to one who 
liad all his life beea iMiaccustomed to meet with, aod un- 
apt to endure oppositioov 

'' By the blood of Saint Kagnus the Martyr," he said, 
" but you are a fine fellow, Mr. Factor Yellowley ! You 
come to us from a strange land, understandiBg neither our 
laws, nor our manners^ nor our language, and you pi'oposc^ 
to become governor of the country, an^ that we should all 
be your slaves." 

"My.pupils, iworthy sir, my pupils P* said Yellowley, 
and tbatonly for your own proper advantage." 

<* We are too oM to go to school," said the Zetlander. 
" I tell you once more, we will sow and reap btir grain as 
our fathers did — we will eat what God sends us, with our 
doors open to the stranger, even as theirs were open! If 
there is aught imperfect m our practice, we will amend it 
in time and season ; but the blessed Baptist's holiday was 
made for light hearts and q^uick heels. He tliat speaks a 
word more of reason, as yoii call il,*or any thing looks like 
it, shall swallow a pint of sea-water — he shall, by this 
band ! — and so fill up the good ship, the Jolly Mariner of 
Canton, once more, for the benefit of those tliat will stick 
by her : and let the rest have a fling with the fiddlers, who 
have been summoning us this hoUr, I wBl warrant every 
wench is on tiptoe by this time; Come, Mr. YeUowley, 
no ankindness, man — why, man, thou feelest the rolling of 
the Jolly Mariner still— (for, in troth, honest Triptolemus 
showed a little unsteadiness of motion, as he rose to attend 
his host) — ^but never mind» we shall have thee find thy land- 
legs to reel it with yonder bonnie belles. Come alone. 
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Tripiolemufl'— let me grapple thee fast, lest thou (rip, old 
Triptolemns — ha, ha, ha!" 

So saying, the portly though weather^beateB hulk of the 
Uds^er sailed off hke a man-of-war that h^d braved a hun- 
dred gales, having his guest in tow like a recent prize. 
The greater part of £e revellers followed their leader 
witb load jubilee, although there were several stanch to- 
pers, who, taking the option lefi them by the Udaller, re- 
mained behind to relieve the Jolly Mariner of a fresh 
cargo, amidst many a pledge to the health of their absent 
landlord, and to4he prosperity of his roof-tree, with what- 
soever other wishes of kindness could be devised, as tin 
apoWgy for another pint-bumper of noble punch* 

The rest soon thronged the dancing-room, an apartment 
which partook of the simplicity of the time, and of the 
country. Drawing-rooms and saloons were then unknown 
in Scotland, save in the houses of the nobility, and of course 
absolutely so in Zetland ; but a long, low, anomalous store- 
room, sometimes used for the depositation of merchandise, 
sometimes for putting aside lumber, and a thousand other 
purposes, was well known to all the youth of Dunrossnesa, 
and many a department besides, as the scene of tlie merry 
dance, which was sustained with so much glee when Ms^- 
nus Troil gave his frequent feasts. 

The first appearance of this ball-room might have shock 
ed a fashionable party, assembled for the quadrille <» or the 
waltz* Low as we have stated the apartment to be, it 
was but imperfectly illuminated by lamps, candles, ship- 
lanterns, and a variety of other candelabra, which served 
to throw a dusky light upon the floor, and upon the heaps 
of merchandise and miscellaneous articles which were hei^-* 
ed around ; some of them stores for the winter ; some, goods' 
destined for exportation ; some, the tribute of Neptune, paid 
at the expense of ship-wrecked vessels, whose owners were 
unknown ; some, articles of barter received from the pro- 
prietor, who like most others at the period, was somewhat of 
a merchant as well as a landholder, in exchange fpr the flsh, 
and oth^r articles, the produce of his estate. AH th^e, with 
the chests, boxes, and bales, which contained them, had 
been drawn aside, and piled one above the other, in order 
to give room for the dancer«, who light and lively as if 
they had occupied the most splendid i^aloon in the parish 
of St. James's, executed their national dances with equal . 
grace amd ctivity. 

2 ^ 
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The groap of old men who looked on* 'bore no idcoq* 
siderable resemblance to a party of aged tritonfi, engaged 
m beheading the sports of the sea-nymphs; such a hard 
look had roost of them tK^quired by contending with the 
elements, and so muck did the shaggy hair and beards, 
which many of them cultivated after the ancient Norwe- 
gian fashio», gire their heads the character of these sup- 
posed natire* of the deep. The young people^ on Uie 
othe^ hatody were uncommonly handsome, tall, well- 
made, and shapely ; the men with long fair )iair,^and 
until broken by the. weather, a fresh ruddy complex- 
ion, which, in the females, was softened into a bloom of in- 
finite delicacy. Their natural good ear for music qualified 
them to second to the utmost the exertions of a band, 
whose strains were by no means contemptible ; while the 
elders, who stood around or sat quiet upon the old sea- 
chests, which served for chairs, criticised the dancers, a* 
they compared their execution with their own exertions ip 
former days ; or, warmed by the cup and flagon, which 
continued ta circulate among them, snapped their fingers^ 
and beat time with their feet to the music. 

MordauBt looked upon this scene of universal mirth 
with the painful recollection, that he, thrust aside from 
his pre-eminence, no longer exercised the important du- 
ties of chief of the dancers, or oflSce of leader of the revels, 
which had been assigned to the stranger Cleveland. Anx- 
ious, however, tb suppress the feelings of his own disap^ 
pointment, which he felt it was neither wise to entertain 
nor manly to display, he approached his fair neighbours, 
\p whom he had been so acceptable at table, with the pur- 
,po«e oC inviting one of them to become his partner in the 
dance. But the awfully ancient old lady, even the Lady 
Glowrowruro, whb had only toler&ted the exuberamce of 
her nieces' mfarth during the time of dinner, because her 
situation rendered it then impossible for her to interfere, 
was not disposed to permit the apprehended renewal of 
the intimacy implied in Mertoun's invitation. She there- 
fore took upon herself, in the name of her two nieces, 
who sat pouting beside her ia displeased silence, to infi)rm 
Mbrdauht, after thanking him for his civility, that the 
hands of her nieces were engaged for that evening ; and, 
as he continued to watch the partjr at a fittle distance, he 
had an opportunity of being convinced that the alleged en- 
gagement was a mere apology to get rid of him, whea he 
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saw the two good-humoare^l sisters join the dance, under 
the auspices of the next young men who asked their hands. 
Incensed at so marked a sli^t, and unwilling to expose 
himself to another, Mordaunt Mertonn drew hack from 
the circle of dancers, shrouded himself amcrngst the mass 
of inferior persons who- crowded into theHi>ottom of the 
room as spectators, and there, concealed froni the ohser- 
vation of others^ digested his own mortification as well as 
he could, (that is to say^ very ill,) and with all the philo- 
sophy of his age' — that is to say, with none at all. 



CHAPTER XV. 

A torch for me — ^let wftntons, light of heart. 
Tickle the useless rushes with their heels ; 
For I am proverb'd with a grandsire phrase— 
1*1) be a candle-holder, and look on. 

Romeo and JtUiet* 

The youth, says the moralist Johhs6n, cares not for 
the hoy's hohhy-horse, j^or the n>an for the youth's mis- 
tress ; and therefore the distres^ of Mordaunt Mertoun, 
when excluded from the merry dknce, may seem trifling 
to many of my readers, who would, nevertheless, think 
they did well to be angry, if deposed from their usual 
place in an assembly of a different kind. There lacked 
not amusement, however, for those whom the dance did 
not suit, or who were not happy enough to find a partner 
to their liking. Halcro, now completely in» his element, 
had assembled around him an audience, to whom he was 
declaimii^ his poetry with all the enthusiasm of glorious 
John himself, and receiving in return the usual degree of 
applause allowed to minstrels who recite their own rhymes 
— so long at least as the author is within hearing of the cri- 
ticism. Halcro's poetry might indeed have interested the 
antiquary as well as the admirer of the Muses, for several 
of his preces were translations or imitations from the Seal- 
die sages, which continue^ to be sung by the fishermen of 
these islands even until a very late period ; insomuch, that 
when Gray's poems first found their way to Orkney, the 
old people recognised at once, in the ode of t}ie *^ Fatal 
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Sisters," the Rome rhymes which had amused or terrilied 
their infancj under the title of the Magicians, and which 
the fishers of North Ronaldsha, and other remote isles, 
used still to sing when asked for a Norse ditty. 

Half-listening, half-lost in his own reflections, Mordaunt 
Mertonn stood near the door of the apartment, and in the 
outer ring of the little circle formed around old Halcro, 
while the bard chaunted to a Jow, wild, monotonous air, 
yaried only by the efforts of the singer to give interest 
and emphasis to particular passages, Sie following imita- 
tion of a Northern war- song. 

THE SONG OF HAROLD HARFAGER. 

The sun is rising dimly red. 
The wind is wailing low and dread ; 
From his cliff the eagle sallies, 
Leaves the wolf his darksome vallies ; 
In the mist the ravens hover, 
Peep the wild dogs from the cover, 
Screaming, croaking, baying, yelUng, 
Each in his wild accents telling. 
*< Soon we feast on dead and dying, 
Fair-hair'd Harold's flag is flying.** 

Many a crest on kit is strefltoiing, 
Many a helmet darkly gleaming. 
Many an arm the axe uprears, 
Doom'd to hew the wood of spears. 
All along the crowded ranks. 
Horses neigh and armour clanks ; 
Chiefs are shouting, clarions ringing, 
Louder still the bard is singing, 
'* Gather footmen, gather horsemen. 
To the field, ye valiant Norsemen ! 

** Halt ye not for food or slumber, 
View not vantage, count not number ; 
Jolly reapersj^ forward still, ' 
Grow the crop on vale or hill. 
Thick or scatterM, stiff ot'lttbe. 
It shall down before the scythe. 
Forward with your sickles bright. 
Reap the harvest of the fight — 
Onward footmen, onward horsemen, 
To the charge, ye gallant Norsemen ! 

<' Fatal chuser of the slaughter, 

O'er your hovers Odin's daughter ; 

'Hear the choice she spreads before ye,— 

Victory, and wealth, and glory ; , 
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Or old ValhaDa's roariug hMI, 
Her ever^circUng mead and ale, 
Where for e tern it j' unite / 

The joys of wassail and 'of fight. 
Headlong forwiird, foot and horsemen, 
Charge ajid fight, and die like J^orsemen !^' — 

•* The poor uohappjr blinded heathens '." said Tripto- 
lemus, with a sigh deep enough for a groan; '* they 
speak of their eternal cups of ale, and I question if they 
kenn'd how to manage a crofV land of grain. 

•* The cle?erer fellows tbey, neighbour Yellowley,*' 
answered the poet, *' if they made ale without barley." 

'* Barley I — alack-a-day I replied the more accurate 
^ricuhurist, ** who ever heard of barley in these parts ! 
Bear, my dearest friend, bear is. all they have, and won- 
derment it is to me that they ever see an awn of it. Ye 
scart the land with a 1bit thing ye ca^ a pleugh-— ye might 
as weel give it a ritt with the teeth of a red«Jing-kame.. 
O, to see the sock, and the heel, sind the sole-clout of a 
real steady Scottish pleugh, with a shield like a Sampson 
between the stilts, laying a weight on them would keep 
down a mountain ; twa stately owsen, and as many broad- 
breasted horse in the traces, going through soil and till, 
and leaving a fur in the ground would carry off water like 
a causeyed siever.! They that have seen a sight like 
that, have ^een something to crack about in another sort, 
than those unhappy autd-warld stories of war and slaugh- 
ter, of which the land has seen even but too mickle, for 
a' your singing and southing awa in praise of such blood*, 
thirsty doings, Master Claud Halcro." 

" It is a heresy," said the animated little poet, bridling 
and drawing himself up, as if the whole defence of ihe Or- 
cadian Archipelago rested on his single arm — " It is a 
heresy so much as to name one*s native country, if a man is 
not prepared when and how to defend himself—ay, and to 
annoy another. Tiie time has been, that if we made not 
good ale and aquavit®, we knew well enough, where to find 
that which was ready made to our hand ; but now the des- . 
cendants of Sea-kings and Champions, and Berserkars, are 
become as incapable of using their swords, as if they were 
so many women. Ye may praise them for a strong pull on 
an oar, or a surfc foot on a skerry ; but what else could 
glorious John himself say of ye, ndy good HiaUlanders,thaV 
any man would listen to ?" 
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*^ Spokeo like ao ai^l, most noble poet/* s^ CleTeland, 
who« daring ao interval of the dance, stood near the party 
in which this conversation was held. '< The old cham- 
pions jOQ talked to as aboat yesternight, were the men to 
make a harp ring — gallant feUows, that were friends to the 
sea, and enemies to all that sailed on it. Their ships, I 
•appose, were clamsj enoogh ; hot if it is trae that they 
went apon the account as far as the Levant, 1 scarce be- 
lieve that ever better fellows unloosed a top-saU/' 

** Ay," replied Halcro, *^ there joo spoke them ri^^t. 
In those dajs no man coald call their life and means 'of 
living their own, unless they dwelt twenty miles out of 
sight of the bloe sea. Why, they had public prayers put 
up in every church in Europe, for deliverance from the ire 
of the Normans. In France and England, ay and in Scot- 
land too, for as high as they hold their heads now-a-days, 
there was not a bay or a haven, but it was freer to our 
jfbr^fathers than to the poor devils of natives ; and now we 
cannot, forsooth, so much as grow our own barley without 
Scots help— (here he darted a sarcastic glance at the fac- 
tor) — I would I saw the time we were to measure arms 
with them again." 

*' Spoken lil^e a hero once again," said Cleveland. 

** Ah !" continued the little bard, '* I would it were 
possible to see our barks, once the water-dragons of the 
world, swimming with the black -raven standard waving at 
the topmast, and their decks glimmering with arms, instead 
of being heaped up with stock -fish — winning with our 
fearless hands what the niggard soil denies — paying back all 
old scorn and modern injury — reaping where we never 
sowed, and felling what we never planted — ^living and 
laughing through the world, and smiling when we were 
summoned to quit it." 

So spoke Claud Halcro, in no serious, or, at least, most 
certainly in no sober moot!, his brain (never the most 
stable) whizzing under the influence of fifly well-remem- 
bered sagas, besides £ve bumpers of usquebaugh and 
brandy ; and Cleveland, between jest and earnest, clapped 
him on the shoulder, and again repeated, ** Spoke like a 
hero.'* 

** Spoke like a fool, 1 think," said Magnus Troil, whose 
attention had been also attracted by \he vehemence of the 
little bard — '< where would you cruise upon, or against 
whom ?-rwe are all subjects of one realm, I trow, and 1 
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-would have you to remember, that your voyage may bring 
up at Execution dock. — 1 like not the Scots — no oflfence, 
Mr. Yellowley— that is, I would like them well enough if 
they would stay quiet in their own land, and leave ua at 
peace with our own people, and manners, and fashions ; and 
if they would but abide there till I went to harry them like 
a mad old Berserkar, I would leave them in peace till the 
day of judgment. With what the sea sends us, and the 
land lends us, as the proverb says, and a set of honest neigh- 
bourly folks to help us to consume it> so help me, Saint 
Magnus, as I thinkwe ar eeven but too happy ?" ^ 
, «* I know what war is," said an old man, *' ^nd 1 would 
as soon sail through Sumburgh-roost in a cockle-shell, \>r 
in a worse loom, as I would venture there again.'' 

** And, pray, what wars knew your valour ?" said Hal- 
cro, who, though forbearing to eontradict his landlord 
from a sense of respect, wa^ not a whit inclined to abandon 
his argument. 

" 1 was pressed," answered the old Tritoti, *• to serve 
tinder Montrose, when he came here about the sixteen 
hundred and fifty-one, and carried a sort of us off, will ye 
nill ye, to get our throats cut in the wilds of Strathnavern 
— I shall never forget it — we had been hard put to it for 
victuals — what would I have given for a luncheon of Burgh 
Westra beef— ay, or a mess of sour sillocks ? — When our 
Highlandmen brpught in a dsinty drove of kyloes, much 
ceremony there was not, for we shot and felled, and flayed 
and roasted, and broiled, as it came to every man's hand ; 
till when, just when our beards were at the greasiest, we 
heard — God preserve us — a tramp of horse, then twa or 
three drapping shots,— then came a full salvo, — and then, 
when the ofEcers crying on us to stand, and maist of us 
were looking which way we might run away, down they 
broke, horse and foot, with old John Urry, or Hurry, or 
whatever they called him— he hurried us that day, and 
worried us to boot— and we be^an to fall as thick as the 
stots that we were felling fiye minutes before." 

<« And Montrose," said the soft voice of the graceful 
. Minna ; " what came of Montrose, or how looked he ?" 
<* Like a iion with the hunters before him," answered 
the old gentleman ; ** but I looked not twice his way, for 
ray own lay right over the hill." 

«« And so you left him ?" said Minna, in a tone of the 
deepest contempt 
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<< It was ao fault of miae, Mistress Minaa," answered the 
old man, somewhat oat of countenance ; " but I was there 
with no choice of my own ; and, besides, what good could 
I ha?e done ? — all the rest were running like sheep, and 
why- should I have staid ?" 

*< You might hare died with him,*' said Minna. 

« And lived with him to all eternity, in immortal verse I" 
added Claud Halcro. 

** I thank you, Mistress Minna," replied the plain-deal- 
ing' Zetlander ; " and I thank you, my old friend Claud ; — 
but f would rather drink bol^ your healths, in this good 
bicKer of a^c, like a living man as I am, than that jou 
should be making songs in mine honour, for having died 
forty or fifty years agoae. But what signified it, — run or 
fight, 'twas ail one ;-^they took Montrose, poor fellow, for 
all his doughty deeds, and they took me that did no doughty 
ileeds at all, and they hanged him, poor man, and as for 
me " . 

^* I trust in Heaven they flogged and pickled ypu,^' said 
Cleveland, worn out of patience with the dull narrative of 
the peaceful Zetlander's poltroonery, of which he seeo^ed 
.60 wondrous little ashamed. 

' " Flog horses, and pickle beef," said Magnus. ♦' Why^ 
you have not the vanity to think, that, with aU your quac- 
ter-deck airs, you will make poor old neighbour. Haagen 
ashamed that he was not killed some scores of years since ? 
You have looked on death yourself, my doughty young 
friend, but it was with the eyes of a young man who wishes to 
be thought of ; but we are a peaceful people,— peaceful, 
that is, as long as any one should be peaceful, and that is till 
soDOie one has the impudence to wrong us, or our neighbours, 
and then, perhaps, they may not find our northern blood 
much cooler in our veins than was that of the old Scandina- 
vians that gave us our names and lineage. — Get ye along, 
get ye along to the sword-dance, that the strangers that 
are amongst us nay see that our hands and our weapons 
are not altogether strangers." 

A dozen cutlasses, selected hastily from an old arm-chest, 
and whose rusted hue bespoke liow seldom they left the 
-sheath, armed the same number of young Zetlanders , with 
whom mingled sir maidens, led by Minna Troil ; and the 
minstrelsy instantly commenced a tune apprppriate to the 
ancient Norwegian war-dance, the evolutions of which are 
perhaps still practised in these remote islands. 
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The first movement was graceful* afid majestic, the 
youths holding their swords erect, and without much ges* 
tare ; but the tune, and the corresponding motions of the 
dancers, became gradually more and more rapid, — they 
clashed their swords together, in measured time, with a 
spirit which gave the exercise a dangerous appearance in 
the eye of the spectator, though the firmmess, justice, and 
accuracy, with which the dancers kept time with the stroke 
of their weapons, did, in truth, ensure its safety. 'i*he most 
singular part of the exhibition was the courage exhibited 
by the female performers, who now, surrounded by the 
sword-men, seemed like the Sabine maidens in the hands 
of their Roman lovers ; now moving under the arch of steel 
which the young men had formed, by crossing their wea- 
pons, over the heads of their fair partners, resembled the 
band of Amazons when they first joined in the Pyrrhic 
dance with the followers of Theseus. . But by far the most 
striking and appropriate figure was that of Minna Troil, 
whom Halcro had long since entitled the Queen of Swords, 
and who, indeed, moved amidst the swordsmen with an air 
which seemed to hold all the drawn blades as the proper ac- 
companiment of her person, and the implements of her 
pleasure. And when the mazes of the dance became more 
intricate, when the close and continuous clash of the wea- 
pons made some of her cpmpaoions shrink, ahd show signs 
of fear, her cheek, her }ip, and her eye, seemed rather to 
announce, that, at the moment when the weapons flashed 
fastest, and rung sharpest around her, she was most com- 
pletely self-possessed, and in her own element. Last of 
all, when the music had ceased, and she remained for an 
instant upon the floor by herself, as the rule of the dance 
required, the swordsmen and maidens, who departed from 
around her, seemed the guards and the train of some prin* 
cess, who, dismissed by her signsil, were leaving her for a 
time to solitudes. Her own look end attitude, wrapf^ed, 
as she probably was, in some vision of the imagination, 
corresponded admirably with the ideal dignity which 
the spectators ascribed to her ; but, almost immediate- 
ly recollecting herself, she blushed, as if conscious she 
had been, though but for an instant, the ol^ct pf 
yndiyided attention, and gave her hand gracefully to 
Cleveland, who, though he had not joined in the dance, 
assumed the duty of conducting her to her seat. 

Vol. I. P 
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As they passed, Mordaant Mertoun might observe that 
Cleveland whispered into MiDoa's ear, and that her brief 
reply was accompanied with even more discomposure of 
countenance than she had manifested when encountering 
the gaze of the whole assembly. Mordaunt^s suspicions 
were strongly awakened by what be observed, for he knew 
Minna's character well, and with what equanimity and in- 
difference she was in the custom of receiving the usual 
compliments and gallantries with which her beauty and her 
situation rendered her sufficiently famihar. 

<* Can it be possible she really loves this stranger ?" was 
the unpleasant thought that instantly shot across Mordaunt's' 
mind ; — *' And if she does, what is my interest in the mat- 
ter IV was the second ; and which was quickly followed by 
the reflection, that, though he claimed no interest at any 
time but as a friend, and though that interest was now with- 
drawn, he was still, ?» consideration of their former inti- 
macy, entitled both to be sorry and angry at her for throw- 
ing avay her affections on one be judged unworthy of her. 
In this process of rercsoning,^ it is probable that a little 
mortified vanity, or some indescribable shade of selfish re- 
gret, might be endeavouring to assume the disguise of dis- 
interested generosity ; but there is so much of base alloy 
in our very best (unassist^) thoughts, that it is melancho- 
ly work to criticise too closely the motives of our most 
worthy actidns ; at least we would recommend to every 
one to let those of his neighbours pass current, however 
narrowly he may examine the purity of bis own. 

The sword-dance was succeeded by various other spe- 
cimens of the same exercise, and by songs, to which the 
singers lent their whole «ou], while the audience were 
sure, as occasion offered, to unite in some favourite cho- 
rus. It is upon such Occasions that music, though of a 
mmple and even of a rude character, finds its natural em- 
pire over the general bosom, and produces that strong ex- 
citement which cannot be attained by the most learned com- 
positions of the first masters, which are caviare to the 
common ear, although, doubtless, they afford a delight, 
exquisite in its kind, to those whose natural capaci- 
ty and education have enabled them to comprehend 
and relish those difficult and complicated combinations of 
harmony. 
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It was about midDigfat when a kofocking at the door of 
Ae mansioD^ with the sound of the Crue and the LangKnel, 
aonouDced, by their tinkling chime, the arrival of freflh 
revellers, to whom, acoordiiiig to the hospitable Custom of 
the country, the apartments were instantly thrown open. 



CHAPTER XVI, 



"My mind misgives. 



Some consequence, yet hanging in the stars, 
Shall bitterly begin his fearful data 
With this nightV revels. 

Romeo andJulitt, 

Tax new comers were, according to the frequent cus- 
tom ci such frolickeM all over the world, disguised in a 
sort, of maskixig habits, and designed to represent the Tri* 
tons and Bf ermaids, with whom ancient tradition and popu* 
far belief has peopled the northern seas. The former, 
cidled by Zetlanders of that time, Shoupeltins,'Were reprer 
sented by young men grotesquely habited, with false hair 
and beards, made of flax, and chaplets composed of sea- 
ware interwoven with shells, and other marine produc- 
tions, Mrith which also were decorated their light-blue or 
greenish mantles of wadmaal, a coarse cloth of domestic 
manufacture. They had lish spears, and other .emblems 
of their assumed quality, amongst which the classical taste 
of Claud Halcro^ by whom the mask was arranged, had not 
forgotten the conch-shells, which were stoutly and^ hoarse- 
ly winded, from time to time, by one or two of tfie aqua- 
tic deities, to the great amioyance of all who stood near 
them. 

The Nereids and Water-nymphs who attended on this 
occasion, displayed, as usual, a little more taste for dress 
and ornament than was to be seen amongst their male at- 
tendants. Fantastic garments of green silk, and other ma- 
terials of superior cost and fashion, had been contrived, so 
as to imitate their idea of the inhabitants of the waters, 
and, at the same time, to show the shape and features of 
the fair wearers to the best advantage. The brticelet^ of 
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shells, which adoraed the neck, arms, and ankles of the 
pretty Mermaideos, were, in some cases, intermixed with 
real pearl ; and the appearance, upon the whole, was such 
as might'bave done no discredit to the court of Amphitrite, 
especiallj when the long bright locks, blue eyes, fair com- 
plexions, and pleasing features of the maidens of Thule 
were taken into consideration. We do not, indeed, 
pretend to aver, that any of these seeming Mermaids had 
so«ccurately imitated the real syren, as commentators have 
supposed those attendant on Cleopatra did, who, adopting 
the fish's train of their original, were able, nevertheless, 
to make their '^ bends,*' or *< ends," (said commentators 
cannot tell which,) *' adornings/'* Indeed, had they not 
left their extremities in their natural state, it would have 
been impossible for the Zetland syrens to have executed 
the venr pretty dance with which tbey rewarded the com- 
pany, for the ready admission which- had been granted to 
them. 

** it was soon discovered, that these maskers were no 
strangers, but a part of tbe company, who stealing out a 
little time before, had thus disguised themselves, in order 
to give variety to the mirth of the evening. The muse 
of Claud Halcro, always active on such occasions, had 
supplied them with an appropriate song, of which we may 
give the foUowing specimen. The song wds alternate be- 
twixt a Nereid or Mermaid, and a Merman or Triton — the 
males and females on either part forming a semi?chorus, 
which accompanied and bore burthen to the principal 
singer. 
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Fathoms deep beneath the wave, 

Stringing beads of glistering pearl, 
Singing the achievements brave 

Of many an old Norwegian earl ; 
Dwelling where the tempest's raving 

Falls as light upon our ear, 
As the sigh of lover, craving 

Pity fiom bis lady dear. 
Children of wild Thule, we, 
From the deep caves of the sea, 
As the lark springs from the lea, 
Hither come, to share your ^lee. 

* See some admirable discussion on this passage, in the Variorum 
Sbakspeaie. 
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From reining of the water-horse, 

Tbac bounded till the waves were fbamiog, 
Watching.tbe iafaot tempest's course. 

Chasing the sea-snake in his roaming ; 
From winding charge-notes on the shell, 

When the huge whale and sword-fish duel, 
Of tolling shroudless seamen's knell, 

When the winds and waves are cruel ; 
Children of wild Thule, we 
Have ploughed such furrows on the sea, 
As the steer dvawB on the lea, 
Aud hither we come to share your glee. 
t 

III. 

MERMAIP8 ASD MERMEir. 

We heard jrou in our twilight caves, 

A hundred fathom deep below. 
For notes of joj can pierte the waves. 

That drown each sound.of war aud wo. 
Those who dw^Il beneath the tea 

Love the sons, of Thijle well ; 
Thus to aid your mii th, bring we. 

D.ance^ and song, and sounding shell. 
Children of dark Thule, know, 
Those who dwell by haaf and voe, 
Where your daring shallops row, 
Come to share the festal show. 

The final cboros wae borne bj the whole voices, exr 
cepting those carrying the coacb-shelh, who had been 
trained to blow them io a sort of rude accompaDimenty 
which had a good effect. The poetry, as Bellas the per- 
formaoce of the maskers, received great applause from all 
who pretended to be judges o£ such matters ; but above 
all, from Triptolemus Tellowley, who, his ear ^having 
caught the agricultural sounds p£ plough and furrow, and 
his brain being so well drenched, that it could only con- 
strue the words in their most literal acceptation, declared 
roandly, and called Mordaunt lo bear witness, that though 
it was a shame to waste as mi^ch good lint as went to ibrm 
the Tritons' beards and periwigs, that the song c^taioed 
the only words of cominoo sense which be biKl heard all 
that Jeng day* 
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But Mordnnnt Iiad no time to answer the appeal, toe- 
ing engaged in attending with the utmost vigilance to 
the motions of one of the female maskers, who had given 
him a private signal as they entered, which induced bini, 
though uncertain who she might prove to he, to expect 
some communication from her of importance. The syren 
who had so boldly touched his arm, and bad accompanied 
the gesture with atf expression of eye which bespoke bis 
attention, was disguised with a good deal more care than 
her sister-maskers, her mantle^ being loose, and wide 
enough to conceat her shape completely, and her face hid- 
den beneath a silk mask. He observed that she gradually 
detached herseif from the rest of the maskers, and at 
length placed herself, as if for the advantage of tine air, 
near the door of a chamber which remained open, looked 
earnestly at him agnin, and then taking an opportunity, 
when the attention of the company was fixed upon the rest 
of her party, she left the apartment. 

Mordaunt did not hesitate iustantly to follow his myste- 
rious guide, for such. we may term the masker, as she 
paused to let him see the direction she was about to take, 
and then walked swiftly towards >t he shore of the vocy or 
salt-water hike, now lying full before them, its small sum- 
mer-waves ghstening and rippling under ihtH influence of 
a broad moonlight, which, added to the strong twilight of 
these regions during tlie summer solstice, left no reason to 
regret the absence of the sun, the path of whose setting 
was still visible on the waves of the west^ while the hori- 
zon on the east side was already beginning tb glimmer With 
the lights of dawn". 

Mordauut h^d therefore no difficulty in keeping sight of 
his disguised guide, as she tripped itv over height and 
hollow to the sea-side, and, winding among the rocks, led 
the way to the spot where his own labours, during the 
time of his former intimacy, at Burgh-Westra, had con- 
•Fructed a shelf^red and solitary seat, where the daugh- 
ters of Magnus were accustomed to spend, when the 
weather was suitable, a good deal of their time. Here, 
then, was to be the place iA' explanation ; for the masker 
fltoppedj and after a mementos hesitation, sat down on the 
fustic settle. But, from the lips of whom was he to re- 
ceive it ? Noma had first occurred to him ; but her tall 
figure and slow majestic step were entirely different from 
the size and gait of the more Atiry-fbrmed syren, who had 
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preceded him witii as light a step as if she had been a real 
Nereid, who, having remaitied too late upon the .shore, 
was, under the dread of Amphitrite^s displeasure, hasten- 
ing to regain her native element Since it was not Noma, 
it could be only, he thought, Brenda, who thus singled 
him ou4 ; and when she had seated herself upon the bench, 
and taken the mask from her face, Brenda it accordingly 
proved to be. Mordaunt had certainly done nothing to 
make- him dread her presence ; and yet, such is the in* 
fluence of bashfuiness over the ingenuous youth of both 
sexes, lilit he experienced all the embarrassment of one 
who ^nds himself unexpectedly placed before a person 
who is justly offended with him. Brenda felt no less em« 
bar4|ssment ; but as she had courted this interview, and 
w&s sensible it must be a brief one, she was compelled, in 
spite of herself, to begin the conversation. 

'' Mordaunt," she said, with k hesitating voice ; then 
correcting herself, she proceeded — ^* You must be sur- 
prised, Mr. Mertoun, that 1 should have taken this un- 
common freedom." 

'* It was not till this morning, Brenda," replied Mor- 
daunt; *' that any mark of friendship or intimacy from yoo 
or froin your sijBter could have surprised me. I am far 
more astonish^ that you should shun me without reason 
for so many hours, than that you should now allow mean 
interview. In the name of Heaven, Brenda, in what have 
I offended you ? or why are we on these unusual terms ?" 

'' May it not be enough to say," replied Brenda^ looking 
downward, ** thai it is my father's pleasure ?" 

•* No, it is not enough," returned Mertoun. " Your ' 
father cannot have so suddenly altered his whole thoughts 
of me, and his whole actions towards me, v^ithout acting 
under the influence of some strong delusion. I ask you 
but to explain of what nature it is ; for I will be contented 
to be lower in your esteem tjban the meanest hind in 
these islands, if I cannot show that His change of opinion is 
only grounded upon some infamous deception, or some 
eaLtraordiqary mistake.*' 

" It may be so," said Brenda — *< I hope it is so— that I 
do hope it is so, my desire to see you thus in private maj 
well prove to you. But it is difficult — hi short, it is im- 
possible for me to explain to you the cause of my father's 
resentment. Noma has spoken with himconcerning.it 
boldly, and I fear they parted in displeasure ; and yo" 
well know no light matter cooli^ cause that." 
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«« I have observed,*' said Mordaniat, j' that yoar father 
is nost attentive to Noma's counsel, and more complaisant 
to her peculiarities than to those of others — this I have 
observed, though he is no willing believer in the superna- 
tural qualities to which she laya claim." 

'* They are related distantly," answered Brend^i, *' and 
were friends in youth — nay, as I have heard, it was once 
supposed they would have been married; but Noma's 
peculiarities showed themselves immediately on her fa- 
ther's death, and there was an end of that matter, if ever 
there was any thing in it. But it is certain my fti^er re- 
gards her with much interest ; and it is, I fear, a sign how 
deeply his prejudices respecting you must be moted^ since 
they have in some degree quarrelled on your accoun^" 

** Now blessings upon you, Brenda, that you have tailed 
them prejudices," said Mertoun, warmly and hastily — ** 9 
thousand blessings on you ! You were ever gentle-bearted 
-^you could not have noaintained even the show o£ unkind: 
neas long." 

*' It was indeed but a show," said Brenda, softening 
gradually into the familiar tone in which they had convers- 
ed from infancy ; ** I could never think, Mordaunt, — never, 
that is, seriously believe, that you could say aught unkind 
of Minna or of me." 

'* And who dares to say I have ?'\said Mordaunt, giving 
way to the natural impetuosity of his disposition — ^< Who 
dares to say that I have, and ventures at the same time to 
kope that 1 will suffer bis tongue to remain in safety. be- 
twixt his jaws ? By St. Magnus the Martyr, I will feed the 
. hawks with it !" 

" Nay, now," said Brenda, ** your anger only terrifies 
Qse, and will force me to leave you«" 

" Leave me," said he, ♦'without telling me either the 
calumny, or the name of the villainous calumniator !" 

'^ O there are more than one," answered Breixda, *^ that 
have possessed my father with an opinion^whicli I cannot 
nyself tell you — but there are more than one who say " 

*< Were they hundreds, Brenda, 1 will do no less to 
then than I have said — Sacred martyr \ — to accuse me of 
speaking unkindly of those whom i most respected and va- 
lued onder Heaven — 1 will back to the apartment this in- 
stantv and youc father shall do me right Jiiefore all the 
worfd." 
'* Do not g0| for thflilove of heaven !" said Prenda, «< do 
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not go, as you would reader me the most unhappy wretch 
in the world." 

<* Tell me then, at least, if I guess aright,'* said Mor- 
daunt, *' when 1 name this Cleveland for one of those who 
haye slandered me ?" 

" No, no," said Brenda, vehemently, ** you run from 
one error into another more dangerous. You say you are 
my friend ; — 1 am willing to be yours :~hut be still for a 
moment, and hear what I have to say ; — onr inteiTiew has 
lasted but too long already, and every additional moment 
brings additional danger with it." 

** Tell me then," said Mertonn, much softened by the 
poor giri*3 extreme apprehension and distress, •* what it 
is that you require of roe, and, believe me, it is impossible 
for you to ask aught that I will not do my very uttermost 
to comply with ?'* 

'* Well theBy—this Captain," said Brenda, '• this Clere- 
land " 

*< I knew it, by Heaven !" said Mordaunt ; *^ my mind 
assured me that that fellow was; in one vray or other, at 
the bottom of all this mischief and misunderstanding." 

*Mf you cannot be silent, and patient, for an instant,*' 
replied Brenda, ** I must instantly quit you ; what I meant 
to say had no relation to you, but to another, — in one word, 
to my sister Minna. I have nothing to say concerning her 
dislike to you, but an anxious tale to tell coacemii% hiff 
attention to her." * 

** It is obvious, striking, and marked," said Mordaunt ; 
^' and, unless my eyes deceive me, it is received as wel- 
come, if, indeed, it is not returned.*' 

** That is the very cause of my fear," said Brenda. "I, 
too, was struck with the external appearance, frank man- 
ners, and romantic conversation of this man." 

" His appearance P' said Mordaunt ; •' he is stout and 
well-featured enough, to be sure ; but as old Sinclair of 
^uendale said to the Spanish admiral, ' Farcte on his facet 
1 have seen many a fairer hung on the Borough-moor.'' — 
By his manners he might be captain of a privateer ; and by 
his conversation, the trumpeter to his own puppet-show ; 
for he speaks of little else than his own exploits." 

** You aire mistaken," answered Brenda ; " he speaks 
but too well on all that he has seen and learned ; besidei, 
he has really been in many distant countries, and in many 
gallant actions, and he can tell them with as mncH spirit a^ 
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oiodesiy. You would thmk yoa saw tbe.flash and he»d 
the report of the gaos. And be has other toaes of talking 
to — about the delightful trees and fruit& of distant climates ; 
and bow the people wear no dress, through the whole 
year, half so warm as our summer gowns ; and» indeed » 
pot on little save cambrics and muslins." 

''Upon my word, Brenda, he does seem to understand 
the business of amusing young ladies,'' replied M ordaunt, 

'* He does, indeed," 9aid Brenda, with great simplicity; 
\* I assure you that, at first, 1 liked him better than Minna 
did ; and yet, though she is so much cleverer than me, 1 
know more of the world than she does ; for I have seen 
more of cities, having been once at Kirkwall ; besides 
that, 1 was thrice at l#3rwick, when the Dutch slups were 
tliere^ and so 1 should aot be very easily deceived in 
people." 

*' And pray, Brenda," said Mertoun, .'' what was it that 
made you think le8« favourably of this young fellow, Wha 
aeems to.be ^ captivating ?" ' 

. ** Why, at first," s^ud Brenda, after a momeiit's reflec- 
tion, ** he was much livelier ; and the stories he told were; 
not quite so melancholy, or bo terrible ; md he laughed 
and danced more." 

'< And, perhaps, at that time, danced oftener with Brea- 
da than with her sister ?" added Mordaunt,. . 

**Jffo-*»I am not sure of that," said Brenda ; " ^dA yet, 
to speak plain, l could have no suspicion of him^ at all 
while he was attending quite equally to us both ; for you 
know that then he could have been no more to us tnad 
yourself, Mordaunt Mertoun, or young Swaraster, or any 
other young man iu the islands.'* 

'* But, why then," said Mordaunt, " should you not see 
him, with patience, become acquainted with your sister t 
He is wealthy, or seems to be so, at jleast. You say he is 
accomplished and pleasant — what else would you desire in 
a lover for Minna ?" 

«' Mordaunt, you forget who we are," said the maiden, 
assuming an air of consequence, which sat as gracefully 
upon her simplicity as did the different tone in which she 
had spoken hitherto ; '' this is a little world of ours this 
Zetland, and perhaps inferior, at least so strangers say, to 
other parts of the earth ; but it is our own little world, and 
we, the daughters of Magnus Troil, hold a first rank in it. 
It would, I think, little become us, who are desceoded 
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from Sea-kings and Jaris, to throw ourselves away upon a 
stranger, who comes to our coast, like the eider-duck -in 
spring, from we know not whence, and may leave it, in 
autumn, to go we know not where.*' 

'* And who may ne'ertfaeless entice a Zetland gokbn-eye 
to accompany his migrationr,'' said Mertoun. 

** I will hear nothing light on auch a subject," replied 
Brenda, indignantly ; " Minna, like myself, is the daugfa* 
ter of Magnus Troil, the friend of strangers, font the 
Father of Hiahland. He gives Uiem the hospi^ity ihef 
need ; but Jet not the proudest of them think that they can^ 
at their pleasure, ally with his house/' ' 

She said this in a tone of considerable warmth, whicll 
«he instantly softened, as she added, '* No, Mordaunt, d^ 
not suppose that Minna Troil is capable of so&r fbigetting 
what she owes to her father, and her father's blood, as ta 
think of marrying this Cleveland ; but she may lend an ear 
to him ISO long as to destroy her future happiness. She has 
that sort of mind into which some feelings sink deeply ;— 
you remember how UHa Storlson used to go, day by day, 
to the top of Vossdale-head, to look for her lover's ship 
that was never to return ? When I think of her slow step^ 
her pale cheek, her eye, that grew dimmer and dimmer, 
like the lamp that is half extin^ished for lack of oil — when 
I remember the fluttered look, of something tike hope, 
with which she ascended the cliff at morning, and the deep 
dead despair which sat on her forehead when she returned 
— when I think on all this, can you wonder that 1 fear for 
Minna, whose heart is formed to entertain, with snch 
deep-rooted fidelity, any afiection that may be implanted 
in it?" 

<' I do not wonder," said Mordannt, eagerly sympatbi«« 
ing with the poor girl ; for, besides the tremulous expres- 
sion of her voice, the light could almost show him the tear 
which trembled in her eye, as ahe drew the picture to 
which her fancy had assimilated her sister, — ^*^ I do not 
wonder that you should feel and fear whatever the purest 
affection can dictate ; and if you can but pmnt out to me 
in what I can serve your sisterly love, you shall find me 
as ready to venture my life, if necessary, as I have been 
to go out on the t:raig to get you the eggs of the guillemot ; 
and, believe me,' that whatever has been told to your fa- 
ther or yourself, of my entertaining the slightest thonf^ts 
of disrespect or mikuuiilesSy is as f^sdse as a £end ^utd de^ 
vise." 
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<< 1 believe iV* said Brenda, gtvio^ him her hand ; '< I 
belieTe it, and my. bosom is lighter, «m>w 1 have renewed 
my confidence in so old a friend. How yon can aid us, 1 
know not ; but it was by the advice, I amy say by the 
commands, of Noma, that I have ventured to make this 
communication ; and i almost wonder," she added, as she 
looked around her, '* that I have had cour^^ to carry me 
through it. At present you know all ijkat I can telLyou of 
the risk in which my sister stands. Look after this Cleve- 
land-— beware bow you quarrel with him. since you must so 
surely come by the worst with an experienced soldier.'* 

** I do not exactly understand,'* said the youth, ''how 
that should so surely be. This I know, tbatwith the good 
limbs and good heart that God has given me, ^y, and with a 
good cause to boot — 1 am little afraid of any quarrel which 
Cleveland can fix upon me." 

"Then, if not for your own sake, for Minna^s aake," 
said Brenda — "for my father's— for mine — ^for all our 
sakes, avoid any strife' with him ; but be contented to 
watch him. and if possible to discover who he is^ and wbal 
are his intentions towards us. He has tajVed^^of going to 
Orkney, to inquii'e after the consort with vvhomiie saihd ; 
but day by day, and week by week passes, and he goes 
not ; and while he keeps my father company over the bot- 
tle, and tf Us Minna romantic stories of for«rign people, and 
distant wars, in wild and unknown regions, the i^ime glides od, 
and the stranger, of whom we know nothing i^re that he 
is one, becomes gradually closer and more inseparably inti- 
mate in our society. — And now farewell. Noma hopes 
to make your peace with my father, and entreats you 
not to leave Burgh- Westra to-morrow, however cold my 
father and my sister may appear towards ^ou. I too," she 
said, stretching her hand towards him, " must wear a face 
of cold friendkthip towards the unwelcome visiter, but 
at heart we are still Brenda apd Mordaunt. And now se- 
parate quickly, we must not be seen logether.*' 

She stretched her haad to him, hut withdrew it in some 
slight confusion, laughing and blushing, when, by a natural 
ioipulse, he was about to press it to his lips He endea- 
vonredfor a moment to detain ber^ for tba interview had 
for him a degree of fascination, which, at often :i6 he had 
formerly been alone| ^itb Brenda, he had never expe- 
rien«;ed.Kf But she extricated herself from him, and again 
signing af adieu, and pointing o^t to him a path different froD 
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the house, and was soon hidden from his yiew by the ac- 
tjUvity. 

Mordaunt stood gazing after her in a state of {mud, to 
which, as yet, he had been a stranger. The dulnons neu- 
tral ground between lore and friendship may be leng^ and 
safety jtrodden, until he who stands upon it is ^ddenly <M* 
ed upon to recognise the*authority of the one or the ether 
power ; and then it most frequently happens, that he who 
fer years supposed himself only to be a friend, finds himself . 
at once transformed into a lover. That such a change in 
Mordaunfs feelings should take place from this date, al- 
though he himself was finable exactly' to distinguish its na- 
ture, was to be expect^. He found himself at once re- 
ceived, witli the most unsuspicious frankness, into the con- 
fidence of a beautiful and fascinating young woman, by 
whom he had, so short a time before, imagined himself des** 
pised and disliked ; and, if any thing could make a change, 
in itself so surprising and so pleasing, yet more intoxicat- 
ing,it yras the guileless and open-hearted simplicity of Buen- 
da, that cast an enchantment over every thir^ which $he 
did or said. The ^ene, too, might have had its effects, 
though there was little occasion for its aid. But a fair face 
looks yet fairer under the light of the moOn, and a b weet 
voice sounds yet sweeter amongst the whispering sounds of 
a summer night. Mordaunt, therefore, who was by this 
tin>e returned to the bouse, was disposed to listen with un- 
usual patience and complacency to the enthusiastic decla- 
mation pronounced upon moonlight by Glaud Halcro, whose 
ecstasies had been awakened on the subject by a short turn 
in the open air, undertaken to qualify the vapours of the 
good liquor,, which he had not spared during the festi- 
val. '* 

««The sun, my boy," he said, " is every wretched la- 
bourer's day-lantern— it comes glaring yonder, out of the 
• east, to summon up a whole world to labour and to misery; 
whereas the merry moon lights all of us to mirth and to 
love." 

" And to madness, or she is mucli belied," said M op- 
daunt, by way of saying something.* 

" Let it be so," answered Halcro, ** so she does not turn 
us melancholy mad. My dear young friend, th^ folks of 
this pains-taking world are far too anxious about possessing < 
all their wits, or having them» as they say, about them, a* 

Vol.1- « Q 



182 THE PIRATK* 

l«a8t I know I have been often called half-witted, and I am 
sure 1 have gone through the world as well as if I had dou- 
ble the quantity. But stop— rwhere was 1 ? O, touching 
and concerning the moon — ^why man, she is the very soul 
of love and poetry. I question if there was ever a true 
lover in existence .who had not got at least as far as ' O 
thou,' in a sonnet in her praise." 

** The moon,'' said the factor, who was now beginning to 
speak very thick, ripens corn, at least the old folk said so — 
and she fills nuts also, whilk is of less matter — sparge nuces, 
pueri,*^ 

<' A fine, a fine," said the Udaller, who was now in his 
altitudes ; '' the fiactor speaks Gre^ — by the bones of my 
holy name-sake, Saint Magnus, he shall drink off the yawl 
fun of punch, unless he gives us a song on the spot !" 

*' Too much water drowned the miller," answered Trip- 
tolemus. '* My brain has more need of draining than of 
being drgnched with more liquor." 

** Sing then," said the despotic landlord, <' for no pne 
shall speak any other language here, save honest Norse, 
jolly Dutch, or Danske>or broad Scots, at the least of it. — 
So, Eric Scambester, produce the yaw]^ and fill it to the 
brim,' as a charge for demurrage." 

Ere the vessel could reach the agriculturist, he, who saw 
it under way, and steering towards him by short tacks, (for 
Scambester himself was by this time not over steady in his 
coursd,) made a desperate effort, and began to sing, or ra- 
ther to croak forth a Yorkshire harvest-home ballad, which 
his father used to sing when he was^ a liljtle mellow, and 
which went to the tone of ** Hey Dobbin, away with the 
waggon." The rueful aspect of the singer, and the despe- 
rately discordant tones of his voice, fornflBd so delightful a 
contrast with the jollity of the words and tune, that honest 
Triptolemus afforded the same sOrt of amusement which a 
reveller might give, by appearing on a festival-day in the 
holiday coat of his grandfather. The jest concluded the 
evening, for even the mighty and strong- headed Magnus 
himself had confessed the influence of the sleepy god. The 
guests went off as best they might, each to his separate crib 
and resting-place, and iff a short time the mansion, which 
was of late so noisy, was hushed into" perfect silence. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

They man their boats, and all the young men grni, 

With whatsoever might the monsters harm ; 

Pikes, halberts, spits, and darts that Svound afar, 

The tools of peace, and implements of war. 

Now was the time for vigorous lads to show 

What love or honour could incite them to ; — ^ 

A goodly theatre, where rocks are round 

With reverend age and lovely lasses crownM. 

Battle of the Summer Islands, 

The morning which succeeds such a feast as that of 
Magnus Troil, usually lacks a little of the zest which sea- 
soned the revels of the preceding day, as the fashionable 
reader may have observed at^ public breakfast during the 
race-week in a country-town ; for, in what is called the 
best society, these lingering moments are usually spent by 
the company, each apart in their own dressing-rooms. At 
Burgh- Westra, it will readily be believed, no such space 
for retirement was afforded ; and the lasses, with their 
paler cheeks, the elder daoies, with many a wink and 
yawn,^were compelled to meet with the men, Theadachs • 
and all,) just three hours after they had parted from each 
other. 

Eric Scambester had done all that man could do to sup-^ 
ply the full means of diverting the ennui of the morning , 
meal. The board groaned with rounds of hung heei,^ 
made after the fashion of Zetland-— with pastiejs — with bak- 
ed meats — with fish dressed and cured in all possible man- 
ners ; nay, with the foreign delicacies of tea, coffee, and 
chocolate ; for, as we haVe already had occasion to re- 
mark, the situation of these islands made them early ac- 
quainted with various articles of foreign luxury, which 
were, as yet, but little known in Scotland, where, at a 
much later period than that we write of, one pound of 
green tea was dressed like cabbage, and another converted 
into a vegetable sauce for salt beef, by the ignorance of 
the good housewives to whom they had been sent as rare 
presents. 

Besides tjhese preparation^,, the taW^ exhibited whatevpp 
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mi^ty potions are resorted to by bons vivani, under the 
facetious name of *' a hair of the dog that bit you/* There 
was the potent Irish Usquebaugh — right Nantz --genuine 
Schiedamm — ^Aquavit® from Caithness; — and Golden Waa- 
ser from Hambui^h ; there was rum of formidable anti- 
quity, and cordials from the Leeward Islands. Ailer these 
details, it were needless to mention the stout home-brewed 
ale — the German mum, and Schwartz beer •, and still more 
would it be beneath our dignity to dwell upon the innu- 
merable sorts of pottage and flummery, together with the 
bland, and various preparations of milk, for those who pre- 
ferred thinner potations. 

No wonder that the sight of so much good cheer awa- 
kened the appetite and raised the spirits of the fatigued 
revellers. The young men began immediately to seek out 
their partners of the preceding eice.niijg) and to renew the 
small talk which had driven the night so merrily away ; 
while Magnus, with his stout old Norse kindred, encoa* 
raged, by precept and eTLa»ple> those of elder days and 
graver mood, to a substantial flirtation with the good things 
before them* Still, however, there was a long period to 
be filled up before dinner ; for the most protracted break* 
fast cannot well last above an hour ; and it was to be fe^ed 
that Claud Halcro meditated the occupation of this vacant 
morning with a formidable recitation of his own verses^ 
besides telling, at its full length, the whole history of his 
introduction to glorious John Dryden. . But fortune re- 
lieved the guests of Burgh- Westra from this threatened 
infliction, by sending them means of amusement peculiarly 
suited to their taste and habits. 

Most of the guests were using their toothpick,, some 
were beginning to talk of what was to be done next, when, 
with haste in bis step, and fire in bis eye, Eric Scambester, 
a harpoon in his hand, came to announce to the company, 
that there was a whale on shore, or nearly so, at the throat 
of the voe. Then you might have seen such a joyous, 
boisterous, and universal bustle, as only the love of sport, 
so deeply implanted in our natures, can possibly inspire. 
A set of country squires, about to beat for the first wood- 
cocks of the season, were i^ comparison as petty* in res- 
pect to the glee, as in regard to the importance. of the ob- 
ject ; the battue, upon a strong cover in Kt trick -forest, /or 
the destruction of the foxes f the insurrection of the sports- 
men of the Lennox, whei» oae oCtlie duke's i^^v $^t» Q<it 
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f»6in Inch-Mirran ; nay, the joyous rally of the fox-chase 
kself, with all its blithe acc6mpaniments of hound and 
horn, fail infinitely short of the animation T^ith which the 
gallant sons of Thule set off to encounter the monster^ 
whom the sea had sent for their amusement at so oppor- 
tune a conjuncture r 

The multifarious stores of Burgh-Westra were nita- 
maged hastily for all sorts of arms, which could be used 
on such an occasion. Harpoons^, swords, pikes, and hal- 
berts, fell'to the lot of some ; others contented themselves 
with hay-forks, spits, and whatever eke could be found, 
that was at once long and sharp. Thus hastily equipped^ 
o^e division under the command of Captain Clevfeland^ 
hastened to man the boats which lay in the little haven^ 
while the rest of the party hurried by land to the scene 
of action . 

Poor Triptolemus was interrupted in a plan, which he/ 
too, had formed against the patience of the Zetlanders, 
and which was to have consisted in a lecture upon the 
agriculture, and the capabilities of the country, by this 
sudden hubbub, which put an end at once to Halcro's poe- 
try, aiid Co his no less formidable prose* It may be easi- 
ly imagined, that he took very little interest in the sport 
which was so suddenly substitufed for his lucubrations, 
and he would not even have deigned to have looked upon 
the active scene which was about to take place, had he 
not been stimulated thereunto by the exhortations of 
Mistress Baby. <* Pit yoursell forward, man," said that 
provident person, ** pit yoursell forward — wha kens whare 
a blessing may light ? — they say that a' men shar^ and 
share equals— ^equals in the creature's uizie, and a pi^t 
o't wad be worth siller, to light the cruise in the lang, 
dark nights that they speak- of — pit yoursell forward, 
man— there's a gra4p to ye^ — faint heart never wan fair 
lady — wha kens but what when its fresh^ it may eat weel 
enough, and spare butter ?" 

What zeal was added to Triptolemus's motions, by the 
prospect of eating fresh train-oil, instead of butter, we 
know not ; but, as better miglit not be, he brandished the 
rural implement (a stable-fork), with whic'h he was arm- 
ed, and went down to wage battle with the whale. 

The situation in which the enemy's ill fate had placed 
him was particularly favourable to the enterprise of, the 
islanders. A tide of unusual height, had carried the a- * 
Q.2 
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tbal over a large bar of sand^ into fbe voe or creek ia 
which he was now lying. So soon as he found the water 
ebbing, he became sensible of bis danger, and had made 
desperate efforts to get over fbe shallow water^ where the 
waves broke on the bar ; but hitherto he bad rather in- 
jnredthan mended his condition, having got himself part- 
ly aground, and lying therefore particotarly exposed to 
the meditated attack. At this moinent the enemy came 
down upon him. The front ranks ct^nsisted of the young 
and hardy, armed in the miscellaneoulMnanner we have 
described ; while to witness and animate their efforts^ the 
young women, and the elderly persons of both sexes, 
took their place among the rocks, which overhung the 
scene of action. 

As the boats had to double a little headland, ere they 
opened the mouth of the voe, those who came by land to 
the shores of the inlet, had time to msdce the necessary 
reconnoissances upon the force and situation of the ene- 
my, on whom they were about to commence a simultane- 
ous attack by land and sea. 

Tbis duty, the stout-hearted and. experienced general 
would ititrust to no eyes but his own ; and, indeed, his 
external appearance^ and his sage conduct, rendered him 
alike qualified fi>r the command which he enjoyed* His 
gold-laced hat was-^ exchanged for a bear-skin cap, bis 
suit of blue broad-cloth, with its scarlet lining, and loops 
and frogs of buUion, had giVen place to a red flannel 
jacket, with buttons of black horn, over which he wore a 
seal- skin shirt, curiously seamed and plaited on the bosom, 
such as are used by the Esquimaux, and sometimes by 
the Greenland whale-fishers. Sea-boots* of a formidable 
size completed his dress, and, in his hand, he held a huge 
whaling-knife, which he brandished, as if impatient to em- 
ploy it in the operation of flinching the hugfe animal 
which lay before them, the act of separating; that is, its 
flesh from its bones. Upon^ closer examination, however, 
he wa^ obliged to confess, that the sport to which he had 
conducted his friends, however much it corresponded 
with the magnificent scale of- his hospitality, was likely 
to be attended with its own peculiar dangers and difficnU 
ties. 

The animal, upwards of sixty feet in length, was lying 
perfectly still, in a deep part of the voe into which it had 
weltered, and where it seemed to await the return of tide. 
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ef which it was probably assured by instinct. A coaacil of 
experienced barpoooers' was instantly called, and it was 
agreed that an effort should be made to noose the tail of 
this torpid leviathan, by casting a cable around it, to be 
made- fast by anchors to the shore, and thus to secure 
against his escape, in case the tide should make before they 
were able to despatch him. Three boats were destined 
to this delicate piece of service, one of which the Udaller 
himself proposed to command, while Cleveland and Mer- 
touD were to direct the two others. This being decided, 
they sat down on the strand, waiting with impatience, until 
the naval part of the force should arrive in the voe. It was 
during this interval, that Triptolemus Yellbwley, after hieai- 
suring with his eyes the extraordinary size of the whale, 
observed, that in his poor mind, '' A wain with six owsen, 
or with sixty owsen either, if they were the owsen of the 
coo&try, could not drag siccain a huge creature from the 
water, where it was now lying, to the sea-beach." 

Trifling as this remark may seem to the reader, it was 
connected with a subject which always fired the blood of 
the old Udaller, who, glancing upon Triptolemus a quick 
and stern look, asked him what the devil it signified, sup-^ 
posing a hundred oxen could not drag the whale upon the 
be^ch ? Mr. Yellowley, though not much liking the tone 
with which the question was put, felt that bis dignity and 
his profit compelled him to answer as follows : — **'Nay, 
sir — you know yoursell. Master Ms^us Troil, and every 
one knows that knows any thing, that whales of siccan size 
as may not be masterfully dragged on shore by the in* 
strumentality of one wain with six owsen, are the right 
and property of the admiral, who is at this time the 
same noble lord who is, moreover, chamberlain of these 
isles." 

** And 1 tell you, Mr. Triptolemus Yellowley," said the 
Udaller, ** as I would tell your master if he were here, 
that every man who risks his life to bring that fish ashore, 
shall have em equal share and partition, according to our 
ancient and loveable Norse custom and wont ; nay, if there 
id so much as a woman looking on, that w>ll but touch the 
cable, she shall be partner with us f ay^ and more than aU 
that, if she will but say there is reason for it, we will as- 
sign a portion to the babe that is unborn*" 

The strict principle of equity, which dictated ^this last 
arrang^nent, occasioned laughter among the ineni and 
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slight confusion amongst the women. The factor, how- 
ever, thought it shame to be so easity daunted,—^' Sttum 
cnique iribuitOy'' said he ; "I will stand for my lord's rig^t 
and my own." 

" Will you ?" replied Magnus ; " then, by the Martyr's 
bones, you shall have no law of partition but that of God 
and Saint Olave, which we had- before either factor, or 
treasurer, or admiral, were heard of— All shall share that 
lend a hand, and never a one else. So you, Master Fac- 
tor, shall be busy as well as other folks, and think yourself 
lucky to share like other folks. Jump into that boat, (for 
the boats had by this time pulled round the headland,) and 
you, my lads, make way for the factor in the stern-sheets 
— he shall be the first man this blessed day that shall strike 
the fish." 

The loud authoritative voice, and the habit of absolute 
command inferred in the Udaller's whole manner, together 
with the conscious want of favourers and backers amongst 
the rest of the company, rendered it difficult for Triptole* 
mus to evade compliance, although he was thus about to be 
placed in a situation equally novel and perilous. He was 
still, however, hesitating, and attempting an explanation 
with a voice in which anger was qualified by fear, and both 
thinly disguised under an attempt to be jocular, and to re- 
present the whole as a jest» when he heard the yoice of 
Baby maundering in his ear, — '^ Wad he lose his s^are of 
the uksie, and the lang Zetland winter coming on, when 
the lightest day in December is not so clear as a moonless 
night in the Mearns ?" 

. This domestic instigation, in addition to those of fear of 
the Udaller, and shame to seem less courageous than others » 
so inflamed the agriculturist's spirits, that he shook his 
graip aloft? and entered the boat with the air of Neptune 
himself, carrying on high his trident. 

The three boasts destined for this perilous service, now 
approached the dark mass, which lay like an islet, in the 
deepest part of the voe, and suffered them to approach', 
without showing any sign of animation. Silently, and with 
such precaution as the extreme delicacy of the operation 
required, the intrepid adventurers, after the failure of 
theii* first attempt, and the expenditure of considerable 
time, succeeded in casting a cable around the body of the 
torpid monster, and in carrying the ends of it ashore, 
where aa hundred bands were instantly employed in se- 
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corii^ them^ But ere tbi» was accomplished, tiie tide 
^ began to make fast, and the Udaller iaformed his assistants, 
that either the fish most he killed, or at least greatly 
woanded, ere the depth of water on the har wa» sufficieot 
to float him ; or that he was oot unlikely to escape from 
theiff joint prowess. 

** Wherefore^'^ said he, *' we must set to work, and thi^ 
factor shall have the honour to make the first throw/' 

Tl^e valiant Triptolemus caught the word; and it if 
^necessary to say that the patience of the whale, in suffering 
him^eir to be nooaed without resistance, had abated hii» 
terrors, and very much lowered the creature in his opinion* 
He protested the fish had no more wit, and scarcely more 
activity, than a black snail ; and, influenced hy this undue 
contem|>t of the adversary, he waited neither for a furth4}r 
signal nor a better weapon^ iior a more suitable position, 
but, rising in his energy^ hurled his .graip with all his 
force against the unfoitunatr monster. The boat^ had 
not yet retreated from him, to the distance necessary to 
ensure saffety, when this injudicious commencement of the 
war took place. 

IHagnus Trpil, who had only jested with the factor, and . 
had reserved the launching the first spear against the . 
whale Jo some much more skilful hand, had just time to 
exclaim, *' Mind yourselves, lads, or we are all swamped," 
wh€!n the monster, roused at once from inactivity by the 
blow of the factor's missile, hlew, with a noise resembling 
the explosion of a steam-engine, a huge shower of water 
into the air, and at the same time began to lash the waves 
with its tail in every direction. The boat in which Magnus 
presided received the shower of brine which the animal 
spouted into the air ; and the adventurous Triptplemus, 
who had a full share of the immersion^ was so much asto- 
nished and terrified by the consequences of his own 
valorous deed, that he tumbled hackwards amongst the 
feet of the people, who, too busy to attend to him, were 
actively engaged in getting the boat into shoal water, out 
of the whale's reach. Here h^e lay for some minutes, 
trampled on by the feet of the boatmen^ until they lay on 
their oars to hale, when the Udaller ordered them to pull 
to shore, and land this spare hand, who had commenced 
the fishing so inau8picio^sly. 

While this was doing, the other hoats had also pulled off 
to safer distance^ and now, from these as .well as from the 
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shore, the anfortaDate natire of the deep was overwheltBed 
hy all kinds of missiles, — harpoons and spears flew agai&st 
him on all sides, — guns were fired, and each varioas means 
ef annoyance plied which could excite him to exhaust his 
strength in useless rage. When the animal found that he 
was locked in hy shallows on all sides, and became sensi- 
ble, at the same time, of the strain of the cable on his 
body, the convulsive efforts which he made to escape, ac- 
companied with sounds resembling deep and loud groans, 
would have moved the compassion of all but a practised 
whale -fisher. The repeated showers which he spouted 
into the air began now to be mingled with blood, and the 
waves which surrounded him assumed the same crimson 
appearance. Meantime the attempts of the assailants were 
redoubled ; but Mordaunt Mertoun and Cleveland, i& 
particular, exerted theofiselves to the uttermost, contend* 
ing who should display most courage in approaching the 
monster so tremendous in its agonies, and should iBfltct 
the most deep and deadly wound upon its huge bulk. 

The contest sfi^med at last pretty well . over ; for al« 
though the animnl continued from time to time to make 
frantic exertions for liberty, yet its strength appeared 8» 
much exhausted, that, even with assistance of the tide, 
which had now risen considerably, it was thought it could 
scarce extricate itself. 

Magnus gave the signal to venture upon the whale more 
nearly, calling out at the same time, '' Close in, lads, she 
is not half so mad now^ — Now, Mr. Factor, look for a 
winter's oil for the two lamps at Harfra — Pull close io^ 
lads." 

Ere his orders could be obeyed the other two boats 
bad anticipated his purpose \ and Mordaunt Mertoun, 
eager to distinguish himself above Cleveland, had -with 
the whole strength he. possessed, plunged a half-pike into 
the body ()f the animal. But the leviathan, like ti nation 
whose resources appear totally exhausted by previous 
losses and calamities, collected his whole remaining^ force 
for an effort, which provjed at once desperate and success^ 
ful. The wound last' received, bad probabJy reached 
through his external'defences of blubber, and attained some 
very sensitive part of the system, for he roared aloud, as 
he sent to the sky a mingle J sheet of brine and blood, and 
snapping the strong cable like a twig, overset Mertoun's 
boat wijh a blow of his tail, shot himself, by a mighty 
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effort, over the bar, upon which the tide had now risen 
GODsidecably, and made out Co sea, carrying with him a 
whole grove of the implements which had been planted in 
his body, and leaving behind him, on tne waters, a dark 
red trace of his course. 

'* There goes to sea your cruise o foil, Master Yellowley,'* 
said Magnus, ''and you must consume mutton suet, or go 
to bed in the dark." 

^^ Operam et oleum perdidi^^^ muttered Triptolemus; 
** but if they catch me whale-fishing again, I will consent 
that the fish sjjall swallow me as he did Jonah." 

*' But where is Mordaunt Mertoun all this while ?" ex-^ 
claimed Claud Halcro ; and it was instantly perceived that 
the yOuth, who had been stunned when his boat was stove, 
was unable to swim to shore as the other sailors did, and 
now floated senseless upon the waves. 

We have noticed the strange and inhuman pr-ejudice 
which rendered the Zetlanders of that period unwilling to 
assist those whom they saw in the act of drowning, though 
that is the calamity to which the islander* are most fre- 
quently exposed. Three men however, soared above 
this superstition. The first was Claud Halcro, who threw 
himself from a small rock headlong into the waves, fui^et- 
ting, as he himself aflerwards stated, that he ctyuld not 
swim ; and if possessed of the harp of Arion, had no dol- 
phins in attendance. The first plunge which the poet 
made in deep water, reminding him of these deficiencies, 
he was fain to cling to the rock from which he had dived, 
and was at length glad to regain the shore, at the expense 
ofaducking* 

Magnus Troil, whose honest heart forgot his late cool- 
ness towards Mordaunt, when he saw the youth's danger, 
would instantly have brought him more effectual assistance, 
hut Eric Scaqabester held him fast. 

<< Hout, sir — hout," exclaimed that faithful attendant — 
" Captain Cleveland has a grip of ^Ir. Mordaunt— just let 
the twa strangers help ilk other, and stand by the upshot. 
The light uf the country is-not to be quenched for the like 
of them. Bide still, sir, 1 say — Bredness Voe is not a 
bowl of punch, thaik a man can be fished out of like a toast 
with a long spoon." 

This sage remonstrance would have been altogether 
lost upon Magnus, had he not observed that Cleveland bad 
in fact jumped out of the boat, and sw^lte to Mertonn's a^- 
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sistance, and was keeping him afloat tilt the boat eaue tir 
the aid ef both. So soon as the immediate danger whtcfa 
called so loadly for assistance was thas ended, the honest 
Udallar^s desire to render aid terminated also ; and recol- 
lecting the cause of ofilence which be had, or thought ha 
had, against Mordaunt Mertonn, he shook off bis butler's 
hold, and torning scornfuilj from the beadh, called Eric 
an old fool for supposing that he cared whether the young 
fellow s?)nk or swam. 

Still, however, amid his assumed indifference, Magnus 
could not help peepingover the heads of 4he circle, which, 
• surrounding Mordaunt so soon as he was brought on shcure^ 
were^cbaritably employed in endeavouring to recall him 
to life ; and he was not able to attain the appearance 
of absolute unconcern, until the young man sat up on the 
beach, and showed plainly that the accident had been' at* 
tended with no material consequences. It was then first 
that, cursing the assistants for not giving the lad a glass of 
brandy, he walked sullenly away, as if totally unconcerned 
in bis fate. ♦ 

The women, always accurate in observing the telUtale 
emotions of each other, failed not to remark, that when 
the sisters of Burgh- Westra saw Mordaunt immersed in 
the waves, Minna grew as pale as death, while Brenda 
uttered successive shrieks c^ terror. But though there 
were some nods, winks, and hints, that auld acquaintance 
were not easily forgot, it was, on the whole, candidly ad<> ~ 
mitted, that less than such marks of interest could scarce 
have been expected, when they saw the companion of 
their early youth in the act of perishing be&re their 
eyes. 

Whatever interest Mordaunt's condition excited while 
it seemed perilous, began to abate as he recovered him- 
self ; and when his senses were fully restored, only Claud 
Halcro, with two or three others, were standing by him. 
About ten paces off stood Cleveland — his hair and clothes 
dropping water, and his features wearing so peculiar nn 
expression^ as immediately to arrest the attention of Mor- 
daunt. There was a suppressed smile^^m his cheek, attd 
a look of pride in his eye, that implied liberation ffoia a 
painful restraint, and something resemblmg gratified scorn. 
Claud Halcro hastened to intimate to Mordannt,- that be 
owed bis life to Cleveland ; and the youth, rising from the 
ground, and losing all othec feelings is thos^tif gratitude, 
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Stepped Ibiward with his faeftiid stretched out, to offer his 
warmest thanks to his preserver. But he stopped short 
in ^vrpnse, as CieVeland, retreattfig a pace or two, fi]|lded 
his arms on his hreast, and declined to accept his profier* 
ed hand. He drew back in turb, and gazed with astonish* 
mttit at this ungracious manner, and almost insuHiog lo^, 
with which Clereiand, who had formerly rather expressed 
a frank cordiality, or at least, openness of bearing, now, 
after having thus rendered him a most important service, 
chose to receive his thariks. 

** It is enough,'^ said Cleveland, observing his surprise, 
'' and it is unnecessary to say more about it. I have paid 
hack my debt, sCtid we sh-e now equal." 

^^ fou are more than equal with me, Mr. Cleveland," 
answered Mertoun, *' because you endangered your life to 
do for me what I did for you without the slightest risk ; — 
besides,!' he added, trying to give the discourse a more 
pleasant turn, <' I have your rifle gun to boot.** 

" Cowards only count danger for any point of the game," 
said Cleveland. ^' Danger has been my consort for life, ' 
and sailed with me on a thousand worse voyages ; — and for 
rifles, I have enough of my own, and you may see, when 
you will, which can use them best." 

There was something in the tone with which this was 
said that stnicV Mordaunt strongly ; it was miching malicho, 
as Hamlet says, and meant miscliief. Cleveland saw his 
surprise, came close up to him, and spoke in a low tone of 
voice : — *' Hark ye, my young brother. .There is a cus- 
tom amon^t us gentlemen of fortune, that when we follow 
the same chase, and take the wind out of each other's sails, 
we think sixty yards of the sea-beach, and a brace of rifles, 
are no bad way of making our odds even." 

*^ 1 do not understand you, Captain Cleveland," said 
Mordaunt. 

*' I do not suppose yoii do, — I did not suppose you 
would," said the Captain ;' and turning on his heel, with a 
smile that resembled a sneer, Mordaunt saw him mingle 
with the guests, and very soon beheld him at the side of 
Minna, who was talking to him With animated features that 
seemed to thank him for his gallant ai^d generous conduct. 

^* If it were not for Brenda, thought Mordaunt, *' I dl^ 
most wish he had left me in the voe, for no one seems to 
care whether I am alive or dead. — Two rifles and si^ 
yarA of sea-beach — is that what he poifttis a*?— iti 

Vol. I. R 
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come,-— but not on the day he has saved my life with risk 
of his own.'* 

While he was thus musing, Eric Scambester was whis- 
pering to Halcco, ** If these two lads do not do each other 
a mischief, there is no faith in freits. Master Mordauni 
sares Cleveland,— well — Cleveland, in requital/ has turn- 
ed all the sunshine of Eurgh-Westra to his own side of the 
house ; and think what it is to lose favour in such a house 
as this, where the punch kettle is never allowed to cool I 
Well, now that Cleveland in his turn has been such a fool 
as to fish Mordaunt out of the voe, see if he does npt give 
him sour sillocks for stock-fish." 

** Pshaw, pshaw!" replied the poet, *« that is «ll old 
women's fancies, my fiiend Eric ; for what says glorious 
Dryden — sainted John, — 

* The yellow gall, thai in your bosom iloaU, 
Kngenders all these melancholy thoughts.^ '' 

** Saint John, or Saint James either, may be mistaken in 
the matter," said Eric ; '* for I think neither of them lived 
in Zetland. I only say, that if there is faith in old saws, 
these two lads will do each other a mischief; and, if they 
do, I trust it will light on Mordaunt Mertoun." 

** And why, Eric Scambester," said Halcro, hastily and 
angrily, should you wish ill to that poor young man, that is 
worth fifty of tbe other ?'' 

*' Let every one roose the ford as he finds it," replied 
Eric ; *' Master MordauDt is all for wan water, like his 
old dog-fish of a father ; now Captain Cleveland takes his 
glass like an honest fellow and a gentleman." 

" Rightly reasoned, and in thine own division,'^ said 
Halcro ; and breaking off their conversation, took his way 
back to Burgh- Westra, to which the guests of Magnus 
were now returning, discussing as they went, with much 
animation, the various incidents of their attack upon the 
whale, and not a little scandalized that it should have baf- 
fled all their exertfons. 

** I hope Capt§in Dondejrdrecht of the Eintracht of Rot- 
terdam will never hear of it," said Magnus ; *' he would 
swear, donner-and-blizstein, we were only fit to fish floun- 
ders," 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

And helter skelter have I r6de to thee, 
And tidings do I bring, and luclcy joys, 
And golden times, and happy news of price. 

Ancient P'iitoU 

Fortune, who seems at times to bear a coDscience, 
owed the hospitable Udaller some amends, and accordinglj 
repaid to Burgh-Westra the disappointment occasioned 
by the unsuc<:essft]l whale-fishing, by sending thither, on 
the evening of the day in which that incident happened, 
fio less a person than the jaggar, or trayelling roe reliant, 
as he styled himself, Bryce l^aelsfoot, who arrived in 
great pomp, himself on one pony and his pack of goods, 
swelled to nearly double its usual size, forming the bur- 
then of another, which was led by a bare-headed bare- 
legged boy. 

^ A« Bryce announced himself the bearer of important 
news, be was introdticed into the dining apartment, where, 
(for that primitive age was no respecter of persons,) he 
was permitted to sit down at a side-table, and amply sup- 
plied with provisions and good liquor ; while the atl^ntire 
hospitality of Magnus permitted no questions to be put to 
him, until bis hunger and thirst appeased, he announced, 
with the sense of importance attached to distant travels, 
that he had just yesterday arrived at Lerwick from Kirk- 
wail, the capital of Orkney, and would have been here 
jesterday, but it blew hard off the Fitful-head. 

" We had no wind here,*' said Magnus. 

*' There is somebody has not been sleeping then,*' said 
the pedler, *• and her name begins with N; but heaven 
is above jxll." 

*' Hut the news from Orkney, Bryce, instead of croak- 
ing about a capful of wind ?" 

•' Such news," replied Bryce, «* as has not been heard 
this thirty years — not since Cromweir« time." 

*' There is not another Revolution, is there ?" said 
Halcro ^ «' King James has not come back, as blithe King 
Charlie did, has he ?*' 

" It's new^s,'* replied the pedler, " that are worth tweqty 
kings, and kingdoms to boot o( them ; for what good ^ 
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tbe erolutioDS ever do in ? apd I dare say we have seen a 
dozen, great and sma'.'' 

*< Are any Indiamen come north about ?" said Magnus 
Troil. 

**Ye a^e nearer the mark, Fowde/' said tbe jagger ; 
'' bat it is nae Indiaman, but^ gallant armed vessel, tboak- 
foll of merchandise, that they part with 30 easy that a de* 
cent man like mysel can afford to give the country the 
best pennyworths you ever saw ; and that yon will say^, 
when I open that pack, for I count to carry it back ano* 
her sort lighter than when I brought it here.*' 

'« Ay, ay, Brycc," said the Udaller, **you most have 
had good bargains if you sell cheap ; but what ship^ wa» 

itr 

^^ Cannot justly say*-I spoke to nobody but tbe captain, 
who was a discreet man ; but sbe had been down on the 
Spanish Main, for she has silks and satins, and tobacco, I 
warrant you, and wine, and no lack of sugar, and bonnie 
wallies baith of silver and gowd, and a bonnie dredging of 
gold dust into theb argain." 

*' What like was she ?" said Cleveland, who seemed to 
give much attention. ^ 

'* Astoud shipi,"said the itinerant merchant, *^ schooner- 
rigged, sails like a delpbin they say, carries twelve gons, 
«54 is pi€W5^d for twenty," 

** Did you hear the captain's name ?'' said Cleveland, 
speaking rather lower than his usualtone. 

" I justca'd hire the Captain,'' replied Byrce Snaelsfool; 
'*' for i make it a rule never to ask questions at them I deal 
with in tbe way of trade ; for there is many an honest 
captain, begging your pardon, Captain Cleveland, that does 
not care to have his name tacked to his title ; and as long 
as we ken what bargains we are making, wha^ signifies it 
wha we are making them wi', ye ken." 

<*Bryce Snaelsfoot is a cautious man," said the Udaller, 
laughing ; he ** knows a fool may ask more questions than 
a wise man cares to answer." 

«* I have dealt with the fair traders in my day," replied 
Snaelsfoot, <^ and I ken nae use in blurting braid out with 
a roan's name at every moment^ but I will uphold this 
gentleman to be a gallant commander — ^ay, and a kind one 
too ; for every one of his crew is as brave in apparel as 
himself nearly — tbe very foremast^nen have their silken 
scarfs, I have seep m^ny a |ady wear ^ WWe, iiQ4 think 
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h«rsel nae sma' drink — and for siller buttons, and backies, 
and tbe lave of sic vaiiities, there is nae end of tkem." 

<' Idiots!" muttered Cleveland between his teeth; and 
^aadded, ** I suppose they are often ashore, to show all 
their bravery to ^the lasses of Kirkwall ?" 

" Ne'er a bit of that are tbey* The Captain will scarce 
let them stir ashore without the boalswain go in the boat — 
as rough a tarpaulin as ever swab'd'a deck — and you may 
as weel catch a cat without her ciaws, as him without bis 
CQtlass and bis double brace ^f pistols about him ; every 
man stands as much in awe of him as of the commander 
himsel.'' 

*^ That must be Hawkins, or the Devil," said Cleve- 
land, . - 

'' Aweel, Captain," replied the jagger, ^' be he thetane 
or the tither, or a wee bit o'baith, mind it is you that give 
him these names, and not I." 

'' Why, Captain Cleveland," said the UdaJler, " this may 
prove the vexy consort you spoke of.*' 

^' They must have had some good luck then, to pQt them 
ia better plight ihan when I left them. Did they speak of 
having lost their consort, pedler ?" 

*' In troth did they," said Bryce ; *' that is, they said 
something about a partner that had gone down to Davie 
Jones in these seas^" < 

** And did you tell them what you knew of her ?" said 
the Uddler. 

^< And wha the devil wad hae been the fule then ?" said 
the pedler, " that I suld say sae ; when they kend what 
came of the ship, the next question wad have been about 
the cargo, — and ye wad not have, had me bring down an 
armed vessel on the coast, to harrie the poor folk about 
a wheen rags of duds that the sea flung upon their 
shores ?" 

'' Besides what might have been found in your own 
pack, you scoundrel !" said Magnus Troil, an observation 
which produced a loud laugh. The Udaller could not help 
joining in the hilarity which applauded his own jest ; but 
instantly composing his countenance, he said, Tn an unus- 
ually grave tone, *' You may laugh, my friends; but*this 
is a matter which brings both a curse and a shame on the 
country ; and till we learn to regard the rights of them 
that suffer by the winds and waves, we shall deserve to be 
.R2 
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oppressed and ha|^*ridden, as we faanre been and sre, by the 
sapertor strength of the strangers who mle as.'' 

The company hung their heads at the rebuke of Mag- 
nus Troil. Perhaps some, even of the better class, mi^t 
be conscience-struck on their own account and all of theni 
were sensible that the appetite for pinnder, on the part of 
the tenants and inferiors, was not at M times 4«strsdaed 
with sufficient strictness. But CleFeland miide icnswer 
gfiUy, *^ If these honest fellows be my comrades, I will 
answer for them that they will never trouble the country 
about a parcel of chests^ hammocks, and such trumpery^ 
that the Roost may' have washed ashore out of my poor 
sloop. What signides to them whether the trash w«nt to 
Bryce Snaelafoot, or to the bottom, or to the devil ? So 
unbuckle thy pack, Bryce, and show the ladies thy ci^- 
go, and perhaps we may see something that will please 
them." 

** It cannot be his consort," said Brenda, in a whisper 
to her sister ; ^* he would have shown more joy at their 
appearance." 

*' It must be the vessel," answeVed Minna ; ^' I saw his 
eye glisten at the thought of being again united to the part- 
ners of bis dangers." 

'' Perhaps it glistened," said her sister, still apart, ^' at 
the thought of leaving Zetland ; it is difiBcuU to guess the 
thought of the heart from the glance of the eye." 

'* Judge not at least unkindly of a friend's thought," said 
Minna ! '* and then, Brenda, if you are mistaken, the fault 
rests not with you." 

During this dialogue Bryce Snaebfoot was busied in un- 
coiling the carefully arranged cordage of his pack, which 
amounted to six good yards of dressed seal-skin, curiously 
complicated and secured by all manner of knots and buc- 
kles. He was considerably interrupted in the task by the 
Udaller and others, who pressed him with questions re- 
specting tlie stranger vessl^l. ' 

•• Were the officers ofieo ashore ? and how were they 
received by tlte people of Kirkwall ?" said Magnus TtoiI. 
•* Excellently well," answered Bryce Snaelsfoot ; '* and 
the Captain, and one or two of his men had beeu at some 
of the vanities and dances which weiit forward in the town ; 
but there had been some word afbout customs, or king's 
duties, or the like, and someof:the higher folks, that took 
upon them as magistrates, or thelik^, had had words with 



\ht captain, aod he r^fu^ied to satisfy thefm ; and then it 
was like he ^Vas more coidlj looked on, and he spoke of 
carrying the shi[) roand to Stromaess, or the Langhope, 
for she lay noder the guns of the battery at Kirkwall. But 
he (Bryce) thought she would bide at Kirkwall till the 
suDimer-fair was over,ibr all that." 

*« The Orkaey gentry," said Magnus Trail, "are al- 
ways in a harry to draw the Scotch collar tighter round 
their own necics* It is not enough that we most pay scat 
arid wattle^ which were all the pubiic dues under our old 
Norse government; but most they come over us with 
king's dues and custom besides ? It is the part of an ho* 
nest man to resist these things. 1 huve done so all my 
life, and will do so to the end of it.'* 

I^ere "was^ a^oud jubilee and shout of applause amongst 
'^e guests, who were j^someof them at leastQ better pleas* 
'ed with Magnus Troirslatitudinarian principles with re- 
spect to the public revenue, which were extremely natu* 
ral to^bose living in so secluded a ftituation, and subjected 
to many additional exactions, than they had been with the 
rigour of his judgment on the sujgect of wrecked goods* 
But Mimia's inexperienced feelings carried her further 
than her father, while she whispered tcBrenda, npt un- 
lieard by Cleveland, that the tame spirit of the Orcadians 
had missed every chance which late incidents had given te 
emancipate these <i#lands 'from the Scottish yoke. 

•• Why," she said, *** should we not, under so many 
changes as late times have introduced, have seized the 
Qpportunity to shake off an allegiance which is not justly 
duefrom us, and to return to the prottsction of Denmark, our 
.parent country ? Why should we yet hesitate to do this, 
but that the gentry of Orkney have mixed families and 
friendship so much with our invaders, that they have be- 
come dead to the throb of the heroic Norse blood, which 
they derived from their ancestors 1" 

The latter part of this patriotic speech happened to 
reach the astonished ears of our friend Triptolemus, who, 
having a sincere devotion for the Protestant succession, 
and the Revolution estabiished, was surprised into the 
ejaculation, '* As the old cock crows the young cock learns 
— hen, I should say, mistress, and I crave your pardon if I 
say any thing amiss in either gender. But it is a happy 
country where the father declares against the kiog*s cus- 
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toros, and the daughter against the king^s crown ; and, io 
any judgment, it can end in naething bat trees and tows." 

** Trees are scarce among as," said Magnus ; ^* and for 
ropes, we need them for our rigging, and cannot spare 
them to be shirt collars." 

<* And whoever," said the Captain, '* takes umbra^ at 
what this young lady says, had better keep bis ears and 
tongue for a safer employment than such an adventure.'' 

'* Ay, ay," said Triptolemus, ** it helps the matter much 
to speak truths, whilk^are as unwelcome to a proud sto- 
mach as wet clover to a cow's, in a land where lads are 
ready to draw the whittle if a lassie but looks awry. But 
what manners are to be expected in a^country where folks 
call a pleughrsock a markal ?" 

^* Hark ye, Master Yellowley," said the Captain, smil- 
ing, "I hope my manners are not among those abuses 
which you come hither to reform ; any experiment on 
(hem may be dangerous.* - 

" As well as difficult," said Triptolemus drily; ** but 
fear nothing, Captain Cleveland, from ray remonstrances. 
My labours regard the men and things of the earth, and not 
the men and things of the sea. — you are not of my ele-- 
ment." 

'' Let us be friends th^n, old clod-compeller," said the 
Captain. 

"Clod-compeller!" said the agriculturist bethinking 
himself of the lor^ of his earlier days ; *' Clod-compeller 
pro cloud-compeller, Nf^iAvrif* Zgvt — grmcum <«<,--in 
which voyage came you by that phrase ?" 

'* 1 have travelled books as well as seas in my day," 
said the Captain; «<but my last voyages have been of a 
sort to make me forget my early cruises through clas- 
sic knowledge. But come here, Bryce, — hast cast off 
the lashing ? — Come all hands, and let us see if he has 
ought in his cargo that is worth looking upon." 

With a proud, and, at the same time^ a wily smile, did 
the crafty pedler display a collection of wares far superior 
to those which usually filled his packages, and, in parti- 
cular, some stuiOfs and embroideries, of such beauty and 
curiosity, fringed, flowered, and worked, with such art 
nnd magnificence, upon foreign and arabesque patterns, 
that the sight might have dazzled a fiir more brilliant com- 
pany than the simple race of Thule. All beheld and 
admired, while Mistress Baby Yellowley, holdiog up her 
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kands^ protested it was a sin e^o to fook upon such extra- 
Tagaace, and worse thao murther so much as to ask the 
price of thefn. 

Others, however) were more courageous ; and the 
prices demanded hy the merchaDt« if they were not, as he 
himself decided, something jast more than nothing — short 
only of an absolute free gift of his wares^ were nevertheless 
so moderate, as to show that he himself must have made an 
easy acquisition of the goods, judging by the rate at which 
he offered to part with them. Accordingly, the cheapness 
of the artides created a rapid sale ; for in Zetland, as well 
as elsewhere, wise folks buy more from the prudential de- 
sire to secure a good bargain, than from any real occasion 
for the purchase. The Lady Glowrowrum bought seven 
petticoate and twelve stomachers on this sole principle, and 
other matrons present rivalled her in this sagacious species 
of economy. The Udsdler was also a considerable pur^* 
chaser; but the prmciple customer for whatever could 
please the eye of beauty, was the gallant Captain Cleve- 
land, who rummaged the jagger's stores, in selecting pre- 
sents for the ladies of &e party, in which Minna imd 
Brenda Troil were especially remembered. 

" I fear," said Magnus TroiU " that the young women 
are to consider these pretty presents as keep^sakes, and 
that all this liberality is only a sure sign we are soon to 
lose you ?" 

This question seemed to embarrass him to whom it was 
put. ^ 

•« I scarce know," he said, with some hesitation, *• whe- 
ther this vessel is kny consort or no — 1 must take a trip to 
Kirkwall to make sure of that matter, and then I hope to 
•return to Dunrossness to bid you all farewell.'* 

'< In that case," said the Udaller, after a moment's pause, 
** \ think 1 may carry yoiv thither. I shoufd be at the 
Kirkwall fair, to settle with the merchants I have consigned 
my &h U>, and I have often promised Minna and Brenda 
that they should see the fair. Perhaps also ynur consort, 
or these straiigers, whoever they be, may have some mer- 
chandise that will suit me. I love to see sij rigging-loft 
weU stocked with goods, almost as much as to see :it full 
of dancers. We will go to Orkney in my own brig, and I 
can offer you a hammock if you wjJL" 

The offer seemed so acceptable to Cleveland, that, afte** 
pouring himself forth in thanks, he seemed determinef' 
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mark his joy by exhausting Bryce Saaelsfoot*9 treasarea ia 
liberality to the company. The contents of a purse of gold 
were transferred to the j agger, with a facility and indiffer- 
ence on the part of its former owner^ which argued either 
the greatest profusion, or consciousness of superior and 
inexhaustible wealth ; so that Baby whispered to her bro- 
ther, that *' if he could afford to ffing away money at this 
rate, the lad had made a better voyage in -a broken ship, 
than all the skippers of Dundee had made in their hail 
anc^s for a twelvemonth past.'' 

But the angry feeling in which she made this remark 
was much molhfied, when Cleveland, whose object it 
seemed that evening to be to buy golden opinions of all 
sorts of men, approached her with a garment somewhat re- 
sembling in shape the Scottish plaid, but woven of a sort 
of wool so sofi, that it felt to the touch as if it were com* 
posed of eider-down. This, he said, was a part of a Spanish 
lady's dres^, called a maniilla ; as it would exactly fit the 
size of Mrs. Baby Yellowley, and was very well suited for 
the fogs of the climate of Zetland, he entr^ate^ her to wear 
it for his sake. The lady, with as much condescending 
sweetness as her countenance was able to express, not 
only consented to receire this mark of gallantry, bat per- 
mitted the donor to arrange the mantilla upon her projeetiag 
and bony shoulder-blades, where, said. Claud Halcro, " it 
hnng, for all the world, as if it had been stretched betwixt 
a couple of cloak-phas." 

While the Captain was performing this piece of courte- 
sy, much to the entertainment of the company, which, it 
may be presumed, was his principal object from the be- 
ginning, Mordaunt Mert<^un made purchase of h small 
golden chaplet, with the private intention of presenting it 
to Brenda, when he should find an opportunity. The 
price was fixed, and the article was laid aside. Claud 
Halcro also showed some desire of possessing a silver box 
of antique shape , for depositing tobacco, which he was in 
the habit of using in considerable quantity. But the bard 
seldom had current coin in promptitude, and indeed, in 
his wandering way of life, had little occasion for any ; and 
Bryce, on the other hand, his having been hitherto a 
ready-money trade, protested, that his very moderate 
profits upon such rare and choice articles, would not allow 
of his affording credit to the purchaser. Mordaunt gath- 
ered the import of this conversation from the mode in 
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which -tbey whispered together, while the hard seeifled 
to advance a wishful finger towards the box in Question, 
and the cautious pedler detained it with the weight of his 
whole hand, as if he had been afraid it would liteMillj 
make itself wings, and fly into Claud Halcro's pocket. 
Mordaunt Mertoun at this moment, desirous to gratify ah 
old acquaintance, laid the price of the box on the table, 
and said he would not permit Master Halcro to purchase 
that box, as he had settled in his own mind to make him a 
present of it. 

** I cannot think of robbing you, my dear young friend," 
said the poet ; «* but the truth is, that that same box does 
remind me strangely of glorious John's, out of which 1 had 
the honour to take a pinch>at WilPs Coffee-house, for 
which I think more highly of my right-hand finger and, 
thumb than any other part of my body ; only you must 
allow me to pay you back the price when my Urkaster 
stock-fish come to market/' 

" Settle that as you like betwixt you," said the jagger, 
taking up Mordaunt's money ; *< the box is bought and 
sold.*' 

" And how dare you sell over again," said Captain 
Cleveland, suddenly interfering, " what you already have 
sold tome?" 

All were surprised 'at this interjection, which was has- 
tily made, as Cleveland, having turned from Mistress 
Baby, had become suddenly, and, as it seemed, not with- 
out emotion, aware what articles Bryce Snaelsfoot was 
now disposing of. To this short and fierce question the 
jagger, afraid to contradict a customer of his description, 
answered only by stammering, that ''the Lord knew he 
meant nae offence." 

*' How, sir ! no offence !" said the seaman, «* and dis- 
pose of my property ?" extending his hand at the same 
time to the box and chaplet ; " restore the young gentle- 
man's money, and learn to keep your course on the meri- 
dian of honesty." 

The jagger, confused and reluctant, pulled out his lea- 
thern pouch to repay to Mordaunt the money he hail just 
deposited in it ; but the youth was not to be so satisfied. 

*• The articles," he said, were bought and sold — these 
were your own words, Bryce Snaelsfoot, in Master Halcro's 
hearing ; and 1 will suffer neither you nor any other to 
deprive me of my property.'* 
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" Your property, young man ?' said Cleveland ; ^^itw 
nine, — I spoke to Bryce respecting them an'' instant before 
( turned from the tabk.'* 

%I-^I — I had not just heard distinetlj,*' said Bryce, 
pvidently unwilling to offend either party. 

'^ Come» come," said the Udaller, ^* we will have n» 
4|uarrelling about baubles ; we shall be summoned pre«- 
sently to the rigging-loft,'' — so he used to call the apart* 
meat used as a ball-room ; ** and we must all go in good 
bnmour ; the things shall remain witb Bryce for to-night> 
and to-morrow I will myself settle whom they shall belong 
to." 

The laws of the Udaller in his own house were absolute 
as those of the Medes. Tbe two young men, regarding 
each other with looks of sullen displeasure, drew off in 
different directions. 

It is seldom that tbe second day of a prolonged festival 
equals the first. The spirits, as well as the limbs, are 
jaded, and unequal to tbe renewed expenditure of anima- 
tion and exertion ; and the dance at Bui^h-Westra was 
sustained with much less mirth than on tbe preceding even- 
ing. It was yet an hour from midnight, when ^ven the re- 
luctant Alagnus Troil, after regretting the degeneracy of 
the times, and wishing he could transfuse into the modern 
Hialtlanders some of the vigour which still ^imimated his 
own frame, found himself compelled to give the signal for 
general retreat. 

Just as this took place, Halcro, leading Mordauot Mer- 
toun a little- aside, said he had a message to him from 
Captain Cleveland. 

'* A message !" said Mordaunt, his heart beating soma- 
what thick as he spoked — ^* A challenge, I suppose ?" 

" A challenge I" repeated Halcro ; " who ever heard 
of a challenge in our quiet islands ? do you think that I 
look like a carrier of challenges, and to you of all men liv- 
ing?—-! am none of those fighting fools, as glorious John 
calls them ; and it was not quite a message I had to deli- 
ver — only thus far, — ^this Captain Cleveland, I find, hath 
set his heart upon having these articles you looked at." 

*^ He shall not have them, I swear to you," replied 
Mordaunt Mertoun. 

*< Nay, but bear me,'^ said Halcro; it seems that, by 
the marks or arms that are upon them, he knows that the j 
were formerly his property. Now, irere you to give me 
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tbe boXy ad j^ou promijse, I fairiy tell jou 1 should givetbo 
man back his own.'^ 

'' And Brenda might do the like/' thought Mordaunt to 
himself, and instantly replied aloud, '* I have thought bet- 
ter of ity my friend. Cs^ptain Cleveland shall have the toys 
he sets such store by, but it is on one sole condition." 

'< Nay, you will spoil all with your conditions," said 
Halcro ; *' for, as glorious John says, conditions are but — 

<* Hear me, I say, with patience.-— My Condition is, that 
be keep the toys in exchange for the rifle*gun I accepted 
from him, which will leave no obligation between us On 
/either side." ' 

<< I see where you would be — this is Sebastian and Do- 
rax all over. Well, you may let the jagger know he is to 
deliver the things to Cleveland — I think he is mad to have 
them— ^and I will let Cleveland know the conditions an- 
nexed, otherwise honest Bryce might come by two pay- 
ments instead of one ; and I believe his conscience would 
not choke^upon it." 

With these words, Halcro went to seek out Cleveland, 
while Mordauhty observing Snaelsfoot, who, as a sort of 
privileged person, had thrust himself^nto the crowd at the 
bottom of the dancing- room, went up to him, and gave him 
directions to deliver the disputed articles to Cleveland a9 
soon as he had an opport^mity. 

" Ye are in the right, Master Mordaunt," said the jag- 
ger ; *^ ye are a prudent and a sensible lad — a calm answer 
turneth away wrath — and mysel, I sal) be willing to please 
you in ony trifling matters in my sma' way : for, between 
the Udaller of Burgh-Westra and Captain Cleveland, a man 
is, as it were, atween the de'il and the deep sea>; and it 
was like that the Udaller, in the end, would have takeu 
your part in the dispute, for he is a man that loves justice." 

«« Which apparei^feyou care very little about, Master 
Snaelsfoot," said MfflEiunt, '* otherwise there could have 
been no dispute wHtjSvever, the right being so, clearly on 
my side, if you had pleased to bear witness according to 
the dictates of truth.'' 

" Mr. Mordaunt," said the jagger, ** I must own there 
was, as it were, a colouring or shadow of justice on your 
side ; but then, the justice that 1 meddle with is only jus- 
^tice in the way of trade, to have an ellwand of due length, 
if it be not something worn out with leaning on iti" ">v 
lang and painful journeys, and ^o'buy and seF 

Vol. I. S 
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weight and measure, twenty-four merks to tbe lifipund ; 
Irat I have uothing to ^o, to do justice betwixt man and 
man, like a Fowde or a Lawright-man at a lawting lang 
syne.'* 

** No one asked you to do so, but only to give evidence 
according to your conscience," replied Mordaunt, not 
greatly pleased either with the part the jagger had acted 
during the dispute, or the construction which he seemed 
to put on his own motives for yielding up the point. 

But Bryce Snaelsfoot wanted not his answer; *VMy 
conscience,^' he said, ** Mr. Mordaunt, is as tender as ony 
man^s in my degree ; but she is something of a timersome 
nature, cannot abide angry folks, and can never speak above 
her breath, when there is aught of a fray going forward. 
Indeed, she hath at all times a small and low voice." 

•' Which you are not much in the habit of listening to," 
Said Mordaunt. 

'* There is that on your ain breast that proves the con- 
trary," said Bryce, resolutely. 

"In my breast?" said Mordaunt^ somewhat angrily, 
*' what know I of you ?" 

^** I said on your breast. Master Mordaunt, and not in it. 
I am sure nae eye that looks on that waistcoat upon your 
own gallant brisket, but will say, that the merchant who 
sold such a. piece for four dollars had justice and con- 
science, and a kind heart to a customer to the boot of a' 
that ; sae y6 shouldna be sae thrawart wi' me in a fool's 
quarrel." 

" 1 thrawart 1" said Mordaunt ; '* pooh, you silly man ! 
I have no quarrd with^ou." 

" I am ^ad of it," said the travelling merchant ; " I will- 
quarrel with no man, with my will — least of alKwith an old 
customer ; and if you will walk by my advice, you will 
quarrel nane with Captain Cleveland. He is like one of 
yon cutters and slashers that have come into Kirkwall, thsft 
think as little of slicing a man, as we 'do of flinching a 
whale — it's their trade to fight, and they live by it ; and 
they have the advantage of the like of ^ou, that only take 
it up at your own hand, and in the way of pastime, when 
you hae nothing better to do." 

The company were now almost all dispersed ; and Mor- 
daunt, laughing at the ja^er's caution, bade him good night, 
*nd went to hid pwn place of repose, which had been ns- 
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signed to biinbj Eric Scambester, (wbo acted the part o^ 
chamberlain as well as butler,) in a small room, or ratber 
closet, in one of the oat-hoases» furnished for the occa^^ 
sion with the hammock of a sailor. 



CHAPTER XIX^ 

I pass like nigbt from land to ]and> 

I have strange power of speech ; 
So soon as e*er his face I see, 
I know the man that must hear me, 

To him my tale I teach. 

Coleridge's Rime of the Ancient Mariner. • 

The daughters of Magnus Troil shared the same bed, 
in a chamber which had been that of their parents before 
the death of their mother. Magnus, who suffered griev- 
ously under that dispensation of Providence, had become 
disgusted with the apartment. The nuptial chamber w^s 
abandoned to the pledges of his bereaved affection, of whom 
the eldest was at that period pnly four years old, or there- 
abouts ; and, having been theirs in infancy^ continued, 
though now tricked and adorned according to the best 
fashion of the islands, and the taste of the lovely sisters 
themselves, to be their sleeping- room, or, in the old Norse 
dialect, their bower. 

It had been for many years the scene of the most inti- 
mate confidence, if that could be called confidence, where » 
in truth, there was nothing to be confided ; where neither 
sister had a secret ; and where every thought that had 
birth in the bosom of the one was, without either hesita- 
tion or doubt, confided to the Qther as spontaneously as it 
bad arisen. But, since Cleveland abode in the mansion of 
Burgh- Westra, eaph of the lovely sisters had entertained 
thoughts which are not lightly pr easily communicated, un- 
less she ;who listens to them has previously assured her- 
self that the confidence will be kindly receiyed. Minna 
liad noticed what other and less interested observers had 
been unable to perceive, that Cleveland » namely, held a 
Iqwer rank in Brenda's opinion than .in her own ; and. 
Brenda on her side, thought that Minna }^^d h^astily aiid( 
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QDJaflUy joined io the prejudices which had been excited 
Ugainst Mordauot Mertoon ia the mind of their fiither. — 
Each was sensible that she was no longer the same to her 
sister ; and this conviction was a painful addition to other 
painful apprehensions which thoy supposed they had to 
struggle with. Their manner towards each other was, in 
outward appearances, and in all the little cares by which 
affection can be expressed, even more assiduously kind 
than before, as if both, conscious that their internal reserve 
was a breach of their sisterly union, strove to atone for it 
by double assiduity in those external marks of affec- 
tion, which, at other times, jvben there was nothing to 
bide, might be omitted without inferring any conse- 
quences. 

On the night referred to in particular, the sisters felt 
'more especially the decay of the confidence which used 
to exist betwixt them. The proposed voyage to Kirkwall, 
and that at the time of the fair, when persons of every 
degree in these islands repair there, either for bushies9 
or amusement, was like to be an important incident in 
lives usually so simple and uniform as theirs ; and a few 
months ago Minna and Brenda would have b<een awake 
half the night, anticipating, in their talk with each other, 
all that was likejy to happen on so momentous an occasion. 
But DOW the subject was just mentioned, and suffered to. 
drop, as if the topic was likely to produce difference be- 
twixt them, or to Cidl forth a more open display of their 
several opinions than either was willing to make to the 
other. 

Yet such was their natural openness and gentleness of 
disposition, that each sister imputed to herself the fault 
that there was aught like estrangement existing between 
them, and when, having finished their devotions, and be- 
taken themselves to their common couch, they folded each 
other in their arms, and exchanged a sisterly kiss, and a 
sisterly good night, they seemed mutually to ask pardon, 
and to exchange forgi?eness, altiiough neither said a word 
of offence, either offered or received ; and both were soon 
plunged in that light and yet profound repose, which is 
only enjoyed when sleep sinks down on the eyes of ^outh 
and innocence. 

On the night to which the story relates, both sisters 
were visited by dreams, lyhich, though varied by the 
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mockds and babiu of the sleepers, bore yet a strange ge- , 
neral resemblance to eacb other. 

Minna dreamed that she was Ln one of the most lonely . 
recesses of the beach, called Swartaster, where the in- 
cessant operation of the waves-, indenting a calcareous 
rock, has formed a deep halter^ which, in the language fst 
the island, meant a subterranean cavern, into which the 
tide ebbs and flows. Many of these run to an extraordi- 
nary and unascertained deptb underground, and are the 
safe retreat of cormorants ai^d seats ,^ whom it is neither 
easy nor safe to pursue to their extreme recesses. 
AdQongst these, this halier of Swavtaster was accounted 
peculiarly inaccessible, and shunned both by fowlers and 
by seamen, on account of sharp angles and turnings in the 
eave itself, as well as the sunken rocks which rendered it 
very dangerous for skifl*s or boats to advance far into it,, 
especially if there was the usual swell of an island tide. 
From the dark browed mouth of this cavern, it seemed to^ 
MiDna, in her dream, that she beheld a mermaid issue, not - 
ill the classical dress of a Nereid^ as in Claud Halcro's- 
mask of the preceding evoning, but with comb and glass- 
in hand according, and lashing tlie waves^ with that long 
8cn1y train, which, m th<» traditions of the country, forms 
so frightful a contrast with the fair face, long tresses, and 
diapiayed bosom of a human and earthly female of surpass- 
ing beauty. Sh« seemed to beckon to Minna, while her 
wild notes rang sadly in ber ear, and denounced in pro- 
phetic sounds, calamity and wo. 

The vision of Brenda was of a different descri-ption;. 
yet equally melancholy. She sat, as she thought, in her 
favourite bo\Ver, surrounded by her father and a party of 
his most beloved firiend?, amongst whom Mordaunt Mer- 
toun was not forgotten. She was required to sing ; and 
she strove to entertain them with a lively song, in which 
she was accounted emiuently successful, and which she 
sung with such simple, yet oatural humour,, as seldom: 
&iicd to produce shouts of laughter and applause, while- 
aU who could, or who could not sing, were irresistibly 
compelled to lend their voices to the chorus* But, on 
this occasion, it seemed as if her own voice refused all its 
usual duty, and as if, while she felt herself unable to ex- 
press the words of the well known air, it assumed,, in her 
own despite, the deep tones and wild and melancholy notess 
of Noma of Fitful-head, for the purpose of chantinfl? 

S 2 , ■ 
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some wild Ronic rhyme, resemblrog those sting by ^e 
heathen priests of o)d, when tlie victim (too o^en human) 
was bound to the fatal altar of Odin or of Thor. 

At length the two sisters at ot)ce started from sleep, and, 
uttering a low scream of fear, clasped themselves in each 
other's arms. ^ For their fancy had not altogether played 
them false ; tfie sounds which had suggested their dreams 
were real, and sung within their apartment. They knew 
the voice well, indeed, ana yet, knowing to whom it be- 
longed, their surprise and fear was scarce the less, when 
they saw the well-known Noma of Fitful-head, seated by 
the chimney of the apartment, which, dunng the summer 
season, contained an iron lamp well triihmed, and, in win- 
ter, a fire of wood or of turf. 

She was wrapped in her long and ample garment of 
wudfnaal, and moved her body slowly to and fro overtbe 
pale flame of the lamp, as she sung lines to the following 
purpose^ in a slow, sad, and almost an unearthly accent t 

** For leagues alon^ tlie watery way, 
Through gulf and stream my course has been ; 

The billows know my Runic lay, 
And smoothM their crests to silent green. 

♦ '- The billows know my Rtnitc hiy — 

The gulf grows smooth, the stream is still -^ 
But human hearts more wild than tliey. 

Know but the rule of wayward will. 

*' One hour is mine, in all the year, 

'J'o tell my woet — and one alone : 
When glearras this magic lamp, 'tis here — 

When dies the mystic light, Uis gone. 

" Daughters of northern Magnus, hail \ 
The lamp is lit, the flame is clear — 
■ Vo you I come to tell my tale, 
Awake, arise^ mj tale to hear P* 

Noma was well known to the daughters of Troil, but it 
was not without emotion, although varied by their respect- 
ive dispositions, that they beheld her so unexpectedly, 
and at such an hour. Their opinions with respect to the 
supernatural attributes to which she pretended, were ex- 
tremely different. 
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Bfinnn, with an unusual intensi^ of imagination , although 
superior in talent to her sister, was more apt to listen to 
and delight in every tale of wonder, and was at all times 
more willing to admit impressions which gave her fancy 
scope and exercise, without mintitely examining their real- 
ity. Brenda, on the other hand, had, in her gayety, a 
a slighl propensity to satire, and was often tempted to 
laugh at the very circumstances upou which Minna founded 
her imaginative dreams ; and, like all who love the ludi- 
crous, she, did not readily suffer herself to be imposed 
upon, or overawed, by pompous pretensions of any kind 
whatever. But as her nerves were weaker anH more ir- 
ritable than those of ber sister, she oflen paid involuntary 
homage, by her fears, to ideas which her reason disowned ; 
and hence, Claud Ualcro used to say, in reference to many 
of- the traditionary superstitions around Burgh-Westra» 
that Minna believed them without trembling, and that 
Brenda trembled without believing them. In our owii, 
more enlightened days, there are few whose undeubting 
mind an9 native courage haver not felt Minna's high-wrought 
tone of enthusiasm ; and perhaps still fewer who have nat, 
at one time or other, felt, like Brenda, their nepe^ con- 
fess the influence of terrors which their reason disowned 
and despised. 

Under the influence oi such different feelings, Minna, 
when the first moment of surprise was over, prepared to 
spring from her bed, and go to greet Noma, who, she 
doubted not, had come on some errand fraught with fate ; 
while Brenda, who only beheld in her a woman partially 
deranged in her understanding, and who yet; from the 
extravagance of her claims, regarded her as an undefined 
object of awe, or rather terror, detained her sister bsf an 
eager and terrified grasp, while she whispered iii her ear 
an eager entreaty that she would call for assistance. But 
the soul of Minna was too highly wrought up by the crisis 
at which her fate seemed to have arrived, to permit her 
to follow the dictates of lier sister's fears ; and, extri- 
cating herself from Brenda's hold, she hastily threw on a 
loose night-gown, and stepping boldly across the apart- 
ment, while her heart throbbed rather with high excite- 
ment than with fear, she thus addressed her singular 
visiter : 
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<< Noma, if your mis»ioQ regards Qs, as your words 
seem to express, there is one of us, at least, who will re* 
ceive its import with reverence, bat without fear." 

** Norua, ilear Noma,". said the tremulous voice of 
Brenda, — who, feeling ne safety in the bed after Minna 
bad quitted it, had followed her, as fugitives crowd into 
the rear of an advancing army, because they<lare not re- 
main behind, and who now stood half concealed by her 
sister, and holding fast by the skirts of her gown, — *' Nor- 
na, dear Noma,'* she said *' whatever you are^to say, Jet 
it be to-morrow. 1 will call Euphane Fea the house- 
keeper, and she will find you a bed for the night." 

*' No bed fur me,"' said the nocturnal visiter ; *' no- 
closing of the eyes for me ; they have watched as shelf 
and stack appeared and disappeared betwixt Bucgh- VVestr a 
and Orkney — they have seen the man of Hoy sink into 
the sea, and the Peak of H^ngcliff arise from it, and yet 
they have not tasted of slumber ; nor must they slumber ' 
now till my task is ended. Sit down, then, Minlia, and 
thou, silly trembler, sit down, while I trim my lamp — 
Don your clothes, for the tale is long, aad eve *tis done,, 
ye will shiver with worse than cold." 

*' For.Heaven's sake, thea, put it off tiU day-hght, dear 
Noma," said Brenda ; " the dawn cannot be far distant ; 
and if j'ou are to tell us of any thing frightful, let it be by 
day-light, and not by thedim glimnwrof tjhatblue kimp.^* 

*' Patience, fool '/' said their nocturnal visiter. *' Not 
by day-light should Noma tell a^ tale that might blot the 
sun out of heaven, and blight the hopes of the hundred 
boats that will leave this shore ere noon, to commence 
their deep-sea fishing, — ay, and of the hundred families 
that will await their return. The demon, whom the. 
sounds win not fail to awaken, must shake his dark wings 
over a shipless and a boatl^ss sea, as he rushes from his 
mountain to drink the accepts of horror he loves so well 
to listen to." 

*• Have pity on Brenda's fears,, good Noma," said the 
- elder sister, '' and at Least postpone this frightful commu- 
nication to another place and hour." 

'< Maiden, no!" replied Noma, sternly ; " it must be 
told while that lamp yet burns. Mine is no day-light tale 
— by that lamp it must be told, which is framed out of the 
gibbet irons of the cruel Lord of Wodensvoe, who mnr 
dercd jjis brother ; and has for its nourishment — enough. 
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tiiat it nevef came either from the fish or from the fruit ! 
— See it waxes dim and dimmer, nor must my tale last 
longer than its flame eoduretfa. Sit ye down there while 
I sit here opposite to yoti, and place the lamp betwixt us ; 
for within the sphere of its light the demon dares not 
venture," 

The sisters obeyed, Minna casting a slow, awestruck^ 
^et determined look all around, as if to see the being 
who, according to th^e doubtful words of Noma, faoverel 
in their neighbourhood ; white Brenda's fears were min* 
gled with some share both of anger and of impatience. 
Noma paid no attention to either, but began her story in 
the following words : 

*' Ye know, my dau^ters, that your blood is allied to 
mine, but in what degree ye know not ; for there was 
early hostility betwixt your grandsire and him who had 
the misfortune to call me daughter. — Let me term him by 
his Christian name of Erlend, for that which marks our 
relation I dare not bestow. Your grandsire Olaye was 
the brother of £rlend« But when the wide Udal posses- 
sions of tbeir father Rolfe TroiU thje most rich and well 
estated of any who descended from the old Norse stock, 
were dirided betwixt the ^brothers, the Fowde gave to 
Erlend his father's lands in Orkney, and reserved for 
Olave those of Hialtland. Discord arose between the 
brethren ; for Erlend held that he was wronged ; and 
when the Lawting^ with the Raddmen and Law*right-men 
confirmed the division, he went in wrath to Orkney^ 
cursing Hialtland ancl its inhatiitants*- cursing his brother 
and his blood. 

"But the love of the rock and of the mountain still 
wrought on Erland's mind, and he fixed his dwelling not 
on the soft hills of Ophir, or the green plains of Grame- 
sey« but in the wild and mountainous Isle of Hoy, whose 
summit rises to the sky like the cliffs of Foulah and of 
Feroe.t He knew, that unhappy Erlend, whatever of 

* The Lawting was the Comiila, or Supreme Court of Ibe country, 
b«ing retained both in Orkney and Zetland, and presenting, in their 
constitution, the rude origin of a parliament. 

t And from which Hill of Hoy, at midsummer, the sun may he seen, 
it is said, at midnight. So says the geographer Bleau, although, ac- 
rording to Dr. Wallace, it cannot be the true body of the sun which is 
visible, but only its image refracted through some watery cloud upon 
K)ie horizon. 
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legendarj lore Scald and Bard had left behkid tkem ; 
aod to teach me that koowledge, which iras to cost us 
* both ao dear, was the chief occupation of his old age. 1 
learned to Tisit each lonelj harrow-^-each loftj cairn^ — 
to tell its appropriate tale, and to sooth with rhymes in 
his praise the spirit of the stern warrior who dwelt with- 
in. 1 knefW, where the sacrifices were made of yore to 
Thor andPto Odin, on what stones the hlood of tiie vic- 
tims flowed — ^wh«re stood the dark-hrowed priest — where 
the crested chiefs, who consulted the will of the idol — 
where the more distant crowd of inferior worshippers , 
who looked on in awe or terror. The places most shan- 
ned hy the timid peasants, had no terrors for me i I dared 
walk in the fairy circle, and sleep by the magic spring.- 

'* But for my misfortune, I was chiefly fond to linger 
about the Dwarfie Stone, as it is called, a relique of anti- 
quity, which strangers look on with curiosity and the na^ 
tives with awe. It is a huge fragment of a rock, which 
lies in a broken and rude Falley, full of stones and preci. 
pices, in the recesses, of the Ward-hill of Hoy. The in. 
side of the stone has two couches, hewn by no earthly 
band, and having a small passi^ between them. The 
door- way is now open to the weather ; but beside it lies 
the huge stone, which, adapted to grooves, still visible in 
the entrance, once had served to open and to close this ex- 
traordinary dwelling, which TroUd, a dwarf famous in the 
northern Sagas, is said to have framed for his own fa- 
vourite residence. The lonely shepherd avoids the place, 
for at sun-rise, high noon, or sun-set, the mis-shapen form 
of the necromantic owner may sometimes still be seen sit- 
ting by the DWarfie Stone.* I feared not the apparition, 
for Minna, my heart was as bold, and my hand was as inno- 

* Dr. Wallace gives the following account c»f this curiosity : «* There 
is in Hoy, lying betwixt two hills, a stone called the Dwarfie Stone, 
^vhich is one entire rock, thirty-six feet long, eighteen feet broad, nine 
feet thick, hollowed within by the hands of some mason, ( or the prints 
of the irons are to be seen on it to this day,) with a square hole of 
about two feet high for tiie entry, and a stone proportionable standing 
before it for a door. Within, at one end, is a bed, excellently cutout 
of the stone, wherein two men may lie togethei, at their full length ; 
at the other end is a couch, and in the middle, a hearth for a fire, with 
A hole cut above for the chimney. It stands in a desolate melancholy 
place, more than a mile from any inhabited house, and all the ground 
about is nothing but high~ heath and heather. It is thought to have 
been the residence of some melancholy hermit.'* — Description of (ke 
lalands o/Orknei/, 12mo. 1700. p. 51. 
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cent, as yours. Id my childish coarage, I was even bul 
too presompttious, and the thirst after thiogs up attainable 
led me, like our primitir« mother, to desire increase of 
knowledge, even by prohibited means. 1 longed to poa* 
sess the power of the Volcupae and divining women of our 
ancient race ; to wield, like them, command«ov«r the ele- 
ments ; and to summon the ghosts of deceased heroes from 
their caverns, that they might recite their daritig deeds, 
and impart to me their hidden treasures. Often When 
watching by the Dwarfie Stone, with mine eyes fixed on 
the Ward-bill, which rises above that gloomy valley, I 
have distinguished, among the ^rk rocks, that wonderful 
carbuncle, which gleams ruddy as a furnace to them who 
view it from beneath, but has ever become invisible to 
him whose daring foot has scaled the precipices from which 
it darts its splendour.* My vain and youthful bosom burn- 
ed to investigate these and an hundred other mysteries, 
which the Sagas that I perused, or learned from Erlend, 
rather indicated than explained ; and in my daring mood, 
I called on the Lord of the Dwarfie Stone to aid me in at- 
taining knowledge inaccessible to mere mortals." 

<* And the evil spirit heard your summons," said Minna, 
her blood eurdling as she listened. 

" Hush," said Noma, lowering her voice, " vex him not 
with reproach — he is with us — ^he hears us even now." 

Brenda started from her seat, — ** 1 will to Euphane 
Fea's chamber," she said, " and leave you, Minna and 
Noma, to finish your stories of hobgoblins and of dwarfs 
at your own leisure ; I care not for them at any time, but 
I will not endure them at midnight, and by this pale lamp- 
light." . . 

She was accordingly in the act of leaving the room, 
when her sister detained her. 

«' Is this the courage," she said, "of her that disbe* 

^ <' At the west end of this stone, (i. e. the Pwarfie Stone,) stands 
an exceeding bigh mountain of a steep ascent, called the Wart-Hill of 
Hoy, near the top of v^hich, in the months of May, ^une, and July, 
about midnight, is seen something that shines and sparkles admir Abiy> 
find which is often seen a great way off. it hath sbined more brightly 
before than it does now ; and though many have cUiobed up the hill, 
and attempted to search for it, yet they could find nothing. The vulgar 
talk of it as some enchanted carbuncle, but I take it rather to be some 
water sliding down the face of a smooth rock, which, when the sun, at 
such a time, shines upon, the refiectioQ cAuteth that admirable splen- 
dour."— Dc^^'n/J/ion ^^OrA'wey, p, 52. 
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IteveA whatever the history of our fathers ieik &• of su^ 
perastoral prodigy ? What Norba has to tell coQ€erns the 
fate» perhaps, of otir father aad his hocise ;— 'If I can listen 
to it, tmsting that God and my innoceiice will protect me 
from all that is of maKgn influ^Dce, you, Brenda, who he- 
lieve ntt in siich influence, have surely no cause to trem- 
hie. Credit int^ that for the guiltless there is no fear." 

'* There may be no danger,*' said Brenda, unable to 
suppress her natural turn for humour, ^' but, as the old 
jest-hook says, there is mucb fear. However, Minna, I 
wiH stay wiih you, the rather/', she added, in a whisper, 
*' that 1 am loth to leave you alone with this fri^tful wo* 
man, and that I have a dark staircase and long, passage be- 
iw'iTt anid Euphane Fea, else .1 would have her here ere 
I were five minutes older." 

^ *' Call no one hither, maiden, upon peril of thy life," 
said Noma ; '* and interrupt not my tale again, for it can- 
not and must not be told after tbat charmed light has ceas- 
ed to bum.'* 

'* And 1 thank Heaven," $aiJ Brenda to herself, '* that 
the oil burns low in the cruise ; 1 am sorely tempted to 
lend it a pufif, but then Noma would be alone with us in 
the dark, and that would be worse." 

So saying, she isubmitted to, her fate, and sat down de- 
termined to listen with ell the equanimity which she could 
command to the remaining part of Noma's tale, which went 
pn as follows : 

*' It happened on a hot summer day, and just about the 
hour of noon," continued Noma, *' as I sat by the Dwarfie 
^tone, with my eyes fired on the Ward-Hill, whence the 
mysterious and everburning carbuncle shed its rays more 
bnghtly than usual, <and repined in my heart at the re- 
stricted bounds of human knowledge, that at length I could 
not help exclaiming, in the words of an ancient. Saga, 

" Dwellers of the mountahi, rise, 
TfoUd ih* powerful, Haims the wise ! 
Ye who taught weaic woman's tongwe 
"Words that sway the wise and strong, — 
Ye who taoght weak woman's hand 
How to wield the magic wand, 
And wake the gales on Foulah's steep,- 
Or lull wild Siimburgh's waves to sleep ! — 
Stilt are ye yet ? — Not youis the power 
You kflew in Odin's mightier hour. 
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What are ye now but empty namc«^ 

Poweiful Trolidy sofsacious Hiiimt>, 

I'hat, ligbtly spoken, Ughtly heaitiy 

^ Float oil the ail- like tliistle a beard. 

" I had scarce uttered these worfls,*' ebntinued Noma, 
** ere the sky, vvhich had been till theo unusuaHy clear, 
ex^w 90 suddenly dark around me, that it seemed more 
like midnight than noon, A single flash of lightning show- 
fd me at once the desolate landscape of heath, morusb, 
moantain, and precipice which lay around; a single clap 
of thunder wakened all the echoes 6f the Ward-hill, which 
continued so long to repeat the sound, that it seemed some 
rock, rent by the thunderbolt from the summit, was roll- 
ing over clin and precipice into the valley. Immediately 
after, fell a burst of rain so precipitous, tha4fl was fain to 
shun its pelting, by creeping into the interior of the mys- 
terious stone. 

*' 1 seated niyself on the larger stone couch, which is 
cut at the ff4rtb^ end of the cavity, and, with my eyes 
<ixed on the smaller bed, wearied mvsell with conjectures 
respecting the origin and purpose of my singular place of ' 
refuge. Had it been really the work of that powerful 
TroHd, to whom the poetry of the Scalds referred it ? Or 
Was it the tomb of some Scandinavian chief, interred with 
his arms and his wealth, perhaps also with his immolated 
wife, that what he loved best in life might not in death.be 
divided from him ? Or was it the abode of penance, cboben 
by some devoted anchorite of lati^rdays ? or the idle work 
of some wandering mechanic, wbom chance and whim, and 
leisure, had thmst upon such an undertaking ? I tell you 
the thoughts that then floated through my brain, thai ye 
may know that what ensued was not the vision of a preju- 
diced or prepossessed imagination, but an apparition, as 
certaiaaa it was awful. 

'* Sleep had gradually crept on me, amidst my lucubra- 
tions, when I was startled from my slumbers by a second 
clap of thunder; and, when I awoke, I saw, through the 
dim light which the upper aperture admitted, the unshape- 
ly and indistinct foriti of Trolld the dwarf, seated opposite 
ta me on the lesser couch', which his square and misishapen 
bulk seemed absolutely to fill up, I was startled, but not 
affrighted ; for the blood of the ancient race of Lochlin 
Was warm in my veins. He 8(K>ke, and his words were of 

Vol.. I. T 
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Norte, 80 old, that few, save my father, or I mjdelf, coqI{! 
haTe comprehended their import— rsuch language as was 
spoken in these islands ere Olave planted the cross on the 
mins. of heathanism. Hift meaning was dark also and ob- 
scure, like that which the Pagan priests were wont to deli- 
Tor, in the name of their idols, to the tribes that assembled 
•t t^HdgafeU*^ This was the import— 

^ A thousand winters dark have flown, 
Siuce oVr the threshold of iqy st«ne 
A votaress passM^^my power to own. 
Visiter hold 
Of the mansion of Trolld, 

Maiden haughty of hearty 
"Who hast hither preBum'd)— 
Unsifted, uiidoom'd, 

Thou shalt not depart ; 
The power thou dost covet 
O^er tempest and wave, 
Shall be thine, thou proud maiden, 

By beach and by cave, 
By stacli* and by skerry,t by noup,f and by voe.§ 
By airj and by wiclc,ir and by helyer** and gib,Tt 
Aud by every wild shorn which the northern winds know, 

And the northern tides lave« 
But though this shall be given thee, thou desperately birave, 
I doom thee that never the 'gift thou shalt have, - 
Till thou reave thy life s giver 
Of the gift which he gave." 

*^ I answered him in nearly the same strain ; for the 
spirit of the ancient Scalds of our race was upon me, and 
far from fearing the phantom, with whom I sat cooped 
within so narrow a space, I felt the impulse of that high 
courage which thrust the ancient Championsand Druidesses 
upon contests with the invisible world, when they thought 

^iOr consecrated mountain, used by the Scamdinavian priests, for the 
purposes of their idol-worship. 

* Stack. A precipitous rock, rising out of the sea. 

t Skerrif. A flat insulated rock, .J^ot subject to the overflowing of 
the sea. ^ 

f JVWp. A round-headed eminence. 
i Vot, A creek, or inlet of the sea. * 
H jftr. An open sea-beach. 

* Wick, An open bay. 

** Helyer, A cavern into which the tide flows, 
tt Gio, A deep ravine which admits the sea. 



thai tbe earth bo longer contniited eDemtes worthy to be 
subdued ty them. Therefore did I answer him thus : 

" Dark are thy words, and severe, 

Thou dweller in the stone ; 
But tL-enibliu); and fe»i 

To her are unknown, 
Who hath sought thee her^, 

In thy dwelling lone. 
Come what comes soever, 

The worst I can endure ; * 

Lifi^ is but a sbo^t fever, 

And Death is tho Ciire." 

*' The demon scowled at me, as if at ooce tncenaed 6nd 
overawed ; and then, coiltiig himself up in a thick and sul- 
phurous vapour he disappeared from his place. I did Dot^ 
ti\\ that luoinent, feel the influence of fright, but then it 
seized me. i rushed into tbe open air, where the tempest 
bad passed away, and all was pure and serene. After a 
moments breathless paiise^ i hasted home, musing by the 
M^ay on the words of the phantom, which I could not, as 
often happens, recall so dbtiactly to memory at the time as 
1 have been since able to do. v 

'\U may seem strange that such an apparition dbould, 
in time, hare glided from my mind, like a vision of the 
night — but 80 it was.*! brought myself to believe it the 
(Work of fancy. I thought 1 had lived too much in solitude, 
and had given way too much to the feelings inspired by my 
iiivourite studies. I abandoned them for a time, and I 
IBiaced with the youth of my age. I was upon a visit at 
Kirkwall when 1 learned to know your father, whom busi- 
ness bad brought thither. He easily found access to the 
relation with whom I lived, who was anxious to compose, 
if possible, the (end which divided our famiUes. Your fa- 
ther, maidens, has been rather hardened than changed by 
years — he had the saipe manly form, the same old Norse 
frankness of manner and of heart, the same upright courage 
and honesty of disposition, with more of the gentle in- 
genuousness of youth, an eager desire to please, a willing- 
ness to be pleased, and a vivacity of sfMiits which survives 
not our early years. But though he was thus woHliy of 
love, and though Erland wrote to me, authorizing his at- 
tachment, there was another — a stranger, Minna, a fatal 
stranger*— full of arts unknown to us, and graces which to 
tbe plain manner^ of your father were unknown. Yes, he 
walked, IndeeA, amongst us like a being of another an'^ '^^ 
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a superior race. — ^Ye look on me as if it were strao^ tbat 
1 should have attractions for such a lover ; but 1 present 
Qothiag tbat can remiod you that Noma of the Fitful-bead 
was once admired and loved as UUa TrotI — the change be- 
xvM the animated body and the corpse, after decease, is 
scarce more awful and absolute than i have sustained, while 
I yet linger on earth. Look on me, maidens — look on me 
by ^his glimmering light — Can ye believe that these hag- 
trard and weather-wasted features — these eyes, which have 
been aimo4 converted to stone, by looking upon sights of 
t«iTor — these locks, that, mingled with gray, now stream 
out, the shattered pennons erf a sinking vessel — tliat these 
and she to whom they belong, could once be the i>bject8 of 
fond Bisection ? But the waning lamp sinks fast, and let it 
h'mk wliile I tell my infamy. We lov ed in secret — we met 
in secret, till K gave the last proof of fatal and of guilty pas- 
Bion !-^And now beam out, thou magic glimmei^— shine out 
fl little space, thou flame so powerful even in thy feeble- 
nesst— l>id him who hovers near us, keep his dark^^inions 
aloof from the circle thou dost ilhirainate — live but a little 
till the W9rse be told, and then sink when thou wilt into 
liarkness, as black as my guilt and sorrow . " < 

While she spoke this, she drew together the remaHiing 
nutriment of the lamp, and trimmed its decaytng flame; 
then again, with a hollow voice aiKl in broken sentences^ 
pui'sued her narrative. 

** I must waste little time m words. My love wad dis« 
C6^ered, but not my ^uilt. Eriend came to Pomona i* 
anger, and transported me to our solitary dwelling in ffoj. 
He commanded me to see my lover no more, and to receive 
Mfignus, in whom he was wiUing to forgive the oflences of 
his father, as my future husband. Alas, I no longer de- 
served bis attachment— ^my only wish was to escape from 
my father's dwelling, to conceal my shame in my lover's 
arms, Le( me d<v Imn justice — he was faithful — too, to© 
faithful — his perfidy would have bereA me of my senses f 
but the fatal consequences of his fidelity have done me a 
tenfold injury." 

She paused, and then resumed with the wild tone of in- 
sanity, '' it has made me the powerful and the despairing 
Sovereign of the Seas and Winds." 

She paused a secqnd time after this wild exdamaiioor 
and resumed her narrative in a more composed manner. 

>* My lover came in secret lo Hoy, to concert measui^^ 
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for my fligbt, and I agreed to meet hiD», that we nught ^x 
the thne when his vessel should come into the Sound. I 
left the house at midnight." 

Here she appeared to gasp.with agony, and went on with 
her tale by broken and interrupted sentences. '* 1 left 
the bouse at midnight — I had to pass my father's door, and 
1 perceived it was open — I thought be watched us, and 
that the sound of my -steps might not break his slumbers, I 
closed the fatal door — a light and trivial action — but, God 
in Heaven ! what were the consequences ? At morn, the 
room was full dT suffocating vapour — ^my father was dead — 
dead through my act--dead through my disobedieocf — 
dead through my infamy ! All that follows is mist and 
darknea» — a choking, suffocating, stifling mist envelopes, 
all that I said and did, all that was said and done, until I 
became assured that my doom was accomplished, and 
walked forth the calm and terrible being you now behold 
me — ^the Queen of the Elements-^he sharer in the power 
of those beings to whom man and his passions give such 
sport as the tortures of the dog-fish a»>rd the fisherman, 
when he pierces his eyes with thorns^ end turns him once 
more into his native element^ to traverse the waves, in 
blindness and agony. No, maidens, she whom you see 
before you is impassive to the follies of which your minda 
are the sport. 1 am she that have made the offering — ^I 
^m she that bereaved the giver of the gift of life which he 
gave me — ^tlie dark saying has been interpreted by my 
deed, and I am taken from humanity, to be something pre- 
eouoently powerful, pre-eminently wretched." As she 
spoke this, the light, which had been long quivering, leap- 
ed high for an instant, and seemed about to expire, when 
Noma interrupting herself, said hastily, ** No more now — 
he comes — he comes — Enough that ye know me, and the 
right I have to advise and command you. Approach aow» 
proud Spirit! if thou wilt." 

So saying, she extinguished the lamp, and passed out of 
the apartment with ber usual loftiness of step, as Miaaa 
could observe from its measured cadence. 
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Is all the codnsrl that we two have sbnr^i!^ 
The sisters^ vowe, the hours thai we hare spenf, 
When we have chid the hasty-footed time 
For paritQg us-^O, aaU is ail forgot ? ; 

JUidtummcr J^ighH^s Dreean* 

U'hf. attention of Minna was powerfully arrested by this 
\Ae of terror^ which accorded with and explained many 
broken hints respecting Noma, which she had heard frwn 
her father, and other near relations, and she was for a time 
so lost in surprise, not unmingled with horror, that she 
did not even attempt to speak to her sister Brenda. When, 
>it length, she called her by her name, she received no 
answer, and, on touching her hand, she found it cold as 
ice. Alarmed to the uttermost, she threw open the lat- 
tice and the window-shutters, and. admitted at once the 
free air and the pale glimmer of the hyperborean summer 
riight. She then became sensible that her sister was in a 
iwoon. All thoughts concerning Noma, her frightf il tale, 
and her mysterious connexion with the invisible world, 
at once vanished from Minna's thoughts, and she hastily 
fan to the apartment of the old housekeeper to summon 
her aid, without reflecting for a moment what sights she 
might encounter in the long dark passages which she had 
to traverse. 

The old^ woman hastened to Brenda's assistance, and 
inst^nfly applied such remedies as her ^experience sug- 
gested ; but the poor ^irFs nervous system had been so 
much agitated by the horrible tale she had just heard^ 
that, when re-covered from her swoon, her utmost endea- 
vours to compose her mind could not prevent her falling 
into a hysterical fit of dome duration. This also was sub- 
dued by the experience of old Euphane Fea, who was well 
verged in all the simple pharmacy used by the natives of 
Zetlf^nd, and who, after administering a composing draught*. 
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dtetilkd from aimplcts and wild fiowen, at lei^th saw her 
patieoi resigned to sleep. Minea stretched herself beside 
her sister, kissed her cheek, and courted sliioaberio her 
turn ; but the more she invoked it, the further It seemed 
to fly from her eyelids ; and if at times she was disposed 
to sii^ in(e repose, the voice of the involuntary parricide 
seemed again to sound in her ears, and startled her into 
consciousness. 

The early morning hoar at which they were accustom* 
ed to arise found the state of the sisters different from 
what might hav« been expected. A sound sleep had re- 
stored the spirit of Brenda's lightsome eye, and the rose 
on her laughing cheek ; the transient indisposition of the 
preceding night having left as little trouble on her look, 
as the fantastic terrors of Noma's tale had been able to 
impressvon her imagination* The looks of Minna, on tlie 
contrary, were melancholy, downcast, and apparently ex- 
hausted by watching and anxiety. They said at first little 
to each other, as if afraid of touching a subject so fraught 
with emotion as the scene of the preceding night. It was 
not until they had performed together their devotions, air 
usual, that Brenda, while lacing her sister's l^oddice, for 
they rendered the services of the toilet to each other re- 
ciprocally, became sensible of the paleness of her sister's 
looks ; and having ascertdtned, by a glance at the mirror, 
that her own did not wear the same dejection, she kissed 
Minna^s cheek, and said affectionately, *' Cl^ud Haicre 
was right, my dear sister, when his poetical folly gave us 
these names of Night and Day.'^ 

^* And wherefore should you say so now ?" said Minnas 

** Because we each are bravest in the season that we 
take our name from : I was frightened well nigh to death, 
by hearing those things last night, which you endured with 
cotirageous firmness ; and now, when it is broad light, I 
can think of them with composure, while you look as pale 
as a spirit who^s surprised by sun-rise." 

** Y6n are lueky, Brenda,'* said her sister, gravely* 
** who can so soon forget such a tale of wonder and of 
horror." "- 

•* The horror," said Breoda, " is never to be forgotteBt» 
unless one could hope that the unfortunate womaa*s exci<*>, 
ted imagination, which shows itself so active in conjuring 
up apparitions, may have fixed on her aa imaginasf ' 
cHme/' 
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«« Yon belieVe n^nig, then/' said Mio&a, ** of her tin 
terrtew at the Dwarfie Stooe, that woodrons place, of 
tilHch so many tales are told, and which' for so niaiij ceti- 
teiies, has beea reverenced as the work of a demon, and 
as his ahode, ?*' 

** i believe," said Brenda, '< that our unhappy relative 
h DO impostor, — and therefore II believe that she was at 
the Dwarfie Stone during a thunder-storm, that she Sought 
abetter in it, and tbat^ during a swoon, or during sleep, 
perhaps, some dream visited her, contemed wi|h the 
popular traditions with which she was so conversant ; but 
1 cannot easily believe more " 

^^ And yet the event/* said Minna,\ *< corresponded .to the 
dark intimations of the vision.^' 

*' Pardon m^," said Brenda, '' I rather think the dream 
would never have been put into shape, or perhaps re- 
membered at all, but for the event. She told us herself 
she had nearly forgot the vision, till aflter her father's 
dreadful death, — and who shall warrant how much of what 
she then supposed herself to remember was not the crea- 
tion of her own fancy, disordered as it naturally was by the 
horrid accident ? Had she really seen and conversed with 
a necromantic dwarf, she was like to remember the con* 
versationlongenough— atleastlamsure I should." 

** Brenda," replied. Minna, " you have heard the good 
minister of the Cross Kirk say, that human wtsdooi was 
worse than folly, when it was applied to mysteries beyond 
its comprehension ; and that if we believed no more, than 
we could understand, we should resist the evidence jof our 
senses, which presented us at every turn circumstances as 
certain as they were unintelligible.'* . % 

**You are too learoed yourself, sister," .answered 
Brenda, *< to need the assistance of the good, minister of 
Crbss Kirk 4 but 1 think his doctriae ooly related to the 
mysteriies of onr religion, which it is our duty to receive^, 
without investigation or doubt^ — 'but in things occurrini^ in > 
commoe life, as God has bestowed reason upon us, rwe 
cannot act wcon$ in employing it . Bi»t.yo}i, my djear 
Minna, have a warmer fancy than mine, and are wiUii^ to 
receive all those wonderfol stories f or. tfuih, because |you 
Ic^ve^to think of sorcerers, and dwarfs, .and water-rspiirits, 
and would. like much to have a little trow, or fairy, as, the 
dSooich G^l jtbess, , with a gr^eii coat, and>'pair ojt- wiogs 
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w WUiant at the hues of tbe 8tariiag*g nedc, tt^eially to 
attend on you." ^ 

K JJ-* ''owW spare yoo at least tbe troublii of lacing aiy 
i fh ^k *' «aid Minna, «* and of lacing ;t ^rong too ; for 
jQ the heat of your argument you have missed tif o pye- 

^^ ** That error shall be presently mended/' said Brenda ; 

and then, as one of our friends might say, I will haul 
ugnt and belay-^but you draw yourbreatb so deei^y, tbat 
>t will be a difficult matter." 

*'J only sighed," said Minna, in some confusion, "to 
think how soon you can trifle-with and ridicule the misfor- 
tttaes of this extraordinary iroman." 

" I do not ridicule them, God knows," replied Brenda, 
somewhat angrily ; *« it is you, Minna» who turn all I say 
|Q truth and kindness, to something harsh or wicked. | 
look on Noma as a woman of very extraordinary abilities, 
wbich are^ very oft^n reconciled with a strong cast of in* 
Bsaity ; and I consideir her as better skilled in the signs of 
the weather than any womaa in Zetland. But tbat she 
has any power o?er the elements, t no more belie?e tham 
' 1 do in the nursery stories of King Brick, who could make 
% wind blow from the point he set his cap to»?' 

Af inna, somewhat nettled with the obstinlite incredulitjr 
of her sister, replied sharply, *« And ye^ Brenda, this 
woman — ^half-mad woman, and the reriest impostor, is the 
person by whom you choose to be advised in the matter 
next your own heart at this moment." 

^ 1 do not know what you mean," said Brenda, colour- 
ing deeply, and shifting to get away from her sister. But 
as she was now undergoing the ceremony of being laee4 
m her turn, her sister had the means of holding her fast by 
the silken string with which she was iastening the boddice^ 
and, tapping her on the neck, which eipressed, by its 
sudden writ^, and sudden change to a scarlet hue, as much 
pettish confusion as she had desired to provoke, she added, 
more mildly, *^ Is it not strange, Brenda, that, used as we 
have been by the st^ran^e^ Monlaunt Mertoun, whose assu- 
rance has brought htm uninvited to a house where his 
presence is so unacceptable, you should still look or think 
of him with favour ? Surely, that you do so should be a 
proof to yeu, tbat there are such things' as spells in the 
C9qntryy and &at you yourself labour under them, it id 
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not for noaghtthat Mprdauot Wears m ctMio of Elfin gold-^ 
look to it, Breoda, and be wise in time." * 

** 1 have ootbing to do with ' Mordad at Meptouh,*' 'An- 
swered Breoda^ hastily, ** nor do' I linow or care «rbat he 
or any other yoQug naun iyear» at>out bis jieck-. * I xould 
see ail the gold chains of all the bailies of Edinburgh, that 
Lady Glowrowrutti speaks so much of, without failing iu 
fancy with one of the wearers.'* And, having thus com- 
plied with the female role ^f pleading not guilty to general 
to &uch an indictment, she immediately resumed, in a dif- 
ferent tone, *^ But, to say the truth, Minoa, i think yon^ 
aniialiofyou« have judged far too hastily about this young 
friend of uurs, who has been so Ibu^ our most - intiaiTite 
conftpanion. Mind, Mordaunt Mertoun is no more t0 mc 
than he is to you — yourself best kno^ how little diffe/en<£ 
he mad« betwixt us : and that, chain or uo ehaiur be'liveH 
with as like a brother with two sisters ; and yet you ca|i 
turn him ofif at once, because a wandering seaman, oJF 
Whom we know nothing, and a peddling jaggei*, whom we 
well know to be a thief, a cheat, and. a liar, tfpeak wordii 
' and carry t^es in his disfavour. I do not heKeve be ever 
.said he could have his choice of either of tis, and Only 
waked to see which was to have Burgh- Westra and Bred- 
neas Voe — I do not believe he ever spoke duch a word, 
or harboured such a thought, as that of mak&i^ a choice 
between u§." 

•'Perhaps," said Mimia, coldly, <«yo« may bare had 
reason to know that liii cb«ice was already determined.*' 

*' I will not endure this," said Brenda, giving way to'her 
natural vivacity, and springing f^otn between hersister-s 
hands ; «then turning round and^ing her, while herglow- 
ing cheek was rivalled in the* deepness of its 6riinson, by 
as much of her neck and boeom as the upper part of the 
half laced boddtce permitted to be visibie-^^' £vea from 
you, Minna," she said, ** I will not endure this ! You know 
that all my life I have spoken the truth, and that I love the 
troth ; and I teil you, that Mordaunt Mertoun never in his 
life made distinction betwixt you and me until " 

Here some feeling of consciousness stopped her short, 
and her sister replied, with a smile, ** Unti4 wken, Brenda ? 
niethinks, your love of truth seems choked with the sen- 
tence you were bringing out." 

^* Until you ceased to 4o him tlie justice he deserves/' 
(iaid Brenda tirmly, ** since I must speak out. i have lit- 
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tie doubt tbat he^ will not long throw awajliis fnendsbip on 
you, who hold it so lightly.*' 

" Be it so," said Minna ; ** you are secure from o>y ri- 
valry, either in his love or friendship. But bethink yod 
better, Brenda— 'this is no scandal of Cleveland's — Cleve- 
land is incapable of slander — no falsehood of Bryce Snaels- 
loot — not one of our friends or acquaintance but what 
says it has been the common talk' of the island, that the 
daughters of Magnus Troil were patiently awaiting the 
choice of the nameless and birthless stranger, Mordaunt 
Mertoun. — Is it fitting that this should be said of us, the 
descendants of a Norwegian Jarl, and the daughters of the 
Brst Udaller in Zetland ? or, would it be modest or maid- 
enly to submit to 'it unresented, were we the meanest 
lasses that ever lifted a milking-pail V* 

" The tongues of fools are no reproach," replied Brenda; 
warmly ; ** I will never quit my own thoughts of an inno- 
cent friend for the gossip of the island, which can put t)il^ 
worst mieanitig on the most innocent actions." « 

^' Hear but what our friends say," repeated Minna; 
** hear but the Lady Giowrowrum ; hear but Maddie a^id 
Clara Groatsettars." 

*• If 1 were to hear Lady Giowrowrum," said Brenda, 
steadily, '' 1 should listen to the worst tongue in Zetland^ 
and as for Maddie and Clara Groatsettars, they werebol^ 
blithe enough to get Mordaunt to sit betwixt them at dinn^. 
the day before yesterday, as you might have observed 
yourself, but that your ear was better engaged." ' 

** Your eyes, at least, have been but indifferently eo* 
gaged, Brenda," retorted the elder sister, •' since they 
were fixed on a young man whom all the world but youir- 
self believes to have talked of us with the most insolettt 
presumption ; and even if he be innocently cl^arged. Lady 
Giowrowrum says it is unmaidenly and bold of you ereii 
to look in , the direction where he sits, knowing it must 
confirm such reports." 

** 1 will look which way 1 please," said Brenda, grow- 
ing still warmer ;** Lady Giowrowrum shall neither rule 
my thoughts, nor my words, nor my eyes. I hold Mor- 
daunt Mertoun to be innocent. — 1 will look at him as such, 
— I will speak of him as ,sucb ; and if I did not speak to 
him also, and behave to him as usual, it is in obedience to 
any &ther» and not for what Lady Giowrowrum, and aUfaet 
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niecei, had ske twenty instead of two, could think, wink, 
nod, or tattle, about the matter that concerns them not.** 

** Alafl ! Brenda," answered Minna, with calmness, ** this 
vivacity is more than is required for the defence of- the 
character of a mere friend ! — Beware— He who ruined 
Noma's peace for ever, was a stranger, admitted to her af- 
fections against the will of her family." 

" He was a stranger,'* replied Brendjt,' with emphasis^ 
<< not only in birth, but in manners. She had not been bi'ed 
up with him from her youth, — she had not known the gen^ 
tleness, the frankness of his disposition, by an intimacy of 
many years. He was indeed a stranger, in character, tem- 
per, birth, manners, and morals, — some wandering adven-> 
turer, perhaps, whom chance or tempest had thrown upon 
the Islands, and who knew how to mask a false heart with a 
fi*ank brow. My good sister, take home your own wam- 
. ing. There are other strangers at Burgh- Westra, besides 
' titis poor Mordaunt Mertoun." 

Aflnna seemed for a moment overwhelmed with the ra- 
pidity with which her sister retorted her suspicion and her 
tiiution. But her natural loftiness of disposition enabled 
her to reply with assumed composure. 

*' Were I to treat you, Brenda, with the want of confi- 
dence you show towards me, I might reply that Cleveland 
is no more to me than Mordaunt was ; or than ybung Swa- 
raster, or Lawrence Ericsoa, or any other favourite guest 
of my father's now is. But I scorn to deceive you, or to 
disguise my thoughts, — I love Clement Cleveland." 

*< Do not say so, my dearest sister," said Brenda, aban- 
doning at once the air of acrimony with which the conver- 
sation had been latterly conducted, and throwing her arms 
around her sister's neck, with looks, and with a tone, of 
the most earnest affection,—'* do not say so, i implore you ! 
I will renounce Mordaant Mertoun, — I will swear never to 
speak to him again ; but do not repeat that you love this 
Cleveland!" 

** And why should I not repeat," said Minna, disengag- 
ing herself gently from her sister's grasp, *Va sentiment in 
which I glory ? The boldness, the strength and energy o^ 
his character, to which command is natural, and fear bd- 
known, — these very properties whieh alarm you for my 
happiness, are the qualities which insure it. Remember, 
Brenda, that when your foot loved the ealm smooth sea^ 
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bMcli of the fiumn^er mui, ism^ erer deligbted ill tbe sum- 
ink of the precipice, when the waV^s sre ia ftury." 

«< And it ii erea that which I dread/' Said Breoda ; « U 
is even that adyeotureus dispositiob which now is. ui*giog 
you to the htftji of a precipiee fbo^^ dangerous than ever . 
was Washed bt a spring-tide. This Am,— do not frown, 
i wi^ m; «d MMade(r cC him ;-^hiit is he 0ot^ otob m jour 
ottaplsrtial judgoieDtrSt^ra Sod orrerheariDg ? accustomed, 
itil jrdti 8«y, to cotmnand ; but^ ibr (hsit vefy reason, com^ 
mSsdiii^ where he has no right tcf do so, and leading whom 
it vf ould most heceme him to foHdw r^rtishitig on danger, 
rather for its «Wn sake, than for an/ other object ? And 
can jou think of being joked with a spirit so unsettled and 
storm J, whose life has hitherto been led in scenes of death, 
and perils tOtd v^ho, even while sitting by jour side, csm- 
not disguise bis impatience again to engage in them ? A 
iover, methinks, should love his mistress better than his 
own life- ; but yours, mj deiff Minna, l6ye^ her less than 
the pleasure of inflicting death on others.*' 

'^ And it is even for that I love him,^' said Minna. ^' i 
am a daughter c^ the old dames of Norwaj, who could 
send their lovers to battle with a smile, andslaj them, with 
their own hands, if tbej returned with dishonour. Mj 
iover must scorn the mockeries by which our degraded 
race strive for distinction, or practice them enlj in sport, 
and in -earnest of nobler dangers. No whale-striking 
bird-nesting favourite for me ; my lovor must be a Sea- 
iking, or what else modern times may gite that draws 
near to that lofty character." 

" Aias^my sister 1'^ Said Brenda, *^ it is now that I must 
in earnest begin to believe the force of spells and of 
charms. ; You remember the Spanish story which you 
took from^me long since, because I said, in your admira- 
tion of tbe chivadry of the olden times of Scandinavia, 
you rivalled the extravagance of the hero. — Ah, Minna! 
your colour shows that your conscience checks you, and 
reminds you of the book I mean ;— is it more wise, think 
you, to mistake a wind-mill ibr a giant, or the coinmander 
of a paltry corsairfor a iQempe, or a Vi-king ?" 

Minna did indeed colour with anger at this insinuation, 
of which, perhaps, she felt in eome degree the truth. 

" You have a ri^t," she said, " to insult me, because 
you are possessed of niy Secret." 

Vol. I. U 
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Breoda's soft heart could not resist this charge of u&- 
kindness ; she adjured her sister to pardon her, and the 
nataral kindness of Minna's heart could not resist her en- 
treaties. 

«* We are unhappy," she said, as she dried her sistei^s 
tears, ** that we cannot see with the same eyes — let ua 
not make each otiier more so by mutual insult and unkind* 
ness. You have my secret-^t will not, perhaps, long be 
one, for ray father shall have the confidence to which he 
is entitled, so soon as certain circunntanc^s will permit me 
to offer it. Meantime, I repeat, you have my secret, and 
I more than suspect that I have yours in exchange, though 
^ you refuse to own it." 

^^How, Minna!" satd Brenda, '' would«you have me 
acknowledge for any one such feelings as you allude to, 
ere he has said the least word that could justify such a 
confession ?" 

** Surely not ; but a hidden fire may be distinguished by 
heat as well as flame." 

'* You understand these signs, Minna," said Brenda, 
banging down her head, and in vain endeavouring to sup- 
press the temptation to repartee which her sister's remark 
offered ; " but I can only say, that if ever I love at aU, it 
shall not be until 1 have been asked to do so once or twice 
at least, which has not yet chanced to me. But do not let 
us renew our quarrel, and rather let us think why Noma 
should have told us that horrible tale, and to what she ex- 
pects it should lead." 

*' It must have been as a caution," replied Minna — ** a 
caution which our situation, and, 1 will not deny it, which 
mine in particular might seem to her to call for ; but I am 
alike strong in my own innocence, and in the honour of 
Cleveland." 

Brenda would fain have replied, that she did not confide 
sp absolutely in the latter security as in the first ; but she 
was prudent, and, forbearing to awaken the former painful 
discussion, only replied, '* It is strange that Noma should 
have said nothing more of her lover. Surely he could not 
desert her in the extremity of misery to which he had re- 
duced her ?" 

'^ There may be agonies of distress," said Minna, after 
a pause, ** in which the mind is so* much jarred, that it 
ceases to 'be responsive even to the feelings which have 
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tnogt engrossed it ;^»her sorrow for her lover may have - 
been swallowed up in horror and despair.'' 

*^ Or he may have fled from the islands^ in fear of our 
father*s vengeance/' said Brenda. 

" If for fear, or faintness of heart," said-Minna, looking 
upwards, *' he was capable of flying from the ruin Which he 
had occasioned, i trust he has long ere this sustained the 
punishment which Heaven, reserves for the most base and 
dastardly of traitors and of cowards. — Come, sister, we are 
ere this expected at thebreakfast board." 

And they went thither, arm in arm, with much more of 
' confidence than had lately subsisted between them ; t^e 
little quarr^ which had taken place having served the pur- 
pose of a hourcaqnef or sudden squall which dispels mists 
and vapours, and leaves fair weather behind it. 

On their way to the breakfast apartment, they agreed 
that it was unnecessagry, and might be imprudent, to com- 
municate to their father the circumstance of the nocturnal 
visit, or to let^ him observe that they now knew more than 
formerly of the melancholy history of Noma. 
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